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CIIAITER I. 



It IE a glorious day in Paris. Tho ivhole 
city is out in tlie public places, watching the 
dcparlnra of Ihe array of Italy. Every imaei- 
nalilo uniform, on foot and on horsebaclt, en- 
livens llie scene. Zouaves are cverywiiere. 
Cent Gardes huny ta andfro, lookingferocious. 
Imperial Gardes look mngiiifieent. Innumera- 
ble little red-legged soldiers of tho lino dance 
about, gesticulating Yehemently. Grtsotles 
hang about the neoka of departing bravea. A 
groat many tears are alicd, and a groat deal of 



bombast ullored. Fof tb; 
m> in ciblo soldiers of Prance 
are off to Bght fur an idea ; 
and doesn't every one of 
them carry a marshal's ba> 
ton in his knapsack ? 

A troop of Cent Gardes 
comes thundering dairn in 
a cloud of dust, dashing the 
people right and left. Loud 
cheers arise; "ViverEoi- 
perour!" The hoarse voices 
of myriads prolong the yell. 
It is Louis Napoleon. He 
touches his hat gracefully 
to the crowd. 

A chasseur leaps into a 

" Where shall I take 

"To Glory!" shouts the 
soldier. 

The crowd applaud. The 
cabman drivesofi'and don't 
want any further direction. 

Hera a big-bearded Zon- 
ave kisses his big-bearded 
brother in a blouse. 

"Adieu, mon frere; 



Every body laughs at 
every thing, and tho crowd 
are quite wild at this. 

A youncsraan is perched 
upon a piUac near the gar- 
den wall of the Tuileries. He enjoys the scene 
immonsely. After a while he takes a clay pipe 
from his pocket and slowly fills it. Having com- 
pleted this business he draws a match along 
the atone and is jjisl about lighting his pipe. 
"Halloo I" 

Down drops the lighted match on the neck 
of an ouvrler. It bums. The man scowls up ; 
but seeing the caase, smiles and waves his hand 
forgiiingly 
"Dick I" 

At this a young man in the midst of the 
crowd slopa and looks around He is a short 
young man, in vihose face there is a strin;e 
mixlure 6f innocence and shrowdnesa He la 
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pulliDg a baby-carriBge, containing a smalL 
specimen of Frencli nationality, and beliind 
bim walks a m^estic female, 

The voang man Dick takes a, quick survey 
and recognizes tJie person wlio hes called him. 
Down drops the pole of the carriage, and, to 
tho horror of the majestic female, he darts off, 
nnd, springing up the pillar, grasps first the foot 
and then the hand of his friend. 

" Buttons !" ho cried ; " what, you ! yon here 

"I belicTo 1 am." 

" Why, when did yon come V 

"About a month ago." 

"I had no idea of it. I didn't know yon 
wore here." 

"And I didn't know that you were. I 
thought by this time that yoa were in Italy. 
What has kept you hero so long ?" 

Dick looked confused. 

" Why tho feet is, I am studying German." 

"Germanl in Paris ! TYench, you moan," 

"No, German." 

" You're crazy ; who with?" 

Dick codded his head toward his late com- 
panion. 

" What, that woman ? How she is scowling 

"Is she?" said Dick, with some trepidation. 

"Yes. But don't look. Hare you been 
with her all the time ?'* 

"Yes, seven months." 

" Studying German !'' tried Bv.tlons, nith a 
kngh. "Who is she?" 

" Madame Bang " 



"Bang? Well, Madame Bang must look 
out for another lodger. You must come witb 
me, young man. You need a guardian. It's 
well that I came in time to rescue you. Let's 
be offl" 

And the two youths descended and were 
soon lost in tho crowd. 

" Three flights of steps are bad enough ; but 
great Heavens ! what do you mean by taking a 
feliow np W> the eighth story ?" 

Such was tho osclamation of Dick as ho fell 
esbanstod into a seat in a little room at the top 
of one of the tallest houses in Paris. 

" Eoonomy, my dear boy." 

"EhemI" 

"Paris is overflowing, and I could get no 
other place without paying an enoimous price. 
Now 1 am trying to husband my means." 

"I should think so." 

"I si 



"And have plenty of bedfellows.' 




" The powers of tho human stomach are as- 
tounding." 

" And here I invito my friends." 

" Friends only, I shonld think. Notliing 
but the truest friendship could make a man 
hold out in such an ascent." 

"But come. What are yonr plans ?" 

" Then you must league yourself with me." 
" I shall be delighted." 
" And I'm going to Itnlv." 

" Then I'm afraid our league is already at an 

Why f" 

I haven't money enough." 

How much have you ?" 

O ly five hundred dollars ; I've 
spent all the rest of my allowance." 

Fve hundi-ed? Why, man, I 
have oclv four hundred," 

Wiiat! and you're going toltaly?" 

Cer ainly." 

Then I'll go too and run tho risk. 
But sthsthe style f"andDicb looked 
dolefully around. 

By DO means — not always. But 
you must practice economy." 

" Have you any acquaintances?" 
" Yes, two. We three have formed 
onrsolvos into a society for tho parpose 
of going to Italy. We call ourselves 
the Dodge Clnb." 
"The Dodge Club?" 
" Yes. Because oar principle is to 
dodge all humbugs and swindles, which 
make travelling so expensive generally. 
We have gained mnch experience al- 
ready, and hope to gain more. One 
of my friends is a doctor from Phil- 
adelphia, Doctor Snakeroot, and the 
othei' is Senator Jones from Massa. 
chusetta. Neither the Doctor nor the 
Senator understand a word of any Ian- 
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goage but the American. ThSit is the reason 
nb; I became acquainted with them. 

"First OS to the Doctor, I piclied him np at 
Dunkirli. It wns in a caf^. I was getting my 
modest breakfast wlicn I saw him come in. 
He sat down and boldly asked for coiFee. Aft. 
cr the usual delay the gar^on broaght him a 
gmull cup filled with what looked like ink. 
On the waiter was a cup of eaa de vie, and a lit- 
tle plate containing several enormous lumps of 
loaf-sugar. Kever shall I furgct the Doctor's face 
of amazement. He looked at each nrtiL'to in suc- 
cession. What was the ink for f what the bran- 
dy? what the sugar ? Hodidnotknoiv that the 
two first when mixedmakesthebest drink in the 
world, and that the last is intended for tlio pock- 
et of tho gnest by force of a custom dear to ev- 
erj Frenchman. To make a long story short, 
I explained to him the mysteries of French cof- 
fee, and we became sworn friends. 

"My meeting with the Senator was under 
rfightly different circnmstances. It was early 
in the morning. It was chilly. I was walk- 
ing briskly out of town. Suddenly I turned 
a corner and came upon a crowd. They sur- 
rotmded a tall man. Ho was an American, 
and appeared to be insane. First he made 
gestures like a man hewing or chopping. Then 
he drew his band across his throat. Then ho 
Btagiiered forward and pretended to fall. Then 
he groaned hea 'I Af h' h b ai d h 
self up and lo k d b wd w h 
mild inquiry Th d d n langh U h 



knew thU the 



th 



press something. On the whole, I think if I 
hadn't come np that the Senator would have 
been arrested by a stiff gendarme who was just 
then coming along the street. As it was, I ar- 
rived just in time to learn that ho was anxious 
to see the French mode of killiog cattle, and 
was trying to find his way to the ahaltoirs. 
The Senator is a fine man, but eminently prac- 
tical. He used (o think the French laaguage 
an accomplishment only. He has changed his 
mind since bis arrival here. He has one little 
peculiarity, and ibat is, to bawl broken English 
at the top of his voice when he wants to eommu- 

Nol long afterward the Dodge Club received 
a new member in the person of Mr. Dick Whif- 
fletree. The introduction took place in a mod- 
est cafil, where a dinner of six conrscs was sup- 
plied for the ridiculous snm of one franc — soup, 
a roast, a fry, a bake, a fish, a pie, bread at 
discretion, and a glass of vinegar generously 
thrown in. 

At one end of the tabic sat the Senator, a 
very large and muscnlar man, with iron-gray 
hair, and features that were very strongly 
marked and very strongly American. He ap- 
peared to be about fifty years of age. At the 
other sat the Doctor, a slender young man in 
black. On one side sat Buttons, and opposJle 



B 



■■0 you ' 




id any idea of the popn- 
f Pai-is. New York 
to e compared to it." 
A o crowds, that is nolh- 

so in the Champs Ely- 
nd I bet ten thousand 
will be after it in five 









dear Senator, in an 
m this I'll engage my- 
ise as large a crowd as 
■oa saw yesterday." 
i deacButlons, you look 



N or more! 
B there is 

tside already." 
Th n let the scene of my 
be n a less crowded place 

ace VendSme, for in- 
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" Name the conditiDiis." 

"In an hour fiom this I enKage to fill Ihe 
Place Vendome with peoiile. Whoever fails 
forfeits a dinner to the Club." 

The ejes of Dick and the Doctor sparkled. 

"Done I" said the Senator. 

"All (hat you have to do," snici Bnitoni, 
" is to go to the top of the Colonne Vendome 
and wave your hat three times when you want 
mo to begin," 

"I'll do that. But it's wrong," said the 
Senator. "It'a taking money from you. You 

"Oh, don't, be alarmed," said Buttons, cheer- 
fully. 

TTie Dodge Club left for the I'Uee Ven- 
dOme, and tho Senator, aopamling himself 
from his companions, began the nsceni But- 
tons left tiig fiicnds at a coiner to see the 



X" 




result, and walked quickly down a neighboring 

Dick noticed that every one whom he met 
stopped, stared, and then walked quickly for- 
nard, looking up at the column, Tlieso peo- 
ple accosted others, who did the same. In n 
few minutes many hundreds of people were 
looking up and exchanging glances with one an- 

In a short time Buttons had completed llio 
circuit of the hlook, and re-entered the I'laco 
by another street. He was running at a quick 
pace, and, at a moderate calculation, about two 
thousand ffaaiks de Pans ran before, beside, 
end behind him. Gens d'armes cnnght the ex- 
citement, and rushed frantically about. Sol- 
diers called to one another, and toie across the 
square gesticulating and shouting. Carriages 
stopiicd ; the occupants stared up at the col- 
umn ; horsemen drew up their rearing horses ; 
dogs barked ; children screamed ; up flew a. 
thousand windows, out of which five thousand 
heads were thrust. 

At the end of twenty minutes, after a veiy 
aborious journey, the Senator reached the top 
of the column. He looked down, 

A cry of amazement burst from him, Tho 
Place Vendome was crammed with 
beings. Innumerable nptumed faces 
vere staring at the startled Senator- All 
around, the lofty houses sent all their inmatei 
to the open windows, through which they look- 
ed np. The very house-tops were crowded, 
iway down all the streets which led to the 
Place crowds of 1 un a i be'ngs poured along. 

Well muttered tie Senator ts evident 
that B ttons nnders ands these Prenchmen. 
Ho^cvc^ I must perform my part, go here 

And the Senator n niesticatly remov ng his 
1 ed It :lo h around his head seven 
At tl e leventh I rl h fi gers si pped, 
f, e t g St of nd ca ght I e hat and 
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It fell. 

A deep groiin of Iiorror burst forth from the 
niultilnde ao deep so Ion" so terrible that the 



ns All as 

the wort of but a short time. 

" Come," said the Senator, " this is getting 
beyond a joke." 

There was a sudden movement among the 
people at the foot of the column. The Senator 
leaned over to see what it was. 

At once a great cry came up, like the thun- 
der of a cataract, wainingly, imperiously, ter- 
ribly. The Senator drew bach confounded. 

Snddenly he advanced again. He shook his 
head deprecatingly, and waved his arms as if to 
disclaim any eiil motives which tbey might im- 
pute to him. But they did not comprehend 
him. Scores of stitF gens d'armes, hundreds of 
Utile soldiers, stopped in their msli to the foot 
of the column to shake their lists and scream at 

" How if I only understood their doosid lin- 
go," thought the Senator. "But" — after a 
pause — " it wouldn't bo of no account up hero. 
And what an awliwnrd fix," he added, " for the 
father of a family to stand hatless on the top 
of a pillory like this ! Sho 1" 

There came a deep rumble from the hollow 
stairway beneath him, which grew nearer nnil 
louder orory moment, 

"Somebody's coming," said the Senato 
"Wa'nl, I'm glad. Misery loves coinpBn\ 
Perhaps I can purchase a hat." 

In five minutes more the heads of tweni 
^ens d'armes shot np through the opening i 
the top of the pillar, one after another, and ri. 
minded the Senator of the " Jump-up-Johi 
nies''in children's toys. Six of them seize 
him and made him pdsoner. 

The indignant Senator remonstrated, and ii 
formed them that he was an American citizen 

His remark made no impression. They d 1 
not understand English. 

The Senator's wrath made tiis hair fairl 
bristle. He contented himself, however, witi 
drawing up the programme of an imtoediai 
war between Franco and the Great Kepnblic. 

It took an hour for the column to get emp- 
lied. It was choked with people rushing up. 
Seven gentlemen fainted, and tliree escaped with 
badly sprdned limbs. Dating this time the 
Senator remained in the custody of his captors. 

At last the column was cleared. 

The prisoner was taken down and placed in a 
cab. He saw the dense crowd and hoard the 
mighty murmurs of the people. 

He was driven away for an immense distance. 



way. The Senator thougiit of tlic dungeons of 
the Inquisition, and other Old World horrors of 
which he had heard in his boyhood. 

Sothe Senator had to give the dinner. Thl 
Club enjoyed it amnzingly. 

Almost at the moment of his .entrance But- 
tons had arrived, arm in arm with the Amer- 
ican minister, whoso representations and ex- 
planations procured tlio Senator's release. 

" I wouldn't havo minded it so much," said 
the Senator, from whose manly bosom the last 
trace of vexation had fled, "if it hadn't been 
for that darned policeman that collared me first. 
What a Providence it was that I didn't knutk 
him down ! Wlio do you think he was ?" 

"Who?" 

"Tlie very man that was going lo anrest me 
the otberday when I was trying to tind my way 
to the slaughter-house. That man is my evil 
genius. I will leave Paris before another day." 

"The loss of your bat completed my plans," 
said Buttons. "Was that done on purpose? 
Did yon throw it down for the sake of saying 
'Take my hat?'" 

" Ho. It was the wind," said the Senator, 
innocently. "But how did you mfnage to 
raise the crowd ? Ton haven't told ns that yet.'' 

"How? In the simplest way possible. I 
told every soul I met that a crazy man was go. 
ing up the Colonne Tendome to throw himself 

A ti;jht burst in upon the Senator's soul- 
He raised his new hntfrom a chair, and placing 
't hi-Pire Bn'ton^ "lid fencnilv nnd with une- 



Itse 



Tiiles. 
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s uproar in the hall of a liotel 
at Orleans awaked every member of the Dodge 
Club from the sound and refreshing slumber 
into which they had fallen after a fatiguing 
journey from Paris. 

Filing out into the hall oae after another they 
beheld a singular epectacle. 

It nas a fat man, bald-headed, middlc-nged, 
with a well-to-do look, that burst upon their 
sight. 

He was standing in the hall with flushed face 
and stocking feet, swearing most frightfully. A 
crowd of waiters stood around shrugging their 
shoolders, and trying tJl soothe him. As the 
fat man spoke English, and the waiters French, 
(here was n little misapprehension. 

"There, ijontleraen," cried the fat man, as 
he caught sight of our four friends, " look at 
that! What do yon call that?" 

"That?" said Buttons, taking a paper which 
the fat man thrust in his face, " why, that's a 
hotel Mil." 

" A hotel bill ? Why it's an imposition !" 
cried the other excitedly. 

" Perhaps it is," xaid Buttons, coolly. 

" Of course it is I Read it out loud, and let 
these gentlemen see whot they think of it." 

"Dl read it in English," said Buttons, "for 
the benefit of the Club :" 
Jlister Bkmll, 

Talhelloleldafl'd: 

One dinner R francs. One lied S frjinri. 

fiix pDTtfliB.,...., a '■ fine bwte. -.-..,, 1 *■ 



A deep sigh e\presBed the relief of the fat 
man at this mark of sympathi 

" There s no redress, saidBuitons YonH 
have to grm and bear it Tor tdu must tnow 
that in these inland towns hottl keeptis are m 
league, oifbnsive and defensire, with all the 
cnb- drivers, omnibus-drivers, postillions, truck- 
men, hostlers, porters, errand-boys, caf^keep- 
crs, cicerones, tradesmen, lawyers, chamber- 
maids, doctors, priests, soldiers, gens d'armee, 
magistrates, etc., etc., etc. In short, the whole 
community is a joint-slock company organized 
lo plunder the unsuspecting traveller." 

"And must I stand here and bo snindled 
without u word ?" cried the other. 

" By no moans. Row like fury. Call up 
the whole household one by one, and swear at 
them in broad Saxon. That's the way to strike 
terror into the soul of a Frenchman." 

The fat man stared for a moment at Buttons, 
and then plunging his hands deep into his 
trowsers pockets he walked upanddown the hall. 

At last he turned to the others : 

"Gentlemen, is this endurable?" 

" Horrible !" cried Dick. 

"Abominable!" the Doctor. 

"Infamous!" the Senator. 

" By jingo I I've a great mind to go home. 
If I've got to bo plundered, I'd a durned sight 
rather have my money go to support our own 
great and glorions institnlions." 

There is no doubt that the unfortunate man 
would have had to pay up if it had not ticen for 
the enei^etic action of Buttons. 

He summoned the hotel-keeper before him, 
and, closing the door, asked his friends to sit 
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Then Buttons, stHnding np, began to repeat to 
tho hotei-keeper, smilingly, but ivith e:itraor- 
dinaiy volubiliCy, Daniel Webster's oraii 
against Hayne. The polite Frenchman wot 
not interrupt him, bat listened nilh a bk 
though Bomewbal dabiona smile. 

The Dodge CInb did iulinito credit to them 
selves by listening wilhont a smile to the \ror 
of their leader. 

Buttons then went through the propositi 
about the hypothenuse of a righl-augled t 
angle, and appended the words of a few cegr 

Here the worthy landlord interrupted hi 
begging his pardon, and leiiing him that he did 
not understand English very well, and could 
his Excellency speak French f 

His Excellency, with equal politeness, regret- 
ted his want of complete familiarity with French. 
He was forced when he felt deeply on any sub- 
ject to express himself in English. 

Then followed Cicero's oration against Verres, 



darted from ttie room. 

"Well," exclaimed the Senntor, when he 
had recovered from the cflcets of the scene — " I 
never before realized the truth of a story I once 
heard." 

" What was tlie atorj- ?" 

"Oh, itwosnboutabcibe- 
tween aYankeeandaFrench- , 

man, who could talk the long- 



da 



D 



renely and majestically. He had no baggage. 
Mr. Figgs descended from the roof with con- 
siderable difficulty. Slipping from the wheel, 
he fell into the outstretched arms of throe wall- 
ers. They put bira on his feet. 

His luggage was soon ready. 

Mr. Figgs had two trunks and various other 
articles. Of tiieso trunks seven waiters took 
one, and four the other. Then 

Waiter Ko. 12 toot hat-box; 

13 " travelling desk 5 

14 " Scotch plaid; 

15 ' 

16 ' 



The ti 



shut u 



They remained 
there three days, Al the end 
of that time thei r friends b ke 
open the door and enl red 
and what do you think h 
found there?" 

"Nobodv?" suggested h 
fat man. 

"No," said the Sena 
with a glow of patriotic p 
on hi^ne face. "Bot 
fonnd the Frenchman I ng 
dead upon the floor, and h 
Yankee whispering In h 
the beginning of the se nd 
part of the Higgins story 

" And what is the Hig 
story ?" 

" For Heaven's sak 
gasped the Doctor, eta g 
up, "don't ask him n — 
wait till next week!" 

As they passed over h 
mountains of Auvergno a n 
member was added to h 
Dodge Club. 
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The hoRd waiter informed Mr T ggs llwl 
with his permiEstOD a depnCntion would itait on 
him. Mr. Figgs was suif rued but griciouslj 
invited the deputation to walk in Thev at 
cordingly walked in beienteen men and fi^e 

"What did they want?" 

" Oh, only a pourboire with which to dvinlt 
his Excellonoy's noble health." 

" Beally they did his Esccllency loo much 
honor. Were they not mistaken in their man ?" 

" Oh no. They had carried his luggage into 
tlio hol«l." 

Upon this Mr. Figgsgave strongproof of poor 
moral training, by breaking out into a volley of 
Western oaths, which shocked one half of the 
dopntation, and made the other half grin. 

Still they continued respectful but Ijrm, and 
reiterated their demand. 

Mr. Figgs called for the landlord. That gen- 
tleman was in hed. For his wife. She did 
not attend to the business. For the head wait- 
er. The spokesman of the deputation, with a 
polite bow, informed him that the head waiter 
stood before him and was quite at his service. 

The scene was ended by the eudden entrance 
of Buttons, who, motioning lo Mr. Figgs, pro- 
ceeded to give each waiter a douceur. One 
after another Iflok the pvoffored coin, and with- 
out looking at it, thanked the generous donor 
with a profusion of bows. 

Five minutes after the retreating form of 
Buttons had vanished through the door, twenty- 
one persons, consisting of men and boys, stood 
staring at one another in blank amaiement. 

Anger followed ; then 

" Sac-r-r-r-r-r-j-K-K-E-E-R-li-R-i?^ .'" 

He had given each one a centime. 

But the customs of the hotel were not lo be 
changed by the shabby conduct of one mean- 
minded person. When the Club prepared to 
retire for the night they were taken to some 
rooms opening into each other. Five waiters 



led the way; one waiter to 
each man, and each carried a 
pair of tall wax-oandles. Mr. 
Figgs's WMter look him lo his 
TOom, laid down the lights, 
and departed. 

The doors which connected 
the rooms were all opened, 
and Mr. Piggs walked through 
to see about something. He 
saw the Doctor, the Senator, 
Buttons, and Dick, each draw 
the shorty welUnsed slump of 
a wax-candle from his coat 
pocket and gravely lichi it 
Then letting the melted wax 
fall on the mantle-pieces they 
stuck Iheic candles there, and 
in a short time the rooms 
were brilliantly illuminated. 

The waiters were thunder- 
struck. Such a procedure 
had never come witliin the 
■ experience of the ways of 



said Buttons. " Don't let ns 



compass of thel 
travellers. 
" Bonsoir," 

They wont out stopofied. 
"What's the idea now?" inquired Mr. K^s. 
"Oh, they charge a franc apiece for each 
candle, and that is a swiudlo which we will not 

"And will I have to be humbugged again?" 

" Certainly." 

"Botheration." 

" My dear Sir, Ihe swindle of bougies is the 
curse of the Continental traveller. None of na 
are partjenlariy prudent, but we are all on the 
watch against small sivindles, and of them all 
this is the most frequent and most insidions, the 
most constantly and ever recurrent. Beware, 
my dear President, of bougies — that's what we 
call candles." 

Mr. Figgs said nothing, hut leaned against 
the wall for a moment in a meditative mood, as 
if debating what he should do next. 

He happened to be in the Doctor's room. Ha 
bad already noticed that this gentleman had no 
perceptible baggage, and didn't undeisLaud it. 









it all. 



pi-cpara- 



The Doctor began gravely to make p 
tioRs for the night. 

Before taking off his over-coat he drew rari- 
ous articles from the pockets, among which 



Mr. Figgs rnshcd from the ri 
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CHAPTER in. 



TiiB steamboata that run on the Ehono are 
very remarkable contrivancea, Theif liuildera 
have only aimed at combining a maximnm of 
length with a minimum of other qualities, so 
that each boat displays an incredible extent of 
deck with no partienlar brenilth at ali. Fire 
gentlemen took refuge in the cabin of the 
Eloile, from the drenching rain which fell dar- 
ing half of their voyajre. This was an absurd 
vessel, that made trips lictnecn Lyons and Avign- 
on. Her Hccommodationa resembled those of 
a canal boat, and ehe was propelled by a couple 
of paddle-wheels driven by n Lillipntian engine. 
It was easy enough for her lo go down the 
river, as the current toot Iho responsibility of 
moving her along; but bow she could ever get 
back it was difficult to tell. 

They were borne on vard through some of the 

fnirest scenes on earth Kuined towers ivy- 

covcred castles, tbunl r blistcj heights fertile 

valleys, luxai'iant orchards terraced slopes trel- 

I's d ineyards broad [lains biunded by die- 

nhoic snmmits wen. lost in the 

d h were the suece'isi^e charms of the 

g h gh which they were passing Yet 

gh ^ w re most eloquenth described in 

rs h ch Buttons wrote home to his 

m t bo confessed that they made 

res ion at the lime and indeed 

re seen at all throngh the vapor- 

A d not excite their entbusiaam. 

guide-book t Id them about Po- 
3 u ual raptures were 



In 1 



I the 



he ol i pipal palace Its sombt 
d no emotion The only etFect ' 
n the henntor, who whiled away 
rly bed-time by pointing out tlie 
American institutions to thoiie 
e prisons which they had visited. 



licpt his memorandum-book in his hand all day, 
and took account of all tha pretty women whom 
he saw. The number rose as hi^ as 729. Ho 
would have raised it higher, but unfortunately 
an indignant citizen put a stop to it by charg- 
ing him with impertinence to his wife. 

On the railroad to Marseilles is a famous 
tunnel. At the lost station before entering 
the tunnel a gentleman got in. As they passed 
through the long and gloomy place there sud- 
denly arose a most outrageous noise in the 

It was the new passenger. 

Occasionally the light shining in would dis- 
close biin, dancing, stamping, tearing his hair, 
rolling Ilia eyes, gnashing his teeth, and curs- 
ing, 

"la he crazy!" said Dick. 

" Or drank?" said Buttons. 

Lo and behold 1 just as the train emerged 
from the tunnel the passenger made a frantic 
dash at the window, flung it open, and before 
any body conld speak or move he was half out. 

To spring over half a dozen seats, to land 
behind him, to seize his outstretched leg, to jovk 
him in again, was but the work of a moment. 
It was Bations who did Ihia, and who banged 
down the window agdn. 

" Sac-r-r-K-n-Rc' I" cried the Trcncbman. 

"Is it that yon are mad ?" said Buttons. 

" Sacr^ Bleu !" cried the other. " Who are 
you that lays hands on me E" 

" I saved you from desirnction. " 

"Then, Sir, yon have no thanks. Behold 
me, I'm a desperate man !" 

In truth he looted li 
were all disordered. H 



.t of h 



hail 



!. His clothes 
were bleeding, 
out. By this 
the spot. All 



time the guard bad 

those in the car had gathered round. It 

long car, sccond-eiass, like the American. 

"M'siou, bow is this? What is it 
see? Ton endeavor to kill yourself?" 

'^ Leave me. I am desperate." 
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" But no, M'sieu, what is it ?" 

"Listen. I enter the train thinking to go 
to Avignon. I have important bnstiiess there, 
most important. Suddenly I am struck by a 
thoughc. I find I bavQ mistaken. I am car- 
ried to Marseilles. It is the express train, and 
b BO fll ''lo way. Homir I Despair! 






It is 



die ! Accordingly I attempt to leap from the 
nindotr, when this gentleman seizes me by the 
leg and polls me in. Behold all." 

"M'sieu," said the guard, slowly, and wilh 
emphasis, "yon have committed a gravQ of- 
fyoBB. Snicide is a capital crime." 

"A capital orimel" esclaimed the rrench- 
man, turning pale. " Great Heaven I" 

" Yea, Sir. If you leap from the rar I sliall 
put you in irons, and liand 3-oa over 10 the po- 
lice when wo stop." 

The Trenchman's pale face gi'ew paler. He 
became humble. Ho oncrealed the guard's 
compassion. Ho begged Bnttoiks to intercede. 
Hq had a family. Moreover he had fought in 
fba waia of Iiis countiT. Ho had warred in 
Africa. He appealed 10 the Senator, the Doe- 
tor, to riggs, to Dick. Finally ho became 
calm, and the train shortly after arrived at 



IS ruEliing 




CHAPTER IV. 



Old Massilia wears her years well. To look 
at her now as she appears, full of life and joy and . 
gayely, no one woald imagine that thirty cen- 1 
turies or more iiad passed over her head. 

Here is the first glimpse of the glorious South, 
with all its sunshine and luxuij and voluptaous 



beauty. Here the Mediterranean rolls its wa- 
ters of deepest blue, through the clear air the 
landscape appears with astonishing distinctness, 
and Ebe sbarply-dellned lines of distinct ohJeeCa 
surprise the Northern eye. Marseilles is al- 
ways a picturesque city. No eommercial town 
in the world can compare wilh it in this respect. 
On the water float the Mediterranean craft, 
rakish bouts, with enormous latleen satis ; lonj;, 
low, sharp, black vessels, wilh a suspicious air 
redolent of smuggling and piracy. No tides 
rise and fiiL — advance and roireat. The 
waters arc always the same. 

All the Mediterranean nations arc represent- 
ed in Marseilles. Three-qnartera of tbe world 
send their people here. Europe, Asia, Africa, 
In tbe streets Ihe Syrian jostles the Spaniard ; 
the Italian the Arab; the Moor jokes with ihe 
Jew,- the Greek cbafFers with the Algerinc; Ihe 
Turk scowls at the Corsiean; tUa Hussian from 
Odessa pokes the Maltese in the ribs. There is 
no want of variety hero. Hunian nature is 
seen under a thoasand aspects. Marseilles is 
the most cosmopolitan of cities, and represents 
not only many races but many ages. 

Moreover it is a fast city. New York is not 
more ambitious; Cbicago not more aspiring ; 
San Francisco not more confident in its future. 
Amazing sight I Here is a city which, at the 
end of three thousand years, looks forward to a 
longer and grander life in the future. 

And why? 

Whv, bccanse she expects yet to bo the arbi. 
ler of' Eastern commerce. Through her the 
gold, the spices, and the gems of India will yet 
be conveyed over the European world. For the 
Suez Canal, which will once more turn the 
tide of lliis mighty traffic through its ancient 
Mediterranean channel, will raise Marseilles to 
tlie foremost rank among cities. 

So, at least, the Marceillaise believe. 

When our travellers arrivod there the city 
was crammed with soldiers. Tlie baibor was 
packed with steamships. Guns wore thunder- 
ing, bands playing, fifes screaming, muskets rat- 
tling, regiments tramping, cavalry galloping. 
Oonfufflon reigned supreme. Every thing was 
out of order. No one spoke or thonj,lit of any 
thing but the coming war in Lombardj 

Excitable little red-l(^ged Fren h soldiers 
danced about everywhere. Eiery one wao Ije 
aide himself. None could use the plam Ian 
gnaga of cveiy-day life. All wert ntoMcated 
with hope and enthusiasm. 

The travellers admired immensely the excit- 
ing scene, bnt their admiration was changed to 
disgust when they found that on account of the 
I rush of soldiers to Italy their own prospecis of 
I getting there were extremely slight. 

A 1 gh byf ' ' 
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CHAPTER V. 



The Mediletranoan ia the most glorions of 
seas. The dnrk-blue waves ; the skies of dark- 
er blue ; the distant hilh of purple, with their 
croivns of everlasting snow ; and the beetling 
precipice, whore the vexed waters forever throw 
np (heir fuaming spray; tlie frequent hamlets 
that nestle among them ; the castles and towers 
that crown the lofty Iieightg ; anil tlie road 
that winds tortnonslj along the shore — all these 
form n scene in wtiicli bennty more romnntic 
than that of the Hbine is contrasted with all tlic 
grandeur of the ocean. 

Buttons, witti his usual flexible and easy Uis- 
position, made the acquaintance of a couple of 
Italians who had been away from Italy and 
were now returning. They were trareliing sec- 
ond-class. 

Buttons supposed thoy were Rlad lo get back. 

" Glad ? Did ha doubt it ? Wliy, they were 
Italians." 

"Are Italians fonder of their country than 
others !" 

"Without doubt. Had they not the best 

"Why?" 

" They had the garden and pride of the 
world for their country. Mention any other in 
the same breath with Italy." 

" If they love it so much why can they not 
keep it for themselves?" 



" How can you ask that ? If you know the 
history of the country you will see that it has 
been impossible. No other was ever so beset. 
It is split up into difiei'ent Slates. It is sur- 
rounded by powerful enemies who take advan- 
tage of this. It would not be so bad if there 
were only one foreign foe ; but there arc many, 
and if one were driven out another would step 

"There will be a chance for them now to 
show what they can do." 

" True ; and you will see what thoy will do. 
They only want the French to open the way. 
We Italians can do the rest ourselves. It ia a 
good time to go to Italy. You will see devo- 
tion and patriotism such as yon never saw be- 
fore. There is no country so beloved as Italy." 

" I think other nations are as patriotic" 

" Other nations I What nations? Do'you 
know that tho Italians can not leave Italy ? It 
is this love that keeps tliem home. French, 
Germans, Spaniards, Portngnese, English — all 
others leave their homes, and go ail over the 
world to live. Italians can not and do not" 

" I have seen Italians in America." 

"Yon have seen Italian esiles, not emi- 
grants. Or you have seen them staying there 
for a few years so as to earn a little money to 
go back with. They are only travellers on 
business. They are always unhappy, and are 
always cheered by the prospect of getlJng homo 
at Inst." 

These Italians were brothers, and from e* 
perience in the world had grown very intclli-. 
gent. One had been in the hand-organ bpsi- 
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nesi, the other in the imBge-makiog line. Itnl- 
iona can do nothing oiso in llio bustling com- 
munities of foreign nations. Buttons looked 
with respect npon those men who thus had car- 
ried their love for their dear Art for jears 
through strange lands and Tincangemal climes. 

"If I were an Italian I too would be a 
orffan-grindor !" he ct length exclaimed. 

The Italians did not reply, but evidently 
thought that Buttons could not be in a bettor 

" These Jtalians," said the Senator, to whom 
Buttons had told the convoi-sation— " these /cal- 
ians," said he, after they had gone, "air a 
singalar people. They're defidenl. Tliey're 
wanting in the leading element of the age. 
They haren't got any idee of the principle 
of pro-gresa. They don't understand trade. 
There's where Ihey miss it. Wliafs the use 
of hand-organs? What's the use of dancers? 
What's the use of statoos, whether plaster im- 
ages or marble scnlptoor? Can they clear for- 
ests or build up States? No, Sir; and there- 
fore I say that this /talian nation will 
wuth a eusfl until they are inocalated ivilh the 
spirit of Seventy-six, the principles of iJi 
grim Fathers, and the doctrines of the Revo- 
lution. Boney knows it "■ — he added, 
tiously — " bless you, Boncy knows it." 

After a sound sleep, which lasted until late 
in the following day, they went out on deck. 

There lay Genoa. 

Glorions sight I As they stood looking a 
the superb city the snn poured down upon thi 
scene his brigbtest rays. The city rose in sac 
cessive terraces on the side of a semicirctllar 
slope crowned witb massive edifices ; moles 
projected into the harbor terminated by lofty 
towers ; the inner basin was crowded with ship- 
ping, prominent among which were countless 
French ships of war and transports. The yellf 
of fifes, the throbbing of drums, the bang of 
muskets, the thunder of cannon, and the 
of mnttial music filled the air. Boats crowded 



with soldiers constantly passed from the ships 
quays, where thousands more wait- 
e them — soldiers being mixed up 
cannons, wheels, muskets, drums, 
baggage, sails, beams, timbers, camps, mat- 
lis, boxes, irons, in infinite confusion. 
LUst go ashore hero," said Buttons, 
y body know how long the stoamer 
n here t" 



tresses, o 
"Wei 



>ill remai 

"A day 

" A day ! That will be magnificent! We 
I'ill be able (o see the whole city in that time. 
Let's go and order a boat olF." 

The Captain received them politely. 

"Whatdid Messieurs want ? Togoashore? 
With the utmost pleasure. Had they their pass- 
ports ? Of course they had them vised in Mar- 
seilles for Genoa." 

Buttons looked blank, and feebly inquired : 

"Why?" 

"It's the law. Monsieur. We are prohibited 
from permitting jiasscngers to go ashore un- 
less their passporls are all right. It's a mere 

" A more form !" cried Buttons. " Why, 
ours are visid for Naples." 

"Naples!" cried the Captain, with a shrug: 
"you are unfortunate, Messieurs. That will 
not pass you to Genoa." 

" My dear Sir, yon don't mean to tell mo 
that, on account of this little informality, you 
will keep us prisoners on board of this vessel? 
Consider — " 

"Monsieur," said the Captain, courteously, 
"I did not make these laws. It is the law ; I 
can not change it. I should bo most happy lo 
oblige you, but I ask yon, how is it possible ?'" 

The Captain was right. He could do noth- 

g T! e t avellc 8 would ha o e vallov 



I hem look ng all dav at the lovcli 
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the scene of events upon ivhieh the ejes of nil 
the world were fastened. 

Imo^me tliem looking npon all this, and onli 
looking, unable to go near ; seeing all the prep- 
arations for war, but nnable to mingie with the 
warriors. To pace ap and down all day j to 
shake their lists at the scene ; to fret, and fume, 
and chafe with irrepressible impatience; to 
scold, to rave, to swear — this was the lot of the 
unhappy tourists. 

High in the stsrllod heBTOiis rose the thun- 
der of preparations for the wni' in Lombardy. 
'L'hcy heard the sonnds, bat conld not watch 
the scene near at hand. 

The day was as long as an ordinary week, 
but nt length it came to on end. On the fol- 
lowing morning steam was got np, and they 
went lo Leghorn. 

' ' I suppose they will play the same game 
im us at Leghorn," said Dick, mournfully. 

" WMouc doubt," Biud Buttons. " But I 
don't mind ; the bitterness of death Is past. I 
can stand any tiling now." 



Again the same tantalizing view of a great 
city from afar. Leghorn ky inriting them, bnl 
the unlucky passport kept them on board of the 
vessel. The Senator grew impatient, Mr, Piggs 
and the Doctor were testy ; Dick and Buttons 
alone were calm. It was the calmness of de- 

Aftor watching Leghorn for hours they were 
taken to Cirita Vecchia. Here they rushed 
down below, and during the short period of 
their stay remained invisible. 

At last their voyage ended, and they entered 
the harbor of Naples. Glorious Naples 1 Naples 
the captivating! 

' ' Vede Napoli, e poi mori .'" 

There was the Bay of Naples— the match- 
less, the peerless, the indescribable! There 
the rock of Iscliia, the Isle of Capri, there the 
slopes of Sorrento, where never-ending spring 
abides ; there the long sweep of Naples and 
her sister cities; there Vesuvius, with its thin 
volume of smoke floating like a pennon in the 
air! 




CHAlTEIi VI. 



Abodx forty or fifty lazaroni surrounded the 
Dodge Club when they landed, but to their in- 
tense disgust the latter ignored them altogeth- 
er, and carried their own umbrellas and carpet- 
bags. But the lazaroni levcnged themselves 
As the Doctor stooped to pick up his cane, 
which had fallen, a number of articles dropped 
from his breast-pocket, and among them wa.s a 
revolver, a thing which was tabooed in Naples 
A ragged rascal eagerly snatched it and handed 



1 piflstie that tlic Doctoi nas pcimitled to le- 

Even nftpr the tnrelleiH had staitcd off on 
foot in search of lodgings the lazaroni did ntt 
desert them Ten of thera followed eierv 
where At intervals thei respectfully offered 
to cairv theit btpgage oi show them to i 
hotel, whichever was most agieeable to their 
Noble F^cellcncics 

ThLir Noble Kvcellencies were in deipair 
At Icnpth stnmbhng upon the Gate dell Fu- 
ropt, they rushed in and passed three hours 



;,.dn Google 



ITALY IN MDCCCLIX. 

re Che eating-h oases of the Tulgar— low, grimy 
laces, floors incrusted with mud, tables of 
hick deal ivom b; a thousand homy hands, 
lippery with ten thousand upset dishes of niKC- 
com. Here the pewter plates, and the iron 
nives, forks, and spoons are chained to the 

massive tables. Mow utter mu 1 d ' 
ion be when it is thonght nee sa 
p such worthless trash ! 
Into one of these places won B 

Dick in their study of human 
at at the table. A huge dish o m ro 
erved up. Fifty guests stopped 

omers of the house, and tlirus to 

n their cheeks. 
Dick could not eat, but the m re b 

cut Buttons made an extrcmel cart m 

nd pvonoiinced the macaroni d 
On landing in a city which rmed w 
beggars the Hi's! thonght of ou nsts is 
How iho mischief do they all liv T 

iiEty thousand tazaroni in this T 

average amount of clothing t 
about one-third of a i>air of 

voolcn cap. Bnt aftev spending 

he question changed its form he 

low the mischief can they al h Ii g 
Food may be picked up in the str H d 

fuls of oranges and other fruits 
notl 'ng s r'ngs of figs cost about a cent 

The CO seq ence that hcse s xtj thousand 
people fellow c eatures ot oa « ho are know n 
as the laza on of Naples horn we half p y 
a d a to„e her de p e and look upo as 1 e 

onost members of he Cancas an n e a e not 
altogether lery m erahle On he con -a 

aken as a vhole they form tie raggedcst 
o est fattes drollest no est sleekest, d rt 
est gnorantest prejndicedest, narrow m nded 
est sh rtleesest, clothesles'BBt idlest, oarelesa- 
est joll est absu des rascal es6 — hut s( II for 
all hat, perhaps— taken nil in all— the happi 
, est com un ty on Ih face of the earth 
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CIIAl'TER Vn. 



— A MASllUEHAUE, 



The lodgings of Buttons nnd Dick were in n 
remarkably qenWal part of Naples. The land- 
lord was a trne Neapolilan; a handsome, gay, 
witty, noisy, lively, rascally, covetous, ungrate, 
fal, deceitful, cunning, good-hearted old Ecoun- 
drel, who look advantage of his guests in a 
thousand wnys, and never spoke to them with- 
out trying lo humbug them. He was the fa- 
tlier of a pretty daughter wlio had all her par- 
ent's nature somewhat toned down, and expand- 
ed in ^feminine moald. 

Bottons had a chtvalrons soul and so had 
Dick; the vivacity of this very friendly young 
lady was like an oasis in the wilderness of 
travel. In the evening they loved to sit in the 
sunshine of her smile. She was Eingulailj 
unconventional, this landlord's daughter, nnd 
made many informal calls on her two lodgers 
in their apartment. 

An innocent, sprightly little maid — name Do- 
lores— age seventeen — complexion olive— hair 
jet black — eyes lifcea tars, large, luminous, and 
at the same time twinkling — was anxious to 
learn English, especially to sing English songs ; 
and so used to bring her gnitar and sing for the 
Americans. Would Ihey teach her their nalion- 



a! song f "Oh jes ! happy 
beyond expression to do so.'' 
The resat t, after ten lessons, 
was something like this : 



Kslla Maccnroul." 

She used to sing Ibis in the 
most charming manner, espe- 
cially the last wordin the lust 
line. Not the least charm in 
her manner was her evident 
conTiction that she had mas- 
lerod the English language. 

"Was it not an astonish- 
ing thing for so young a Sign- 
orina to know English ?" 

" Oh, it was indeed!'' said 
BntlouE, who knew Italian 
very well, and luid the lion's 
fbaro of the convoi'satioii al- 

"And they said her accent 
rt-as flncf" 

"Oh, most beautiful !" 

"Bellissima! Bcllissima!" 

repeated little Dolores, and 

she woald langh until her eyes 

overflowed with delighted van- 



"Could any Signorina 
Americana learn Italian in so 
short a time?" 

"No.notone. They had notthcspirit. They 
could never equal her most beautiful accent." 

" Ah ! you say all the time that my accent is 
most beautiful." 

One day she picked up a likeness of a young 
lady which was lying on the table. 

" Who is this ?" she asked, abruptly, of But- 



"No." 

"Are yon married?" 

"No." 

"Is thisTour afSanced?' 

"Yes." ' 
' Ah, how strange' 






n advoo. 



What 



ill you be?— a 



"Neither. I will be a priest." 

" A priest I Signor, what is it that you tell 
me ? How can this bo yonr afBanced lady ?" 

" Oh ! in our country the priests all maiTy, 
and live in heaulifnl little cottages, with a gar- 
den in front." 

This Dolores treated with the most contempts 
nous incredulity. Wlio ever heard of sudi a 
thing? Impossible! Moreover, it was so ab- 
surd. Buttons told her that he was affianced 
five years ago. 

"An eternity !" exclaimed Dolores. "How 
can you wait ? But you must have been very 



" Young ? 



s, only si 
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" Biessoii and most venerable Virgin ! Only 
sisteeo ! And is she the most beautiful girl 
yoQ know ?" 

"Ko." 

"Where hare yoo seen one more so?" 

" In Kaples." 

" Who is she?" 

" An Italian." 



"In 



n you,' 



This was prettj direct ; but Dolores was frank, 
and required frankness from others. Some joung 
ladies would have considered this loo coarse and 
open to be acceptable. Bat Dolores had so high 
an opinion of herself tbac she took it for sincere 
homage. So she half closed her eyes, leunad 
back JQ her chair, looked langnishingly at Bnt- 
tona, and then burst into a. many peal of music- 
al laughter. 

"I think I am the most beautifui giil jou 

It was Bnttons'a tnm to kngli. He told Do- 
lores thut she was quite right, and repealed her 
favorite word, " Bellissima !" 

One evening when Dick wa 
room n knock came to tlie door. 

" Was he disengaged?" 

" Oh, qnile." 

" The Signora in the room ne 

"Yea." 

" Wonld bo happy to see hira, 

"Now?" 

"Yes, as soon as he liked," 







The Signora did not hare to wait long. In 
less time than it takes to tell this Dick stood 
H'ith liis best bow before her. How he con- 
gratulated himself on liaving stndied Italian ! 
The lady reclined on a sofa. She was about 
thirty, and undeniably pretty. A guitar lay at 
her feet. Books iTere scattered aroand — French 
novels, and mannals of devotion. Intelligence 
beamed from her large, expressive eyes. How 
delightful ! Here was an advcntnre, perhaps a 
fair conqnest. 

" Good-evening, Signer!" 

"I kiss the hands to your ladyship," said 
Dick, mustering a sentence fram OllendorfT. 

" Pardon me for this liberty." 

" I assure you it gives me the greatest Impjii- 
ness, and I am wholly at yonr service." 

"I have understood that you are an Ameri- 

"lam, Signora." 

"And this ia your first visit lo Naples f" 

" My first, Signora." 

" How does Naples plenso you ?" 

" Exceedingly. The beautifn! city, the crowd- 
ed glreeta, the delightful views — above all, the 
most charming ladies." 

A bow — a slight flush passed over the lady's 
face, and Dicfc whispered to himself — 

" Well put, Dick, my boy— deuced well put 

" To come ta the point," anid the lady, with 
a sigh. — ("Ah, here wo have itl" thought 
Dick — the point — blessed moment !) — " I would 
not have ventured to trouble you for any alight 
cause. Signer, but this nearly concerns myself." — 
(Keep down — our heart, murmnred 
Dick — cool, yon dog — cool I) — "My 
hapjineas and my tcnde rest Peel- 
ings — (Dick's snlFiised eyes ex- 
pressed deep sympathy.) — " I thought 



Ah Signora 1" 

And not being aci^ainted with 

you — (What a shame! — aside) — 

I concluded to waive all formality " 

— (boc al foiTOB are generally a nni- 

sinco lo ardent souls — aside) — " and 

:nre you tliat 



tins IS the h 



n my 



The Signora looked surprised, but 

" I want to know if you can tell me 
any thing abonl my brother." 

'■ Brother !" 

"Who is now in America." 

Dick opened his eyes. 

"I thought that perhaps you could 
lell me how he is. I have not heard 
from him for two years, and feel very 

Diek sat for a moment surprised at 
this unexpected turn. The lady's 
niisiciy about her brother ho could 
sec was not feigned. So bo concealed 
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liis disappomtment, and in his most eiigagins 
manner infonned licr that he had not geen her 
brother ; but if she could tell him his name, nnd 
the place where he was living, he might bo able 
10 tc}! somethini; about him. 

"His name," sighed the lady, " ia Giulio 
Fanii." 



RLo Jan 



ro?" 



"Yes," said the ladj, slowly. 

Dick was in despair. Not toknow any thing 
of lier brother would mate her think him stu- 
pid. So ho atteniplud to explain : 

" America," he began, " is averylai^ocoan- 
tiy— larger, in fact, than the wbolo Kingdom 
of Naples. It ia prindpally inhabited by sar- 
ages, who are very hostile to the whites. The 
whites have a few cities, however. In the North 
the whites all speak English. In the South they 
all speak Spanish. The South Ameneans are 
good Catholics, and respect the Holy Father ; 
but the English in the North are nil heretics, 
so^ arc mm ca- 



perf BO T 


hat 






Dick thus endeavored 


give the lady an 


idea of America. The co 





until tlie en- 
gentleman brought 
it 10 a close, Dick bowed 
himself out. 

' ' At any rate, " he mur- 
mured, " ifthetadywanlei! to 
inspect me she had a, chance, 
and it she wanted to pump 
me she ought to be saCiblieil 

One evening Buttons ind 
Dick came in and toun 1 a 
stranger chatting fimil arly 
ivith the landlord and a ^oung 
hussar The stranger nas 
dresaeci like a cavnlrj offi'^r 
and nas the most astounding 
fop that the two Ameneans 
had e^er seen He paced up 
and down head erect chest 
thrown out sahre clanking 
spurs Jingling eves sparkling 
ineffable smile He strode up 
to the two youths, spun round 
on one heel, bowed to the 
ground, waved his hand pat- 
ronizingly, and welcomed 

A clinrming night, gallant gentlemen. A 
bewitching nighi. All Naples is alivo. Ail the 
Di-ld is going. Are you?" 
The young men stared, and coldly asked 
where? 

Ha, ha, ha!" A merry peal of laughlec 
rang out. "Absolutely — if the young Amer- 
s are not stupid. They don't know me!" 
Dolores!" exclaimed Buttons. 
Yes," exclaimed the other. " How do you 
me? Amlnalural?—eb? military? Do 
I look lerrible?" 

And Dolores skipped rxp and down with a 
■at beyond description, breathing hard and 
frowning. 

" If you look so fierce you will frighten us 
away," said Buttons. 

"How do I loot now?" she said, siamling 
full before him with folded arms, la Napoleon 
at St. Helena. 

"Bellissima! Bellissima!" said Buttons, in 
unfeigned admiration. 

■"Ah!" ejacnlated Dolores, smacking her 
lips, and puffing out her little dimpled cheeks. 
" Ob !" and her eyes sparkled more brightly 
with perfect joy and self-con tentraont. 
"And what is all this for ?" 
"Is it possible that you do not know?" 
" I have no idea." 

"Then listen. It is at the Royal Opera- 
house. It will be the greatest masquerade ball 

" Oh— a masquerade ball !— and you ?" 
"If I go as a handsome young officer to 
break the hearts of the ladies, and have such 
rare sport. My brave cousin, yonder gallant 
soldier, goes with me." 

The bravo Cousin, who was a big, heavy-head- 
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od fellow, grinned 
noEhing. 

The Eojal Opera-hou 
!st, the grandest, and 






rid. An ii 



acknoivledgmeni, bul 

at Naples i 
moat capacii 



pit all thrown into one vast room, snrrounded 
tiy innnmerablo boxes, all rising, tier abore 
lier — myriads of dancers, myriads of masks, 
myriads of spectators — so the scene uppeared. 
MoreoTer, liie Neapolitan is a born buffoon. 
Nowhere is ho so natural as nt a masquerade 
The ninsic, the crowd, the brilliant lights, the 
incessant motion are all intoxication to this im- 
pressible being. 

The Senator lent the countenance of his 
presence — not from onrioaity, butfrom a bener. 
olcnt desire (o keep his young fiiends out of 
trouble. He narrowly escaped being prohibited 
from entering by malting an outrageous fuss at 
the door abont some paltry change. He actual- 
ly imagined that it was possible to get the right 
change for a large coin in Naples. 

The multitudes of moving forms made the 
new-comers dizzy. There were all kinds of 
fantastic fiEures. Lions polked with sylphs, 
crocodiles chased serpents, giants walked arm 
in arm witJl dwarfs, elephants on two legs ran 
nimbly abont, beating every body with huge 
probosces of inflated India robber. Pretty girls 
in dominos abonnded; everybody whose face 
was visible was on the broad grin. All classes 
were represented. The wealthiest nobles en- 
tered into the spirit of the scene with as great 



gusto as the humblest artisan who treated his 
obscure sweel-heart with an entrance ticket 

Our friends all wore black dominos, "jnst 
for the fun of the thing." Every body knew 
that they were English or American, which is 
jnst the same ; for Englishmen and Americans 
are nniveraally recognizable by the rigidity of 
their muscles. 

A bevy of masked beauties were attracted by 
the colossal form of the Senator. To say that 
ho was bewildered wonid express his sensations 
but faintly. Ho was distracted. He looted 
for Bnttons. Buttons was chatting with alittle 
domino. He tumedto Dick. Dick was walk- 
ing off with a rbinooeros. To Figgs and the 
Doctor. Figgs and the Doctor were exchang- 
ing glances with a couple of lady codfishes and 
trying to look amiable. The Senator gave a 
sicltly smile. 

"What'n thnnder'll I do?" he muttered. 

Two dominos took either arm. A third stood 
smilingly before him. A fomth tried to appro- 
priate his le^ band, 

" Will your Excellency dance with one of us 
at a time,'' said No. i, with a Tuscan accent, 
" or will you dance with all of qs at once ?" 

The Senator looked helplessly at her. 

" He does not know how," said No 1. " Ho 
bos passed his life among the stars." 

"Begone, irroYcrent onesl" said No. 8. 
This is an American prince. He said I should 



his partne 




f d 1 






mnlidetta! " cried No. 2. "He told 
me the same ; but he said be 
wa' a Mi lor Inglose." 

No. 4 thereupon gave a smart 

pull at the Senator's hand to 

d aw him ofi". Whereupon No. 

, 2 d d the came. No. 3 began 

Come e bcllo!" and 

ood coaxing him to 

' h her." A crowd 

i g hered grinningly 

3 nd 

'Mo! the^ilia 

of a respeeiablo 

the elder of a 

Fresb e an hnreh ; the pres- 

den of a temperance society; 

he d I e e of that famous 

P rt of July oration; the 

fa h of a family — me! to be 

atcd h 8 Who idr these 

female ? A they countesses? 

I his he ay the foreign no. 

eat ai American cit- 

n? 

Bu he tad es pulled and the 
ond g nned. The Senator 
endca o ed o remonstrate, 
r en e ned to pull his arms 
away b finding that impos- 
s ble he oked in a piteous 
n ann f at one, and then 
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cnme near with the little 
Domino. Little Dom- 
ino stopped, langlied, 
clapped lier handE, and 
pointed to the Senator. 

Tiie Senator n-ns jell- 
ing vchemcntlj in bro- 
ken English to a large 
crowd of masks. He 
told them that ho had a 
large family that he 
owned a factory ; that ho 
was a roan of weight, 
cbiractci, influence, pop. 
ulantT, wealth ; that ho 
came hero merely to 
stniiv then mannei's and 
customs He disclaimed 



any 






menls jnst then, cr to 
make acquamfanpes — 
Ho would be proud to 
TiBit them all at their 
houses, or see Ihem at 
his apartments or — or — 
in short, would be hnp. 



pr 



) do anv ihin 



they would onlj let him 
go in peace 

The crowd laughed, 
chattered, and shout- 
ed "Bravo!" at ev- 
ery pause. The Senator 
was covered with shame 
nnil perspiration. What 
would have become of 
him finally it is impos- 
sible to guess ; but, for- 
tunately, at this extrem- 
ity he caneht sight of 
Buttons. To dash away 
fi'om the charming la- 
dies, to burst through the 



nof I 



.sbat 



n 3 partner 

Bahl cnedNo *> den ely he ntends 
t I p m ne I understa d t o nat onal dinco 
of his enuntry — the famous jecglilandese. 

"MRS.!!!" 

The Senator shouted this one word in a sten- 
torian voice. The ladies drotipod his arms and 
started. 

"I say, Mrs.!" cried the Senator, "Look 
here. Me no speeky /-talian — me American. 
Me come just see zee fan, you know— zee sponrt 
—you und-stand ? Ha 7 Hum !" 

The ladies clapped their hands, and cried 

Quite a crowd gathered around them. The 
Senator, impressed with the idea that, to make 
foreigners understand, it was only 
yell loud enough, bawled so lotidly that 
many dancers stopped. Among these Buttons 



Help n 



the work of a moment. 

"Buttons! BattonsI Buttons 
These confonnded J-talian wim 
them away. Tell them to leave me be. Tell 
them I don't know tliem — don't want to have 
Ihem hanging round me. Tell them /"m yoar 
father.'" cried the Senator, his voice rising to 
a shout in his distraction and alarm. 

About 970 people were around him by this 

"Goodness!" said Buttons; "you are in a 
fix. Why did you make yourself so agreeable? 
and to so many? Why, it's too bad. One at 

"Buttons," said the Senator, solemnly, "is 
this a time for joking? For Heaven's sake get 

" Come, then ; you must ran for it." 
He seized the Senator's right arm. The lit- 
tle Domino clung to his other. Away they 
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'u 11 run. A shoutarose. So 
n Eome along tlie belloning 
i^orso wnen ino Jiorses are starting for the Car- 
nival races. It irns a long, loud shout, gatlicr- 
ing and growing and deepening as it rose, till 
it burst on high in one grand thunder-clap of 

Away went the Senator like the wind. The 
dense crowd parted on either side with a rush. 
The Oijcra-house is aoveral hundred feet in 
length. Down this entire distance the Senator 
ran, accompanied by Bullous and the little 
Domino. Crowds tjieered him as he passed. 
Behind luin the passage-way closed up, and a 
long trail of screaming maskeva pressed after 
him. The louder they shouted the faster the 
Senator ran. At length they reached the oth- 
er end. 

"Do you see that box?" asked Buttons, 



n the tc 






' ' riy I Bun for your life 1 It's your only 
hope. Gret in there and hide till no gol'' 

The Senator vanished. Scarcely had his 
coat-tails disappeared through the door when 
tlie pursuing crowd arrived there. Six thou~ 
sand two hundred and twenty-seven linman be~ 
ings, dressed in every varie^ of costume, on 
finding that the runner had vanished, gave vcu t 
to their eKcited Idlings by u loud cheer for the 
interesting American who had contributed 60 
greatly to the evening's enjoyment. 

Unlucl;y Senator! Will it be believed tlint 
even in (he topmost box liis pursuers followed 
him ? It was even so. About an hour after- 
ward Buttons, on coming near the entrance, 
encannlered him. His face was pale but I'eso- 
lute, his diese disordered. He muttered a few- 
words about " dumed /-lalian countesses, "and 
hurried out. 

Buttons kept company with Che little Dom- 
ino. Never in his life had he passed so agree- 
able an evening. He Wok good care to let his 
companion know this. At length the crowd 
began to separate. The Domino would go. 
Buttons would go with her. Had she n car- 
riage ? No, she walked. Then he would walk 

Buttons tried bard to get a carriage, but all 
were engaged. But a walk would not be nn- 

Sleasant in such company. The Domino did 
ot complain. She was vivacious, brilliant, de- 
lightful, bewilohing. Buttons had been trying 
all the evening to find ont who she was. In 

"Whoin the world is she?' I must find out, 
GO that I may see her again." This was his 
one thought. 

They approached the Strada Nuova. 

"She ia not one of the nobility, at any rate," 
he thought^ " or she would not live here." 

They turned up a familiar street. 

"How exceedingly jolly I She can't live far 
away from my lodgings." 

They entered the Strada di San Bartolomeo. 

"Hangedif she don't live in the same street !" 



I A strange thought occurred. It was soon 
' confirmed. They stopped in front of Buttons's 
oivn lodgings. A light gleamed over the door. 
Another flushed into the soul of Buttons. The 
Domino took off her mask ond turned her face 
uptoButtona. That face, dimpled, smiling, be- 
witching; flashing, sparklingeyesj liHIemouth 
with its rosy lips 1 
" Dolores r 

"Blessed saints, and Holy VirginI Isit pos- 
sible that yon never suspected ?" 

" Kever. How could I when I thought you 
were dressed like a dragoon?" 

"And you never passed so happy an even- 
ing ; and you never had so fascinating and 
charming a partner; and yon never heard suth 

forget me through nil life; and jou never can 
hope to find any one equal to me !" said Du- 
lores, in her nanal laughing volubility. 

"Never]'' cried Buttons. 

" Oh dear! I think yon must love me very 

And a merry peal of laughter rang up the 
stairs as Dolores, evading Buttons's arm, which 
that young man had tried to pass about her 
waist, dashed away into the darkness and out 
of sight. 



CHAPTER Till. 



SPAHIiKDS, ASD TnB DONKEY RIDE. 

The Grotto of Posilippo is a moat remarkable 
place, and, in the opinion of every inielligeni 
traretlcr, is more astonishing than even the Hoo- 
sac Tunnel, which nobody will deny except the 
benighted Bostonian. 

The city of Bozzuoli ia celebrated for two 
things; first, because St, Paul once landed 
there, and no doubt hnrricd away as fast as ho 
could ; and, secondly, on aci^ount of the im- 
mense number of beggars that throng around 
the unhappy one who enters its streets. 

The Dodge Club contribnted liberally, Tho 
Doctor gave a cork-screw ; the Senator, a blade- 
less knife ; Dick, an old lottery ticket ; Buttons, 
a candle-stump; Mr. Figgs, a wild-cat bank- 
note. After which they all hurried away on 
donkeys as fast as possible. 

Tho donkey is in his glory here. Kowhere 
else does he develop sach a variety of foims— 
nowhere attain such an infinity of sizes— nowhere 
emit so impressive a bray. It ia the Bmy of 
Naples. "It is like the thunder of tho night 
when the cloud bursts o'er Cona, and a thou- 
sand ghosts shriek at once in the hollow wind." 
There is a locality in this region which the 
Lcients named after a certain warm region 
lich no refined person ever permits himself to 
ention in our day. Whatever it may have 
en when some Roman Tiljrus walked pipe in 
mouth along its shore, its present condition 
renders its name singularly appropriate and 
felicitous. Here tho party amused themselves 
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with a liincli of figs and orangea, which 
gathered indiscriminntely from orchards and 
gardens on the road-side. 

There was the Lalie Lnerine. Arerno and 
the Elj'sian Eields wei-o there. Tlie ruins ol 
Caligula's Bridge dotted the snrface of the sea 
Yet the charms of all these classic scenes weri 
eclipsed in the lourista" eyes by those of a nam 
ber of pretty peasants girls ivho stood washini 
clothes in the limpid waters of the lake. 

It was in this neighborhood that they found 
the Grotto ofthoCumEean Sibyl. They follow- 
ed the intelligent cicerone, armed wiili larches, 
into a gloomy tnnnel. The intelligent cicerone 
waited before thorn with the air of one who had 
something to show. Seven stent peasants fol- 
lowed after. The cavern was as dark as possi- 
ble, and estended apparently for an endless dis- 

Afier walking a distance of abont two miles, 
Bocordlng to the Senator's calculation, they came 
to the centre of interest. It was n hole In the 
wail of the tunnel. The Americans were given 
to understand that they must enter here. 

"But how?" 

"How? Why, on the broad backs of the 
stout peasants, who all stood politely offering 
their humble services." The gnide went first. 
Buttons, without more ado, got on the back of 
the nearest Italian and followed. Dick came 
next ; then tlie Doctor. Mr. Figgs and the 
Senator followed in the same dignified manner. 

They descended for some distance, and finally 
came to water about three feet deep. As the 
roof was low, and only rose three feet above the 
i\ater the party had some difflcnltv not only in 
ke [ ing tljoir feet out of the water 
but also in bieathing At length tiicy 
came to a chamber about twelve fett 
qmie From this t bey passe 1 on t 
anolhcr of the same size, Ihi^nce t 
anoll er And »o on 

Aniimg at the Ijst, Bnrer No 1 
quietly deposited B ittona on a raisLi] 
=tone platform, which fortunately '' 
iroae about halt an inch above the "" 
water Three other beaiers did the 
snme "\Ir Figgs looked forlornly 
abjut him and being a fat man, 
seemed to gro v somewhat apoplectiu 
Dick beguiled the time by lighting his 
pipe, ■ 



latter looked a: 



s his Irombling bear- 



"Dnrnit! lBay,"hoeried. "Darnit! Don'tl 
Don't!" 

" Diavo-Iol" muttered the Italian. 
And in the next instant plump went the Sen- 
ator into the water, A scene then followed 
that baffles description. The Senator, rising 
from his unexpected bath, foaming and sputter- 
ing, the Italian praying for forgiveness, the 
lend voices of all the others sJiouting, calling, 
and laughing. 

The end of it was that they al! left as soosi ns 

possible, and the Senator indignantly waded 

back tiirongh the water himself, A furious row 

with the unfortunate bearer, whom the Senator 

refused to pay, formed a beantifully appropriate 

termination to their visit to this classic spot. 

The Senator was so disturbed by this misad- 

iture that his wrath did not subside nntit his 

wsers were thoroughly dried. This, how- 

ir, was accomplished at last, under the warm 

I, and then ho looked nronnd him with his 

lal complacency, 

rhe next spot of interest whicb attracted 

m was the Hall of the Subterranean Lake. 

In this place there is a cavern in the centre of 

' '11, which is approached by apassage of some 

iiderable length, and in the subterranean 

!rn a pool of water boils and hubbies. The 

usual crowd of obliging peasantry surrounded 

them as they entered the vestibule of this inter- 

esting place. It was a dingy-looking chamber, 

of which two narrow subterranean passages 

. A grimy, sooty, bhckened figure stood 

before tliem ^fllll torches 



"Then 



ill! Ic 






What he was going 
bv a. loud cry which ii 
and startled all. It t 
other chamber. 

"The Senator!" said Dick. 

It was indeed his well-known voice. 
There was a plash and a groan. Im- 
mediately afterward a man slavered 
into the room. He was deathly pale, 
and tottered feebly under the tremen- 
dous weight of the Senator. 
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"Follow!" 

This was all that ho condcscen le 1 to 
say, after lighting his torches and dis 
tributing them to his visitors He 
stalked off, and stooping down darted 
into the low pasaage-ivay. Thacioeiono 
followed, then Biitions, then Dick, then 
the Senator, then the Doclor then Mi 
Figgs, Tlie air was intensely hot and 
the passage-way grew lower Mote 
over, the smoke from the torches filled 
the air, blinding and choking them 

Mr. riggs faltered. Fat, and not bv 
any means nimble, be came to a pause 
nboat twentj feet from the entrance 
and, making a sadden tnrn, darted out 
The Doctor was tall and unaccustom 
ed to bend his pcipendienlnr form 
Half choked and panting henvih I e to 
gave np, and turning abont ruihed o t 
alter Mr. Figgs. 

The other three wtnt on braieh 
Buttons and Dick, because they bai 
long since made np their minds to see 
every thing that presented itself and 
the Senator, because vl hen he started on 
an enierpriae he was incapable of turn- 
After a time the passage went sloping 
Eloeply down. At tbe bottom of the 
declivity was a pond of water bubbling 
and steaming. Down this they ran. 
Now the elope was extremely slippery, 
and tbe sabCcrrauean chambei' was but 
faintly illuminated by the torches. And 
EO it came to pass diat, as tbe Senator 
ran down after the others, they had 
barely reached the boUom when 

At once all tniTicd round with a start. 
Not too quickly ; for there lay the Senator, on his 
back, sliding, in an oblique direction, straight 
toward the pool. His booted feet were already 
in the seething waves; his nails were dag into 
the slippery soil ; he was shouting for help. 

To grasp his hand, his collar, his leg — to jerk 
him away and place him upright, was tbe work 
of a shorter time than is taken to tell it. 

The guide now wanted them to wait till he 
boiled an egg. The Senator remonstrated, slat- 
inK that he had already nearly boiled a leg. 
The Senator's opposition overpowered the wishes 
of the Others, and the party proceeded to return. 

Pale, grimy with soot, panting, covered with 
huge drops of perspiration, they burst into the 
ebamber where the others were waiting — first 
Buttons, then Dick, then the Senator covered 
witl] mud and slime. 

The latter gentleman did not answer much to 
the eager inquiries of his friends, but maintained 
a solemn silence. The two former loudly 
volubly descanted on the accumulated horrors 
of the subterranean way, tbe narrow passa^ 
the sulphurous air, the late of boiling floods. 

In this outer chamber their attention was < 
reeled lo a nnmber of ancient relics. These 




So skillful are the mnnnfactiuers that they can 
produce unlimited supplies of the following arti- 
cles, and many others to " " ' "" 



Eellcaof Pirlhenope; 
Ditto of Bole; 
Ditto of MlBenniD ; 



And other places 
all supplied to order; all of which are eaten by 
rust, and warranted lo be covered by the canker 
and the mould of antiquity. 

The good guide earnestly pressed some inter- 
esting relics upon their attention, but without 
I marked success. And now, as the honr of din- 
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ner approacheiJ, they made 
the best of their wny lo a r~y~^^ 
neigliboring inn, wliich com- 
manded a fine view of the 
hay. Emerging from tlie 
chamber tlio guide followed 
them, offering his wares. 
" Tell me," he cried, in 



hie Americi 



" Un' m 
Dick. 



"ohn 



10 carlino," s 



Tlio man's hand, which hi 

been nplified to ilisplay tl 

Toso, fell downward as he s.^ < 

this. His lall figure grew les 

and less distinct as they we 

further away; bnt long aft 

he was out of sight the pha 

torn of his reproachful fa 

haunted their minds. 

After dinner they went on 

on the piazza in front of th 

hotel. Two Spanish Indi 

were there, whose dart ey 

produced an instantaneous ff lo m 

preasihie heart of Buttons. 

They sat side by side, leaning nRainst the stone 

balustrade. They were smoking cigarettes, 

and the effect produced by waving their pretty 

hinds as they took tho cigarettes from their 
mouths was, to say the least, bewildering. 

Buttons awaited liis opportunity, and di4 not 
have to wait long. Whothor it was that the j wore 
willing to give the young American a chance, or 
whether it was really unavoidabla, can not he 
said, hut certainly one of the fair Spaniards 
found that hercigarctte had gone out. A pret- 
ty look of despair, and an equally pretty gesture 
of vexation, showed at once the state of things. 
Upon which Buttons stepped np, and with n bow 
that would have done honor to Chesterfield, pro- 
duced a box of scented allnmett«s, and lighting 
one, gravely held it forward. The fair Spaniard 
smiled bowitchingly, and bendiug forward 
out hositaUon to light her cigarette, brought her 
rosy lips into bewildering proximity to Botlons' 
hand. 

It was a trying moment. 
The amiable expression of the ladies' Eices, 
combined with the softly-spoken thanks of the 
lady whom Buttons first addressed, enconrngcd 
him. The consequence was, that in ahont fivi 
minutes more he was occupying a seat oppositi 
them, chatting as familiarly as though ho wen 
an old playmate. Dick looked on with admira- 
tion ; the others with envy. 

"How in the world does it happen," asked 
the Senator, " that Buttons knows the lingo of 
every body he meets?" 

" He can't help it," said Dick. 
Continental languages arc all alike ; ki 
and vou'vc got the key to the othei 




F n h Ita 



d P 



And look at him now I ci led the Senator, 
his eye beaming with cordial admiration. 

" Yon may well look at him 1" sighed Dick. 
" Two such pretly girls as these won't turn up 
again in a hurry. Spaniards too ; I always ad- 
mired tliem." And he walked down to the 
shore humming to himself something about 
the girls of Cadiz." 

The ladies informed Buttons that they were 
travelling with their brother, and had been 
through Russia, Germany, England, Franco, 
vere now ti'aversing Italy ; didnot liko the 
three first-mentioned conntries, but wore charm- 
ed with Italy. 

"heir iialveU was delightful. Buttons found 
that tho name of one was Lttcia, and the 
other Ida. For the Jifo of him he did not know 
which hendmircdmoal; bnt, on tlie whole, ratli- 
er inclined to the one to whom ho had offered 
the light — Ida. 

He was equally frank, and let them know 
his name, his country, his creed. They were 
shocked at his creed, pleased with his country, 
nnd amused at his name, whicli they pro- 
After about an hour their brother came. He 
was a small man, very active, and full of vivac- 
ity. Instead of looking fiercely at the stran- 
ger, he shook hands with him very cordially. 
Before doing this, however, he took one sliort, 
quick survey of his entire person, from his felt 
hat down to his Congress boots. The conse- 
quence was that Buttons deserted his compan- 
ions, and went off with the ladies. 

Dick took the lead of tho party on Ihe return 
home. They viewed tho conduct of Buttons 
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with displeasure. Tho Senator did not show i 
his usual serenity. 

Tlie parly were oil riding on donkeys. To 
do this on the minute animals which the Nea- 
polifana furnish it is necessary to seat one's self 
on the stem of the animal, and draw the legs 
well up, so that they may not trail on the RTOund. 
Tlia appearance ofthe rider from beliind is that 
of a Satyr dressed in the fashion of the nine- 
teenth centnry. Nothing can he more ridicu- 
lons than the sight of a lignre dressed in a frock- 
eont and heaver hat, and terminated by (he legs 
and tail of a donkey. 

An it wasgettinghtte the party hurried. The 
donkeys were pat on the full gallop. Fitat rode 
tho guide, then the others, last of whom was the 
Senator, whose gi-eat weight was a sote trial to 
the little donkey. 

They neareU Poziuoli, when suddenly the 
Senator ga e I ' T 1 b ast a smart whack tfl 
hasten Ii p T1 d nkey lost all patience. 
With a, jnmj h 1 p I forward. Aivay he 
went, fa ahci d f h hers. The saddle, 
whose g h as ra h Id, slipped off. The 
Senator b Id n gh Ij Invdnl Just as be 
rounded a m f med by a, prcgecttng sand- 
bank the d nk y a] pped Down went the rider ; 
down went the donkey also — rider and boast 
floundering in the dusty I'oad. 

A meny peal of ill-suppressed laughter came 
from tho road-side as ho rolled into view. It 
came from n carriage. In the carriage were the 
Spaniards— there, loo, «'as Buttons. 



CHAPTER IX. 



To hire a carriage in Naples for any length 
of time is by no means an easy thing. It is 
necessary to hold long comninno with the pro- 
prietor, to exert all the wiles of masterly diplo- 
macy, to cireamvent cunning by cunning, to ex- 
ert patience, skill, and eloquence. After a de- 
cision has been reached, there is hut one way in 
which yoo can hold your vetlurino to his bar- 
gain, and that is to bind him to it by securing 
his name to a contract. Every vettnrino has a 
printed form all ready. If he can't write hia 
name, he does something eqnaily binding and 
far simpler. He dips his thumb in the ink-bot- 
tle and stamps it on the jiaper. If that is not 
his signature, what else is it? 

" Thus," said one, " Signor Adam signed the 
nianiage-contraet with Signora Eva." 

After incredible difficulties a contract had 
been drawn np and signed by the homy thonib 
of a certain big vettnrino, who went by iho 
name of "11 Piccolo." It was to tho eflfect that, 
for a certain specified sum, H Piccolo should 
take the party to Psstum and hack, with a de- 
tonr to Sorrento. 

It was a most delightful morning. All were 
in the best of spirits. So they started. On 
for miles through interminable streets of houses 
that bordered the circular shore, through crowds 
of sheep, droves of cattle, dense masses of hu- 
man beings, through which innumerable cr- 
Icchos darted like meteors amid tho stars of 
heaven. Here came the oxen of Souihem Italy, 
stalely, solemn, long-homed, cream-eolored ; 
tliero marched great droves of Sorrento bogs — 
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the liog of hogs— a strango but not ill-favored most precious of EcenLc delights the ijnntomime 
animal thick in hide, leaden in color, hairless ' commends itself to the Italian bosom. Of 
as a Mppopotamna. The flesh of the Sorrento 1 course there was a pantomimo at Salerno. It 
hog bears the same relation to common pork [ was a mite of a house ; on a i-ough calculation 
that "Lubin's Extrait" bears to the coarse thirty feet by twenty ; a double tier of boxes ; 
scent of a country grocery. A pork-chop from ! a parqnetW about twelve feet square 
the Sorrento animal "" "■" '''~ ■""" "" '"' * '""' ■•''''•' """ 



stage of abOQt tiro-thirds that si 

Yet behold what the ingennity of man can 
accomplish I On that Eiago there were per- 
formed all the usual exhibitions of human pas- 
sion, and they even went into the production 
of great scenic displays, among which a great 

)rm in the forest was most prominent. 

Polichinello was in his glory ! On this occa- 

m the joke of (ho erening was an English 
traveller. The idea! Englishman on the Con- 

The presence of five Americans gave addi. 
tional piquancy to the show. The corpulent, 



the force of a new revelation ; it is the highest 

possibility of pork— the apotheosis of the pig! 

Long linos of macaronirfiooks doing an enor- 
mous business; armies of dealers in anisette; 

crowds of water-carriers ; throngs of fishermen, 

carrying nets and singing merry songs— "Ecco i 

mi !" " Ecco la!" — possible Massnniellos every 

man of iham, I assure you, Sir. And— envel- i 

□ping all, mingling with all, jostling all, busy t 

with the busiest, idle with the idlest, noisy with ( 

the noisest, jolly with the jolliest, the fat, oily, ' 

swarthy, rosy— <eic., for further epitliets see i j-, „ 

preceding pages)— Jvnid.'oi!;.' double-chinned, red-nosed Englishmi 

Every moment produces new effects in Iho knee-breeches, ahoe-buckles, and absurd .cont^ 

ever-shifting scenes of Naples. Here is the re- j stamped, swore, frowned, doubled ap his iists, 

verse of monotony ; if any thing becomes weari- 1 knocked down waiters, scattered gold right and 

some it is the varietv. Here is the monotony ■ left, was nrrest«d, was tried, was fined ; but 
of incessant change. ' The whole city, with all i came fortli uniorrified from every persecution, 

its vast suburbs, lives on the streets. ] lo rave, to storm, to fight, to lavish money as 

The Senator wiped his fevered brow. Ho before, 
thought that for crowds, noise, tumult, dash, I How vivid were the flashes of lightnmg pro- 
hurrv - skurrv, gayety, lifb, laughter, joyance, \ duced by touching off some cotton-wool soaked 
and all that"incites lo mirth, and all that stirs j in alcohol ! How terrilic the peals of thunder 
n Now York couldn't hold a candle ; produced by the vibrations of a piece of sheets 
: iron ! Whatever was deficient in mechanics! 
^..hclais ought to have been a Neapolitan. ' apparatus was readily supplied by the powerful 
Then, as the city gi'adually faded into the ; imagination of the Italians, who, though they 
country, the winding road opened up before 1 had often seen all this before, were not at all 
them with avonaes of mnjesUc trees— overhang- weary of looking at it, hut enjoyed the thou- 
ins, arching midway-*forming long aisles of 
shade. Myrtles, that grew up int« trees, scent- 
ed the air, InterminabTe groves of figs and 
oranges spread away up the hill, intermingled 
with the darker foliage of the olive or cypress. 

The mountains come lovingly down to bathe 
their feet in the sea. The road winds among 
them. There is a deep valley around which [ He 



Naples 



lofty hills topped with wtiite villages 
sncient towers, or dotted with villas which peep 
forth from amid dense groves. As far as the 
eye can reach the vineyards spread away. 
Not as in Franco or Germany, miserable sandy 
fields with naked poles or stunted bushes; but 
vast exifenis of trees, among which the vines 
leap in wild Insuriance, hanging in long fes- 
toons from branch to branch, or intertwining 
witli the foliage. 

" I don't know how it is," said the Senator, 
"but I'm cHSsedifl feel as if this here country 
was ground into the dust. If it is, it is no bad 
thing to go through the mill. I don't much 
wonder that those /lalians don't emigrate. If 
I owned a farm in this neighborhood I'd stand 
a good deal of sqaoezin' before I'd sell out and 
go anywheres else." 

At evening they reached Salerno, a watering- 
place on the sea-coast, and Naples in miniature. 

There is no town in Italy without its opem- 
house or theatre, and among the most vivid and 



1 old, old game played by every 

travellers had returned lo the ho- 
i enjoying themselves in general 
the vetturino bowed himself in, 
good deal esercised in bis mind. 
With ft great preamble he came to the point: 
As they intended to start early in the morning, 
he supposed they would not olgoct lo settle their 
little bill now. 

" What.'" shouted Buttons, jumping tip. 
"What bill? Settle abill? We settle a bill? 
Are yoti mad ?" 

" Your excellencies intend to settle the bill, 
of course," said the vetturino, with muuh 
phlegm. 

" Onr excellencies never dreamed of any 
such thing." 

" Not pay F Ha ! ha ! You jest. Signer." 

"Do yon see this?" said Buttons, solemnly 
producing the contract. 

" Well ?" responded II Piccolo. 

"What is this?" 

" Onr contract." 

" Do you know what it is that 
gaged to do?" 

"To take you to Pcestum.'' 

" Yes ; lo Prestum and back, \ 



a have 
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10 Sorrento. Moreover, yoa engnge to supply 
ns with tliree meals a day and lodgings, for 
all of which wo engage to pay a certain snm. 
What, then," cried Buttons, elevating his yoice, 
" In tho naioe of all the blessed snints and apos- 
tles, do vou mean by coming to ua about hotel 
bills?" 

" Signor," Bflid the vetturino, moekly, "when 
Imado that contract I fear I was too sanguine." 

"Too sanguine!" 

"And I bayo changed my mind Bince." 

" Indeed ?" 

" I find that I am a poor man." 

' ' Did jou just find that out ?" 

" And that if I carry out this it will rnin 

"Well?" 

" So you'll have to pay for tlie hotel expenses 
jourscires," said II Piceolo, i»ith desperation. 

"I will forgive this insufferable insolence," 
said Bnttons, migesticallj, "on condition that 
it never occnrs again. Do you see that P" he 
cried, in louder tones. 

And he unfolded the contract, which he had 
been holding in his hand, and sternly pointed 
to the big Wotch of ink that was sapposed lo 
be 11 Piccolo's signature. 

" Do you see thai t" he cried, in a voice of 
thunder. 

The Italian did not speak. 

"And thait" he cried pointing to the sig 
nature of tl e w mess 

The Ital an opened his mouth to speak b t 
was i I n nrlu 1 

1 a idE itcn'i n a 




fine melodramaiic tone, and with a vivacity of 
gesture tiiat was not witliout its eifeet on the 
Italian. He folded the contract, replaced it in 
his breast-pocket, and slapped it with fearful 
emphasis. Every slap seemed to go to the 
heart of II Piccolo. 

"If you dare to trylo back out of this agree- 
ment I'll have you up before the police. I'll 
enforce the awful penalty that pnnishes the 
non-performance of a solemn engagement. I'll 
have you arrested by the Boyal Guards in the 
name of His Mnjesty the King, and cause you 
to be incarcerated in llie lowest dntigeons of 
St. Elmo. Besides, I won't pay you for the 
ride thus far." 

With this last remark Buttons walked to the 
door, and without another word opened it, nnd 
motioned to II Piccolo lo leave. The vetturino 
depaited in silence 

On the foil «mg morning ho made lis ap- 
pearance as pleasant as though nothit g had 
happened 

The carnage rolled away from Salerno 
Broad fields stretched anav on everv side 
TiMops of viU-igeiB marched forth to tlieir la- 
bor. As tbev went on they saw women work- 
ing in the fields, and men lolling on the fences. 

" Do you call that the stuff for a free conn- 
try f " cried the Senator, whoso whole soul rose 
up in arms against such a sight. "Air these 
things men? or can such slaves as these wom- 
en seem to be give birth to any tiling but 
slaves ?" 

" Biavo !" cried Buttons. 

The Senator was too indignant to say more, 
and so fell into a fit of musing. 

"Dick," said Buttons, after a long pause, 
" you are as pale as a ghost. I believe rou 
must be beginning to feel the miasma from 
these plcdns." 

" Oh no," said Dick, dolefully ; " something 



"What's the mattei?' 
"Do you reniembet th 
ner last evening ?" 



: eggs we had for din- 



will tell thee all I feel." 

He took from his pocket a paper and handed 
it to Buttons. Around ihe margin were drawn 
etchings of countless fantastic figui'cs, illuslrat* 
ing the following lines : 

A NIGHTMAEE. 
" Oornene, onii hy^as, and chimcrna dire," 

EehI E|s»!1 EegBlM 

And oh I llie tioiiiMe nlghlmarc dretm 



Tho big iguii 
ThelfgJ^iL 
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The IchlhyosB 

Wliila°BLl'^he' 
And poundl 


nis tried 
gffie.'b1^Vd™IL^ 


at me, 


Hlplhlplhu 


^fi^nd B bobtail 
dMClDB a jig. 


ddog- 


Andoh, tlie sDakwl the 
CwoB W my horrlfled 


SimkBBl 

tiirible fdllow— 


Snakes nnd horrible beasts, 

IlS^ml' 'JShedlde tickled m 
IMled^rf^* llke'ilt^ '"°' 


«n^^». 


Tho little blue devils t=i 

They rode on a n™dl 

Andtliebiggirrffe,w;th 


I£i 


1-iSh, 



The three blue bottles that aa 
Upon the hlatorlcal pUmes 



Daim, down, down. 
And oh, no bollom I found. 


norld. 




3S 


•Si, 

line boar wia padu 


Blhu 


how, 


Me pulled me out with hU poreiiia 
And hngglDS him, I anoke. 


no..!. 




"Why, Dick.' 


cried the Senator 


"wl 


Mpro 



" It wr.a ialended to be so," said Dick. 

"Well, but j-ou mightas well put on anidee. 
It mast have Bome meaning." 

" Not a bit of it. It has no meaning ; that 
is, no more than a dream or a nightmaie." 

The Senator now began lo discuss ttio nature 
of poetry, but was suddenly interrupted by a 
shout — 

"Tho Temples!" 

The country about Picstara is one of the most 
beautiful in the world. Betnreea the mountains 
and the sen lies a luxuriant plain, and in the 
middleofitis the ruined city. The oulJinesof 
walls and remnants of gates are there. Above 
all rise fire ancient edifices. They strolled care- 
lessly around. The marble floors of a good 
many privalo houses are yet visible, but the 
stupendous temples are the chief attractions 
hero; above all, the majestic sbtioo of Neptune. 

It was while standing with head thrown back, 
ayes and moutli opened wide, and iboughta all 



taken up with a deep calculation, that the Sena< 
tor was startled by a sudden noise. 

Turning hastily he saw something that made 
him run with the speed of the ivind toward tho 
place where the noise arose. Buttons and Dick 
were surrounded by a crowd of iierce-looking 
men, who were making reiy threatening dem- 
onstrations. There were at least fifteen. As 
the Senator ran up from one direction, so came 
up Mr. Figgs and the Doctor from another. 

" What is this ?" cried the Senator, bursting 
in upon the crowd. 

A huge Italian was shaking his fist in But- 
tons's face, and stamping and gesticulating vio- 

" These men say we must pay five piastres 
each to tbeni fur strullin;:! about their ground, 
and Buttons has told this big fellow that he will 
give ihem five kicks each. There'll be some 
kind of a fight. They belong to the Camorra," 
Dick said all this in a hurried under-tonc. 

" Camorry, what's that — brigands ?" 

"All the same." 

" They're not armed, anyhow." 

Just at this moment Buttons said something 
which seemed to sting the Italians to the soul, 
for with a wild siiout they roshed forward. The 
Doctor drew out his revolver. Instantly Dick 
snatched it from him, and rnshing forward, 
drove back the foremost. None of them were 
armed. 

"Stand ofFI" he cried, in Italian, "The 
fight is between this big fellow and my fi-iend. 
If any one of you interferes I'll put a bullet 
through him." 

The Italians fell hack cursing. Buttons in- 
stantly divested himself of his coat, vest, and 
collar. The Italian waited with a grim smile. 

Atone end were the Senator, tho Doctor, Mr. 
Figss; at the other the Italian ruffians. In the 
middle Buttons and his big antagonist. Near 
them Dick with his pistol. 

The scene that followed had belter be de- 
scribed in Dick's own words, as he pencilled 
them in his memorandum-boolt, from time to 
time, keeping a sharp lookout with his pistol 
also. Afterward the description was retoudied : 

Gnu! niiii a! PiBiium, bettneen E, EcTTDsg. Esq., Gmtle- 

mrm, and Ilnlvm parts coifcti Beppo. 

la( i?ouiirf.— Beppo defiant, no atdtiide at all. But- 



t'irst blood for Button). Beppo eonaiilerablr aur- 
firlaed. Euahc4 furiouBlj' al Bultona, arms flyiug every- 

ibel»nce, and then flred a houdred-poundet oo Beppo'a 
left anricnlar, nhich had the effect of hriDKinK him to 
irua. Pirtt kaeak doom /or 
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opulation 


nits dnitibfonnded. 


Americana i 


muaedbuti. 




One hondred to one 




BRerlj-oaere 


, but nn lakers. BeppijumpEd 


nuriiles,''°lf 




^mollXae 


QDclKled with ebon 
Made a ruali at 




fSZgi^^ 


mberofth, 


DoflgeClub, dodged 


lilm, and loi 






ugular, nhich agniu 


santfor^n 


lartj' to etasi 




M Itimii 


-Nimble 




trh. Bappo badly 


niished and 






thcd aud laughing. 


Beppomora 


cautious ma 


dea faint 


Bttompt to get mo 
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ith Round' — FordpTiprs wllJ, YriliDff t« tbeir man to 

v. B. Very benSiled. Need mlHlonsrtes.) Ev" 

Htrone deEermlaaticai to go tn ChoiOEelvest but were c 
«d by Bttitude of lefsiee, iriia tliiaileiHd lo btni 
Imiu <f flnt mu ttaiC lotccftied. Beppo'j fuce ir 
fied consldeiithLT. Appearance not at nil propomei 
Much diHtreBaeil but Aidoui. Uade a bound at Bu 

with s tsniflc upper cut, irlilch made the Italiaa'e g\gm- 
tic fnune tremble llks r. eblp under tlie stroke of a big 
wave. Ho totbeKd, end ivung hh arma, tryloK tor"""'" 



6 forelgiK] 






pmdalnki 



A victor, Deppo Teryraaeli maalied. Forelga- 
frerttly eawcd. After widtlna a abort lime 
ejumed big garoieiits and walked off vitli his 



After the victory the travellers left Ptpstnm 

The road that tnrns off to Sorrento is the 
most teantiful in the world. It winds along 
the ehoro with innumerable tncnings, climbiaR 
hills, descending into vallej'i, twining around 
precipiceB. There are scores of the prettiest 
villacBs nnder the sun, ivy-covered rnins, frown- 
ing tbrfreases, lofty towers, and elegant Tillas. 

At last Sorrento smiles out from a valley 
which is proverbial for beauty, where, within its 
shelter of hills, neither the hot blast of midsum- 
mer nor the cold winds of winter can ever dis- 
turb its repose. Tliis is the Talley of perpetnal 
sprinfr, where fruits forever grow, and the sea- 
sons ull blend toRelher, so that the same orchard 
shows trees in blossom and bearing fruit. 



On the following morning Buttons and Dick 
went a little way ont of town, and down the 
st«ep cliff toward the shore. 

It was a classic spot. Here was no less a 
place than the cave of Polyphemus, where Ho- 
mer, at least, may have stood, if Dlysses didn't. 
And here is the identical stone with which the 
giant was wont to block up the entrance to his 

Tfie sea rolled before. Away down to the 
right was Vosuvins, starting from which tho 
eye toolt in tiio whole wide siveep of the shore, 
lined with white cities, with a background of 
mountains, till tho land terminated in bold jirom- 
on tones. 

Opposite ivns the Isle of Capri. 

Myriads of white sails flashed across tho sea. 

One of these arrested the attention of But- 
tons, and so absorbed him that he stared fixed- 
ly at it for half an hour without moving. 

At length an e:cclamation burst from him : 

"Bvjove! Itisl It is !" 

"What is? What is?" 

"The Spaniards!" 

"Whore?" 

" In that boat." 

" Ah !" said Dick, coolly, looking at the ob- 
ject pointed out by Buttons, 

It was an English sail-boat, with a small cab- 
in and an immenso sail. In the stern were a 
gentleman and tno ladies. Buttons was confi- 
donl that they were the Spaniards. 
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yon will not have 
jou have a. shore 
and equal grace i 



Bald Dick, " whafe the usa of get- 
ting so excited about it ?" 

" Why, I'm goins back to Naples by water !" 
" Are you ? Then I'll go too. Shall we 
leave the others?" 

" Certainly not, iflhoy wantto come with as." 
Upon inquiry they founil that the others had 
a strong objection to going by sea. Mr. Figgs 
preferred llie ease of the carriage. The Doctor 
thonght the Eea air injurious. The Senator had 
the honesty to confess that he was afraid of sea- 
sickness. They would not listen to persuasion, 
but were all resolutely bent on keeping to the 
carriage. 

Buttons exhibited a feverish haste in search- 
ing after a boat. There was but little to choose 
fiom among a crowd of odd-looking fishing-boats 
tlmt crowded the shore. HoweTOr, they se- 
lected the cleanest from among them, and soon 
the boat, with her broad sail spread, was dart- 

The boat of which they went in pursuit was 
far away over near the other shore, taking long 
lacks across the bay. Buttons headed his boat so 
as to meet the other on its return tack. 

It was a magnificent scene. Afwr exhaust- 
ting every shore view of Naples, there is nothing 
like taking to the water. Every thing then ap- 
pears in a new light. The far, winding cities 
that surround the shore, the white villages, Iho 
purple Apennines, the cocky isles, the frowning 

This iswhatmakes Naples supremo in beauty. 
The peculiar combinations of scenery that are 
founii there make rivalry impossible. Tor if 
[Oil find elsewhere an equally hoaotiful bay. 



> liquid an atmosphere ; if 

Ih equal beauty of outline, 

its long sweep of lowering 

ting slope, you will not have 

d pa purple on the distant hills. Above 

where else on earth has Nature placed in 

ly centre of so divine a scene the contrast- 

rors of the black volcano. 

Ya hing a chase is exciting ; but taking 

n it is much more so. Buttons had made 

m 9t scientific arrangements. He had cnl- 

d that at a certain point on the opposite 

he otber boat wonld turn on a new tacic, 

tif he steered to his boat to a point about 

y over, he would meet ihem, without ap- 

g to be in pursuit. He accordingly felt so 

d t the idea that he burst forth into song. 

Th other boat at length had passed well over 

d he shadow of the land. It did not turn. 

h and further over, and still it did not 

ng itsconrse. Buttonsstill kept the coarse 

h h he bad first chosen; but finding that he 

g ing fiir out of the way of the other boat, 

forced to tarn the head of his boat closer 

wind, and sail slowly, watching the 

There was an island immediately ahead of 
the other boat. What was his dismay at see- 
ing it eracefally pass bej'ond the outer edge 
of the island, turn behind it, and vanish. He 
struck the tatFrail furiously with his clenched 
hand. However, there was no help for it ; so, 
changing his course, he utecred in a straight line 
afier the other, to where it had disappeared. 

Now that the boat was out of sight Dick did 
not feel himself called on to walch. So ho went 
forward into the bow, and made himself a snug 
berth, where he laid down | and lighting his 
pipe, looked dreamily out through a cloud of 
smoke npon iho charming scene. The tossing 
of the boac and the lazy flapping of the sails 
had a soothing influence. His nerves owned 
the lulling power. His eyelids grew heavy and 
gently descended. 

The wind and waves and islands and sea and 
sky, all mingled together in a, confused mass, 
came before his mind. He was sailing on 
clouds, and chasing Spanish ladies through the 
sky. The drifting currents of the air bore them 
resistlcsslj along in wide and never-ending 
can'es npward in spiral movements toward the 
zenith; and then off in ever-increftsing speed, 
with ever-widening gyrations, toward the sun- 
set, where the clouds grew red, and lazaroni 
grinned from behind — 

A sudden bang of the hnge sail strack by the 
wind, a wild creaking of the boom, and a smart 
dash of spray over the bows and into his face 
! waked him from his slnmber. He started up, 
' half blinded, to loot around. Buttons sat gaz- 
ing over the waters with an expression of bitter 
vexation. They had passed the outer point of 
the island, and had caught a swift current, a 
chopping sfla. and a brisk breeze. The other 
boat was nowhere to be seen. Buttons had al- 
ready headed back again. 
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"I dan'l seo tlio other boat," said Dick. 

Buttons wilhoul a wonl pointed to the left. 
Thero ehc whs. She had gone i| 'e Ij n o d 
tUo island, and hod taken iho chn ne! lie veen 
it nnd ttic shore. AU the t tno that si e had 
been liidden she was stead ly increns ng the 
diatance bcttroon them. 

"There's no help for it," sa d D ck but to 
keep straight after them." 

Buttons did not rGjily, but lea el ba I. w Ih 
n sweet exprea^on of patience. Tlie two boats 
kept on in this way for a long time ; but tlie 
one in nrhich onr friends bad embarked was no 
malctl at all for the one they were iiursning. 
AC every new tack this fact became more pain- 
fuily evident. The only bope for Buttons was 
to regain by liis superior nautical skill what he 
miifht lose. Those in ttie other boat had but 
little skill in sailing. These at length heeamc 
aware that they were followed, nnd regarded 
their pursuets with earnest attention. It did 
not seem 10 hare any effect. 

" They know we are after them at last 1" 
said Dick. 

" I wonder if they can recognize ns ?" 

"If they do they have shai-p eyes. I'll be 
hanged if I can recognize them 1 I don't sec 
how you can." 

"Instinct, Dick — instinct!" said Buttons, 

"What's that flashing in their boat?" 
"That?" said Buttons, "It's a spj-glass. 
I didn't notice it before.'' 

" I've seen it for ilie biet half-hour." 

" Then they must recognise us. How strange 



that tliey don't slacken a little 1 Perhaps we 
are not in full view. I will sit a little more out 
of the shade of the sail, so that they can recog- 

Accoidingly Buttons moved ont to a more 
conspicuous place, and Dick allowed himself to 
nore risible. Again the flashing brass was 
in the boat, and they could plainly per. 
e that it was passed from one to the other, 
e each took a loni; survey. 
They must bo able to see us if they have 
any kind of a glass at all." 

" I should think so," said Buttons, dolefully. 
" Are you sure they are the Spaniards ?" 
"Oh I quite." 

" Then I must say they mi);1it be a little 
more (ivil, and not keep us racing after them 
forever I" 

" Oh, I don't know ; I suppose they wouldn't 
like to sail close up to ns." 

" They needn't sail up to us, but they might 
give us a chance to hail them." 

" I don't think the man they have willi them 
looks like Seiior Franeia." 

"Francia 7 Is that his name ? Ho certain- 
ly looks larger. Ho is larger." 

As Buttons spoke the boat ahead fell rapidly 
to loeivard. The wind had fallen, and a cur- 
rent which they had struck upon bore them 
away. In the effort to escape from the current 
the boat beaded toward Buttons and nhen the 
wind again arose she continncd to sail towaid 
them. As thiv came nearer Button s face ex- 
hibited a sti n^e i iritiv of c-pressions 
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They mot. ; while the grand music iif one of Moiarfs musses 

In the other boat sat two English ladies and was fiUinR his soul, Buttons suililenlj felt liis 
B tall gentleman, who ered the two joung men arm twitched. He turned. Ii was Dick. 
fixedlv, with u "stony British stare." j Buttons was horrified. In the midst of thLi 

"A thousand pnrdonsl" said Buttons, rbing solemn scene the young nan was convulsed 
and bowinp. " I mistook jou for some ac- with laughter. His features were worfcinR, his 
quaintantes." [ lips moving, as he tried to whisper something 

Whereupon the others smiled in a friendly | which his laaghter prevented liim from saying, 
way, bowed, nnd said sonietliing. A few com- 1 and tears were in his eyes. At last he etncfc 
monplaces were intorelmngod, and the boats . his handkerchief in his inouth and bowed down 
drifted away out of hearing. i very low, while his wliole ti'ame shook. Some 

of tho worshipers near ijy looked scandnlixeii, 
others siiucked, others angry. Buttons felt 
vexed. At last Diek raised his face nnd rolled 
his eyes toward ttic organ-loft, and instantly 
bowed his head again. Bnttons looked up me- 
chanically, following the direction of Dick's 
glance. The next instant he too fell forward, 
tore his hnndkorcliief oot of his pocket, while 
liis whole A'ame shook with tlic most painful 
t macli after ten in the morning convnlsinn of laughter. 
a Buttons and Dick returned. On reach- And how dreadful is such n convnJsion iu a 
J hotel they found Mr. Figgs and the i solemn place ! In a church, amid worshipers ; 
jjucior, who asked them if they had seen the j perhaps esjieciiilly amid worshipers of anotlior 
Senator. To which they replied by putting the ■ creed, for then one is suspected of ofiisring de- 
same question to their questioners. ] liberate insult. So it was hei-e. People near 
Ho had not been seen since they had all been [ saw tho two young men, and darted angry looks 
to^-etlier last. Where washe? J atthem. 

Of course there was no anxiety felt about j Now what was it that liad so excited two 
him, but still they all wished to hai-e him near ■ jonng men, who were hy no means inclined to 
at hand, as it was aboat time for them to leave offer insoli to any one, especially in religious 
t'ne town. Tho vettorino was ali'cady grura- matters? 

biing, and it required n pretty strong remon- It was this; As they looked np to the organ- 
striincc from Buttons to silence him. loft they saw a fignre there. 

Thay had nothing to do but to wait patient- The organ projected from tho wnll abont six 
ly. sir. Figgs anfl the Doctor lounged about feet ; on the left side was the handle worked by 
the sofas. Buttons and Dick strolled about the tho man who blew it, and a space for the choir, 
town. Hearing strains of music as they Jiassod On the right was a small nan-ow spaco not more 
the cathedral, they turned in there to listen to ' than about three feet wide, and it was in this 
tho service. Why there should be service, nnd space that they saw the fignre which produced 
full service too, they conld not imagine. ! such an efibet on them. 

"Can it be Sunday, Dick?" said Bnttons, I It was the Senator, Ho stood there erect, 
gravely. bare-headed of coarse, with confusion in his 

"Who can tell?" exclaimed Dick, lost in face and vexation and bewilderment. The 
w-onrlcr. I sight of him was enough — the astonishing posi- 

Tlie cathedral was a small one, with nave I tion of the man, in such a place at such a time, 
and transept as usual, and in tho Italian Gothic i But the Senator was looking eagerly for help. 
style. At the end of the nave stood the high I And he had seen them enter, and all his soul 
altar, which was now illuminated with wax-can- j was in bis eyes, and all his eyes were fixed on 
dies, while priests ofBciated before it. At the those two. 

right extremity of the irnnsept was the organ- j As Dick looked np startled and confounded 
loft, a somewhat nnuiiual position ; while at ' at the sight, the Senator projected his head as 
the opposite end of the transept was a smaller far forward as ho dared, frowned, nodded, and 
door. The church was moderately filled. I'rob- then began working his lips violently as certain 
ably there were as many people there as it ever deaf and dumb people do, who converse hy snch 
had. They knelt on the floor with their faces movements, and can understand what woixls are 
toward the altar. Finding tho nave somewhat said by the sliape of the mouth in uttering them, 
crowded. Buttons and Dick went around to tlie Bnt the etfect was to make the Senator look 
door at the end of the transept, and entered like a man who was making grimaces for a 
there. A large space was empty as far as the wager, like those in Victor Hugo's " Notre 
junction with thenave. Into this thetwoyoimg Dame." As such the apparition was so over- 
men entered, very reverently, and on coming powering that neither Buttons nor Dick dared 
near to the place where the other worshipers . to look np for some time. What made it worse, 
were they knelt down in the midat of them. j each was conscious that the other was laughing, 
While looking before him, with his raind so that self-control was atl (be more difficult, 
full of thoughts called up by the occasion, and ; Worse sdll, each knew that this flgui'e in the 
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organ-Iofi was walcbing them with liis hungry 
glance, ready the moment that thej looked up 
to begin his grimaces once more. 

"That poor Senator!" thought Buttons; 
" how did he get there ? Oh, liow did he get 
there ?" 

Yet how eould he be rescued ? Could 



Tfo. He n 



till the service should be 



Meanwhile the young men mustered sufficient 
courage to look up again and after a mighty 
struggle to „R^o upo tl e Sena o for a fe r 
seconds at a me at lea t There le stooi 
projecting fo ■wa d ha an oua face mak ng 
faces as cj o e ook d ]. 




Now the people in the immediate vicinity of 
the two young men had noticed their agitation 
as has already been stated, and, moreover, they 
had looked up to see the cause of it. They loo 
saw the Senator, Others again, seeing iheir 
neighbors looking up, did the same, until at last 
all in (he transept were staring up at the odd- 
looking stranger. 

As Buttons and Dick looked up, which they 



could not lielp doing often, the Senator would 
repeal his moutUings, and nods, and becks, and 
looks of entreaty. Tlie consequence was, that 
the peqplo thonglit the stranger was making 
faces at them. Three hundred and forty-seven 
honest people of Sorrento thus found themselves 
shamefully insulted in their o«n church by a 
barbarous foreigner, probably an Englishman, 
no doubt a heretic. The other four hundred 
and thirty-six who knelt in the nave knew noth- 
ing about it Thev could not see the organ- 
loft at all Tl pr ests at the high altar could 
not see so that they were uninterrupted in 
the dut es The singers in the organ-loft saw 
not og for the Senator was concealed from 
tl e r view Those therefore who saw him were 
t e people n the t ansept, who now kept star. 
(, fiiedly and « h angry eyes, at the man in 
loft 

11 e nas n chance of getting liim ont of 
b f re he sirvice was over, and Bnllons 
s w that tl e e m ght be a serious tumult when 
the '•enator came down among that wrathful 
crowd Eveiy moment made it worse. Those 
in the na e saw the agitation of those in the 
transept and got some idea of the canse. 

At last the service was ended ; the singers 
departed the pr ests retired, but the congrega- 
t o remained Seven hundred and eightj'- 
1 rce human be ngs waiting lo take venjeanee 
on he m scTCant nho had thrown ridicule on 
t Hoi Fa e bj making faces nt the faithful 
the} knelt prayer. Already a murmur 
a so on e e y s do 

A heretic A heretic ] A blasj hemer l 
Ue has nsnl edus ' 

Bn Cons sa v thit a bold stroke alone could 
sa e then He b irst into the midst of the 

on f llowed by Dick. 
Fl he ened "Flyforyour lives! It 
a I an Fl ! Fly!" 

A loud cry of error arose. Instantaneous 
e c on flashed on the minds of all. A mad. 
man Yes He could be nothing else. 

A panic arose The people recoiled from 
befo e that temblo madman. Buttons sprang 
up to the )of He sdzed the Senator's arm 
a d draj^^ b m down. The people fled in 
horror As the Senator emei^d he saw seven 
hundred anl egblj-thrce good people of Sor- 
rento scampering away like the »ind across the 
sqnare in front of the cathedral, 

On reaching the hotel he told his story. He 
had been peering about in search of useful in- 
formation, and had entered the cathedral. After 
going through every part be went up into the 
organ-loft. Just then the singers camo. In. 
stead of going out like a man, he dodged Ihem 
from some absurd cause or other, with a half 
idea that he wonld get into trouble for intrud- 
ing. The longer he stayed the worse it was for 
him. At last he saw Buttons and Dick enter, 
and tried to make signals. 

■'Well," said Buttons, "wo had better 
leave. The Sorrentonians will be around hero 
soon to see the maniac. They will find out all 
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CHAPTER XII. 



T h d teJ Hcreakncam, but 

L g h h had been awakened by 
g h ted city was one of un- 

m g A honesty was tlie cbLcf 

h le i>arty, they did not 
to ess m elves vitli tlie utmost 
m They hoped for bet- 

ter things from Pompeii. At any rale Pompeii 
waa above ground ; what might be tiiere would 
bu visible. No fuss with torches. No hum- 
bugging witJi lanierna No wandering through 
long black passages. No mountains bringing 
forlb mi™. 

Their expectations were encouraged as they 
walktd up tho street of Tombs leading to the 
Herculaneum Gate. Tombs were all around, 
any qunntit;, all eiies, little blaek raalts full of 
pigeon-hoiei. These they narrowly examined, 
and when tha guide wasn't looking they filled 
their pockets with tho ashes of the dead. 

blranfce qnoth the &enat)r mu= ngl 



' ' that these nneient Pompey fellers should pick 
ont this kind of a way of getting buried. This 
must bo the reason why people speak of urns 
nnd ashes when tiiej speak of dead people." 

Tiioy walked through the Vilf.^ of Dioniedes. 
They were somewhat disappointed. Fivni 
guide-books, nnd especially from ihe remarka- 
bly well-gol-up Pompeian court at Sydenham 
Palace, Buttons had been led to expect some- 
thing far grander. Bnt in this, the largest 
house in tho city, what did ho find ? Mites of 
rooms, in fact closets, in which even a, liumblo 
modem would find himself rather crowded. 
There was scarcely a decent-sised apartment in 
the whole establishmoni, as tbey all indignant- 
ly declared. The cellars were more srriking. 
A numlier of eaitltern resscls of enormous sise 

" What nro these f" asked the Senator. 

" Wine jars. '' 

"■VVhatf" . 

" Wine jars. Th:y didn't use wooden casks." 

"Tho more fools they. Now do yon mean 
to say that wooden casks are not infinitely more 
convenient than these things that can't stand 
up without they are leaned against tho wall? 
Pho!" 

At one corner the guide stopped, and poinl- 
ig doKU, said something. 

"What does he say f asked the Senator. 

" He savs if von want to know how the Pom- 
c a 1 j,ol ol oUtd Sloop do n ai d s ell that 
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Eveij body who 
CJiis particular 
soeu Pompeii." 

So down went the five on their 
up ai^in faster than thej went down. With one 
universal ahont of i " Phew-w-w-w-w-h-h-h I ! I" 

It was a torrent of sulphurous Tapor that thej^ 
inhaled. 

" Now, I snppose," said the Senator, as soon 
as he oould spealc, " that that there comes di- 
rect in a bee-line through a suhleiraneaQ tun- 
nel right straight from old Vesuvius." 

"Yes, and it was this that suggested the 
famous scheme for extingmshing the volcano." 

' ' How ? What famous scheme ?" 

"Why, an English stock-brolier came hero 
last jenr, and smelted this place, as every one 
must do. An idea struclc him. He started 
Tiji. He ran off without a word. He went 
straight to London. There he organized a, 
company. They propose \a dig a tnnnel from 
the sea to the interior of the mountain. When 
all is ready they will let in the water. There 
will bo a tremendous hiss. Tlie volcano will 
belch out st«Hm for ahout six weeks ; but the 
result will he that the fires will be put out for- 

IVom the Villa of Biomedes they went to i 
gate where the guard-house Is seen. BntK 
told the stoiy of the sentinel who died there 
duly, embellishing it with a few new featu 
of an original character. 

"Now that may be all very well," said the 
Senator, "but don't ask me to admire that 



1 ap or the Roman army, 

e system. It was all 

Why, don'tyousee 

in was a blockhead ? 

Jn t sense enough to 

e that when the whole 

J lace 03 going to the dogs, 

t was no good stopping to 

yia i t He'd much better 

have cleared out and saved 

his precious life fijr the good 

of hie country. Do you 

suppose a. Yankee would act 

tliatwny?" 

" I should suppose not." 
"That man, Sir, was a 
machine, and nothing more. 
A soldier must know some- 
thing else than merely obey- 
ing orders " 

By this lime they liad 
passed titrough the gate and 
stood inside. The street 
opened before them for a 
considerable distance with 
houses on each side In- 
cluding the Eidewnlks it 
might haie been almost 
twelie loet wide As only 
the lower part of the walls 
of the houses was standing, 
the show that they mode was 
'here was no splendor in the ar- 
I material, tor the stile of the 
tremely simple, and they ware 
made with brick covered with stucco. 

After wandering silently through the streets 
the Senator at length burst forth : 
" I say it's on enormous imposition I" 
"What?" inquired Buttons, faintly. 
"Why,^the whole system of Cyclopedias, 
Panoramas, Books of Travel, Woodbridge's Ge- 
ography, Sunday-school Boots — " 
"What do you mean?" 
"I mean iho dcscriplions they give of this 
place. The follows who write about it get into 
the heroics, and what with their descriptions, 
and pictures, and moralizing, yon believe it is 
a second Babylon. It don't seem possible for 
any of them to tell the truth. Why, there isn't 
a single decent-sized house in the place. Oh, 
it's small I it's small !" 

"It certainly might bo lai^er." 
"I know," continued the Senator, with a 
majestic wave of his hand — "I know that I'm 
expected to find this here scene very impressive ; 
but I'll be hanged if I'm satisfied. Why, in the 
name of Heaven, when they give us pictnres 
of the place, can't they make things of the right 
size ? Why, I've seen a, hnndred pictures of 
that gate. They make it look like a triumph- 
ant arch ; and now that I'm here, dum me if I 
can't touch the lop of it when I stand on tip- 
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brnted Pompeian instiliitioii of a, shop oniJer the 
(Uulliiig-liouse. 

"Whenever I see any signs of any thine 'il^e 
trade among these anuients," said ho, "I re- 
spect them. And what is more Baiisfaotory 
than to see a bnUe-ahop or an eating-saloon in 
the lower story of a palace P" 

Their walk was terminated by the theatre and 
nmphilhentre. The sight of theso were nrara 
satisfjclory to the Senntor. 

" Didn't these fellows come it uncommon 
strong thon;:h in the matter of shows?" he ask- 
ed, with considerable enthusiasm. "Hey? 
Why, we haven't got a single travelling circns, 
menagerie and all, that could come anyway near 
to this. After all, thia town might have looked 
well enough when it was all bran-new and 
painted up. It might have looked bo then ; 
but, by thunder I it looki any tiling but that 
now. Wliiit makes me mad is to see every 
traveller pretend to get into raptures aboat it 
now. Raptures ba hanged! I ask you, as a 
seusible man is there anT thing here eqnal lo 
inj town of the sarae popalaiioi in Massachii- 



39 

Although the eicpectations which he had 
formed were not qnite realized, yet Buttons 
found much to eseita interest after tho first dis- 
appointment had passed away. Dick excited 
the Senator's disgust by enhibiiing those rapt- 
ures which the latter had condemned. 

The Doctor went by the Gaide-boofe altogeth- 
er, and regalated his emotions accordingly. 
Having seen the various places enumerated 
there, lie wished no more. As Buttons and 
Dick wished to stroll further among tho houses, 
the other thiee waited for them in the amphi- 
theatre, where the Senator beguiled the time by 
giving his " idee " of an ancient show. 

It was the close of day before the party left. 
At the outer barrier an offloial politely exam- 
ined them. The result of the examination was 
that tho party was compelled to disgorge a num- 
ber of highly interesting souvenirs, consisling 
of lava, mosaic stones, ashes, plaster, marble 
chips, pebbles, bricks, a bronze hinge, a piece 
of bono, a small rag, a slick, etc. 

Tlie official apologized with touching polite- 
ness It « IS only a form he eaid 1. et 
he must do it For look joi Signoi and 
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lioro he ahruggeil u]i liis shoulders, rolled bia 
eves, nnri piifled out his Jips in a way that was 
possible to none but an Italian, "were it not 
thus the entire dty would bo carried away pioce- 



CHAPTEE Xlir. 



To every visitor to Naples the most promi- 
nent object is Vesuvius. The hngo form of the 
volcano forever stands before him. The long 
pennon of smote from its crater forever floats 
out triumphantly in the air. Not in the land- 
scajx; only, 1>ut in all the picture-shops. . In 
these establishmonta they really seem to deal in 
nothing but prints and paintings of Vesuvius. 

It was a lovely morning when a carriage, 
filled with Americans, drew up at an inn near 
the foot of tho mountain. There were guides 
without number waiting, like beasts of prey, to 
fall on them ; and all thohoraesof ihecountrj- — 
a wonderful lot — an amazing lot — a lean, cranky, 
raw-boned, ill-ted, wall-eyed, il!-natui-od, sncnt- 
ing, nngainly, half-foundei'cd, half-starved lot ; 
afflicted with all the diseases that horse-flesh is 
heir to. There were no others, so bat 1 1 lo 
time was wasted. All were on an equal foot- 
ing. To have a preference was out of the 
question, so they amused themselves with p !> 
ing out the nglicst. . 

When the horses were first brought o t Mr 
IFiggs looted nneasy, and made some m ter 
ous remarks about walking. Ho thongl t su 1 
nags were an imposition. He vowed they could 
go faster on foot. On foot I The others scout 
ed the idea. Absurd ! Perhaps he wasn t used 
to such beasts. Never mind. He mustn t le 
prond. Mr. Piggs, however, seemed lo have 
reasons which were strictly private, and an 
nouneed his intention of walking. Bat the 
others ivould not hear of snch a thing. They 
insisted. They forced him to mount. This 
Mr. Figgs at length accomplished, though he 
got up on the ivrong side, and nearly pulled h a 
h^se over backward by pulling at the corb- 
rein, shouting all the lime, In tones of agon 
"Who-a!" 

At length they all set out, and, with few r 
terruptlons, arrived at a place half-way up th 
mountain called The Hermitage. Here they 
rested, and leaving their horses behind, walked 
on over a barren region to the foot of the CO 
All aronnd was the abomination of desolati 
Craggy rocks, huge, di^oinlcd masses of shat- 
tered lava-blocks, cooled off Into the most 
tesque shapes, mixed with ashes, scorifc, 
pumice-stones. The cone towered frowningly 
above their heads. Looking up, the aspect was 
not enticing. A steep slope ran up for an Im- 
mense distance till it touched the smoky canopy. 



I one side It was covered with loose sand, but 
other places It was all overlaid with masses 
of Inva fragments. The undertaking seemed 
prodigious. 

The Senator looked up with a weary smile, 
but did not falter ; the Doctor thought they 
would not be ab!e to get up to the top, and pro- 
posed retaming; the others declined; where- 
tlie Doctor slowly sauntered back to the 
Hermitage. Mr. Figgs, whom the ride had 
iderably shaken, expressed a desire to as- 
cend, but feit doubtful nbont his wind. Dick 
:ured him that he wonld find plenty when he 
; to the top. The guides also came to his 
iof. Did he want to go ? Behold them. 
They had chairs to carry him up or straps to 
pall him. Their straps were so made that they 
could envelop the traveller and allow him to bo 
pulled comfortably up. So Mr. Flggs grace- 
fully resigned himself to the guides, who In a 
short time had adjusted their straps, and led 
him to the foot of the cone. 
How for the ascent 

Buttons went lirst. Like a yonng chamois 
this youth bounded up, leaping from rock to 
rock, and steering In a straight lino for tiie 
summit. Hext the Senator, who mounted slow- 
ly and perseverlngly, as though he had a solemn 
duty to perform, and was determined to do It 
thoroughly. Then cnme Dick. More iitful, 
A few steps upward ■ then a rest ■ then a fresh 
start folio ed by ano her rest At length he 
sat donn about one tl rd of the way up a d 
look a moke Beh nl I ra M F gs to ed 
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np, pulled by the paiitiag guides. Three stout 
men in front— two others boosting from behind. 

A long description might be given of this re- 
markablo ascent, llow Mr. Figgs aggravated 
the guidea almost beyond endurance by mere 
force of inertia. Having commilted himself to 
them he did it thoroughly, and not by one single 
act of exertion did he lessen their labor. They 
pulled, pushed, and shouted ; then they rested ; 
then they rose again to pall, to push, to shout, 
and to rest as before ; then they implored him 
in the most moving lernis to do something to 
help them, to put one foot before the other, to 
brace himself firmly — in short, lo do any thing. 

In vain. M F' d'd 't understanl a 
word. Hewaa m T al- 

ened to drop him m al ho 

threat ivas disr '^ F gs a 

stone while they te be gn ly 

at them. At las m mpa si- 

bilily, they sere m n- 

otherwith furiou ges d r- 

ing oif the stra m c, 

leaving him on t m m kc 

care of himself. 

It might be t S to up 

slowly but surel to ad 

gained the summ B r- 

rivod there firs m ng 

the mysteries of te \v 

Dick stopped ev ry nd 

smoke ; how h m ra m nd 

much tobacco ; gsi ho 

face of tho Sena to rs 

of the crater. 

Before these re ul 

seeno. Below the 

cone, 0, waste of hideous rum — 

^' Kock«, cm^ and raoumlA confunedTj hurled. 

Before them was tho crater, a vast abyss, the 



d d 






f h byss — bl 1. rocky clifis 
' P I ly P "^ '^^^ ^'''^ "O 

II h y ood 1 [ 1 d steep angle 

f fhddf dh ent abruptly 

d d A m gh y d was blowing and 

d 11 I m k y h opposite side 

ra so h by ge g down into the 
h f k h y r[ mfortable. 

Th h y h 1 y beneath was 

superb. There lay Naples with its suburbs, 
extending for miles along the shore, with Por- 
tici, Castellamare, and the vale of Sorrento. 
There rose the hills of BsXis, the rock of Ischia, 
and the Isle of Capri. There lay countless 
vineyards, fields forever green, groves of orange 
and fig-ti-ees, clnsters of palms and cypresses. 
Mountains ascended all around, with many 
heights crowned with castles or villages. There 
lay tho glorious Bay of Naples, tho type of per- 
fect beauty. Hundreds of white sails dotted 
the intense blue of its surface. Ships were 



there at anchor, and in fall sail. Over all was 
a sky such as is seen only in Italy, with a depth 
of blue, which, when seen in paintings, seems 
to the inexperienced eye like an exaggeration. 

The guides drew their atlenlion from all this 
beauty to a solid fact. Tliis was the cooking 
of an egg by merely burying it in the hot sand 

ButlouB t>ow proposed to go down into the 
crater. The guides boked agluist. 
" Why not ?" 

" Impossible, Signer. It's dealh." 
"Death? Konsense 1 come nlongand show 

" The way ? There is no way. No one 
ever dares to go down. Where eon we go to? 
Do yon not see that beyond that point where 
the roek projects it is all a precipice ?" 

"That point? Well, that is tho very spot I 
wish lo go to. Come along." 

"Never, Signer." 

"Then I'll go." 

" Don't. For tho sake of Heaven, and in tho 
name of the most Holy Mother, of St. Toter in 
chains, of all the blessed Apostles and Martyrs, 
the glorious Saints and — " 

"Blessed Botheration, "crielButions, abrupt- 
ly turning his back and preparing to descend. 

"Are you in earnest, Buttons?'' asked Dick. 
"Are you really going down?" 

"Certainly." 

" Oh, then III go too." 

Upon this the others warned, rebuked, threat- 
ened, remonstrated, andboggcd. In vain. Tlie 
Senator interposed the anthorify of years and 
wisdom. But to no pnrpose. With much 
auKiety he sat on ttie edge of the crater, look- 
g for tlie result and expecting a tragedy. 

The slope down which they ventured was 
covered with loose snnd. At each step tho 
Irencherous soil slid beneath them. lb was a 
mid and highly reprehensible undertaking. 
Nevertheless down they went — further and far- 
ther The kind heart of tho Senator felt a pang 
at eiery step His voice sonndod mournfully 
through the rolling smoke that burst through a 
million crevices, and at times bid the advent- 
urersfrom view. Bat down they went. Some- 
times they slid fearfully. Then they would 
wait and cautiously look around. Sometimes the 
vapors covered them with sach dense folds that 
they had to cover their tiices. 

"If they ain't dashed to pieces they'll bo suf- 
focated — sure !" cried the Senator, starting up, 
and nnable to control his feelings. "1 can't 
stand this," ho muttered, and he too stepped 
doivn. 

The guides looked on in horror. "Your 
blood will be on yonr own heads !" they cried. 

As the Senator descended the smoke entered 
his eyes, mouth, and nostrils, making him cough 
and sneeze fearfully. The sand slid ; tho heat 
nnder the surface pained his feet ; every step 
made it worse. However, ho kept on bravely. 
At length he readied the spot where the others 
were standing. 
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At the fool of the declivity was an nnguli 
rock whitb jutted out for about twelve feet. 
vos about six feet wide. Its sides went donn 
precipitously. The Senator walked painfully 
to where thej ivere standing. It was a. fearful 
scene. All nround arose (he sides of the crater, 
black and rocky, perpendicular on all sides, ex- 
cept the small slope donn which they had just 
descended — a vast and gloomy circumference. 
Bi]f tlio most (crriHc sight lay beneath. 

Tho sides of the crater wont sheer down to a 
great depth enclosing a black abyss which in tho 
first excitement of the scene the sbirilcd fancy 
might well imagino extending to the bowels of 
the earth from which there came rolling up rasi 
clouds (tense black salpharous which at times 
completely encircled them shutting out every 
thing from view filling eyes noso moulh with 
fumes of brimstone tbroing them to hold the 
tails of their coats or ttic skirts it's all the 
anmc over their faces so as not to be altogether 
suffocated while again after a while a fierce 
blist of wind drivinp downward would hnrl the 
sra kc a vay and dashing it against the other 
side o'the crater gather it op in dense volumes 



of blackest smoke in thick clouds which rolled 
up tho flinty clifis and reaching the summit 
bounded fiercely out info tho al;y to pass on and 
be seen from a&r as that dread pennant of Ve- 
suvius which is the sign and symbol of its mas- 
tery over tho earth around it and the inhabit- 
ants thereof ever changing and in all its changes 
ivatchod with awe by feaifnl men who read in 
those changes their own fate now taking heart 
as Ihey see it more tenuous in its consistency 
anon shuddering as tliey see it gathering in 
denser folds and finally awe-stricken and all 
overcome as they sec the thick black clond rise 
proudly up to heaven in a long straight col- 
umn at whose upper termination the colossal 
pillar spreads itself out and shows to the start- 
led gaze the dread symbol of the cypress tree 

the herald of earthquakes eruptions and 

There— I flatter myself that in the way 

of d^oription it would not lie easy to beat the 
above. I just throw it off as my friend Tit- 
marsh, poor fellow, once said, to show what I 
could do if I tried. I have decided not to put 
punctuation marhs there, bat rather to let each 
reader supply them for himself. They are oft- 
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en in tho way, particularly to the wiiler, when 
ho has to atop in tiio full flow of a description 
and insert them— 

But— 

Wo left our friends down in the crater of Ve- 
suvius, Of course thcr hurried out as soon as 
the; could, and mounting tho treacheroas steep 
they soon regained the summit, where the guides 
had stood bawling piteouslyall the time. 

Then came the deseent. It was not over the 
Inra blocks, but in another place, which was 
covercJ with loose sliding sand. Away they 

Uuttons ahead, went with immense strides 
down the slope. At evoiy step the sliding sand 
carried him about ten feet farther, so that each 
ftcp was equal to about twenty feet. It was 
like flying. Bat it was attended by so many 
f»lls timt the descent of Buttons and Dick was 
accomplished as much by sliding and rolling as 
by walking. 

The Senator was more cautions. Haying 
fallen once or twice, he tried to correct this 
tendency by walking backward. WheneTer he 
found himself falling ho wonld let himself go, 
and thus, on his hands and knees, would let 
himself slido Ibr a considerable dislHnce. This 
plan gave him immense satisfaction. 

" It's quite like coasting," said he, after he 
bad reached the bottom ; " only it does come a 
little hard on the trowsers " 

On tl e r am al at the Herm tage to the i 
surpr se tl ey saw noth g of Mr P ggs 1 he 
Doct r hai been sleep ng all the t me but the 
landlord <ia ! i e had not liocn tl a As 



. they knew that the neighborhood of VesuTius 
was not always the safest in the world, they all 
went back at once to search after him. 

Arriving at the foot of the cone they went 
everywhere shouting his name. There was no 
response. They skirted the base of the cone. 
They walked up to where ho had been. They 
saw nothing. The guides who had thus far 
been with them now said they had to go. So 
they received their pay and departed. 

"Of all the mean, useless, chicken-hearted 
dolts that ever I see," said the Senator, " they 
are the wnst!" 

But meanwhile there was BO Figgs. They 
began to feel anxious. At last Buttons, whj) 
had been up to where Mr. Figgs was left, 
thought he saw traces of footsteps in the sand 
that was nearest. He followed these for some 
tinie, and at last shouted to the others. The 
others went to where he was. They saw an 
Italian with him— an ill-looking, low-browed 
rascal, with villain stamped on every featnre. 

" This fellow says he saw a man who an- 
swers the description of Figgs go over in that 
direction," said Buttons, pointing toward the part 
of the mountain which is furthest from Iha 




"There? What for?" 
" I don't know." 
"Is there any danger?" 
" I think so— Figgs may have had to go — 
who knows?" 

Well," said the Senator, "we must goaftei 

What arms have j-on?" said the Doctor. 
Do I't show it before this rascal." 
I have a bowie-knife," said Btittons. 
So hai-e I," said Dick. 
And I," said the Senator, " am sorry to say 
tl at I have nothing at all." 

Well, I suppose we must go," said the Doc- 
tor "My revolver is something. It is a dou- 
ble revolver, of peculiar shape." 

Vt Ihout any other thonght they at once pre- 
pared to venture into a district that for ail they 
knew might swarm with robbers. They hud 
only one thought, and that was to save Figgs. 
Can this man lead ns ?" asked Dick. 
He says he can take us along where he saw 
i gs go, and perhaps we may sec some people 
«ho can (ell us about him." 

"Perhaps we can," said tfie Senator, grimly. 
Tliey then started oif with the Italian at their 
liead. The sun was by this time within an 
hour's distance from the horizon, and they had 
notime tolosc. So they walked rapidly. Soon 
they entered among hills and rocks of lava, 
where the desolation of the surrounding conn- 
try began to be modified by vegetation. It was 
quite difficult to keep their reckoning, so as to 
know in what direction they were going, but 
they kept on nererlheless. 

All of them knew that the errand was a dan- 
gerous one. All of thom knciv that it wonld 
be better if they wore armed. But no one said 
any thing of the kind. In fact, they felt such 
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conRdencc in tlicir own plnclc nnd resolntion 
that Ihey hod no doitbC of eoccess. , 

At length they came to a, place where trees 
were on each side of the rough path. At an 
opening; here three men stood. Buttons at 
once accosted tliem and told his errnnd. They 
loolced at tJie Americans with a sinister Emile. 

" Don't be afrtud of ns," said Enttons, quiet- 
ly, " We're armed with revolvers, but we won't 
hurt you. Just show us where our friend is, 
for we're afraid he has lost his way." 

At this strange salutation the Italians loolied 
puzzled. They looked at their guns, and then 
nt (he Americans. Two or three other men 
came out from the woods at the same time, and 
stood in their rear. At length as many as ten 
tncn stood around them. 

"What are you staring at?" ssid Bulfons 
again. "Tou needn't look so frightened. 
Americans only use their revolvers against 
Ihioves." 

The Doctor at this, apparently by accident, 
took out his revolver. Standing a little on one 
side, he fired at a, large crow on the top of a 
tree. The bird fell dead. He then fired live 
other shots just by way of amusement, laughing 
all the time with the Senator. 

" You see," said he — " ha, ha- — we're in a iix 
— ha, ha— and I want to show them what a re- 
Tolveris?" 

"But you're wasting all your shot." 

"Not abit of it. See!" 

And saying this he drew a second chamber 
tr<tm his pocket, and taking the iiTst out of the 
pistol inserted the other. He then fired anoth- 
er shot. All this was the work of a few mo- 
menta. He then look some cartridges and lilled 
the spare chamber once more. 

The Iiatians looked on this display in great 
astonishment, exchanpng significant glances, 
particularly when the Doctor changed the cham- 
bers. The Americans, on the contrary, t«ok 
Cood care to manifest complete indifference. 
•The Italians evidently thought they were all 
armed lite the Doctor, Natnrally enough, too, 
for if not, why should they ventoro here and 
talk so loftily to them ? So they were puzzled, 
and in donbt. After a time one who appeared 
to be their leader stepped aside with two or 
three of the men, and talked in a low voice, aft- 
cr which he came to Buttons and said : 

"Come, then, nnd we will slowjou 

"Goon." 

The Captain beckoned to h s n en S i of 
tlieni went to the rear. Button saw the ma 
nwHYre, and burst into roars of la ghter Tl e 
ItiLlians looked more puzzled than e er 

' ' Is that to keep us from gett ng awai ? he 
cried — " ha, ha, ha, ha, ha ! Vi ell, well . 

" He's putting a guard behind □;. Laugh 
like fnry, boys," said Buttons, in English. 

Whereupon they all roared, the tremendous 
laughter of the Senator coming in with fearful 
effect. 



" It's evident that you Italians don't under, 
stand late improvements," said Buttons. "But 
come, hurry on." 

The Captain turned and walked ahead sullen- 
'!■ 

"It's all very well to laugh," said the Doctor, 
in a cheerful tone ; " but suppose tliose devils 
behind us shoot us." 

" I think if they intended to do that the Cap- 
tain would not walk in front. No, they want 
to take ns alive, and make us pay a heavy ran- 



After thistheClubkcpt npai 
ter. They talked over theirsi 
as yet decide upon nothing. It grew dark at 
length. The sun went down. The ttsnal rapid 
twilight came on. 

" Dick," said the Doctor, " when it gets dark 
enough I'll give yon my pistol, so that you may 
show off with it as if it were yours." 

"All right, my son," said Dick. 

Shortly after, when it was qnite dark, the 
Doctor slipped the pistol into the side-pocket of 
Dick's coat. At length a light appeared before 
them. It was an old ruin which stood upon an 
eminence. Where they were not a soul of 
them could tell. Dick declared tliat he smelt 
salt vvater. 

The light which they saw came from the 
broken windows of a dilapidated hall belonging 
to the building. They went up some crumbling 
steps, and tho Captain gave a peculiar knock at 
the door. A woman opened it. A bright 
light streamed out. Dick paused for a mo- 
ment, and took the Doctor's pistol from his 
pocket. He held it up, and pretended to ar- 
range tho chamber. Then he carelessly put it 
in his po<iket again. 

"Ton haven't bound them?" said the woman 
who opened the door to the Captain. 

" Meaning us, mj joy?" said Buttons, in Ital- 
ian. "Hotjust yet, I believe, and not for some 
time. But how do you all do ?" 

The woman stared hard at Buttons, and then 
nt the Captain. There were eight or ten women 
here. It was a large hall, the roof still entire, 
but with the plaster all gone. A bright fire 
burned at one end. Torches burned around. 
On a stool near the fire was a familiar form — 
a portly, well-fed fuim— with a meriy face — a 
twinkle in his eye— a pipe in his mouth — calm- 
ly smoking — apparently quite nt home, though 
his feet were tied — in sliort, Sir. Figgs 1 

" Figgs, my boy !" 

One universal shout and the Cluh surrounded 
their companion. In an instant Buttons cut his 
bonds. 

" Blesa yon — bless you, my children !" cried 
Figgs. " But how tho (Principal of Evil) did 
you get here? These are brigands. I've just 
been calculating how heavy a bill I would havo 
to foot," 

The brigands saw the release of Figgs, and 
eUad looking gloomily at their singuiar prison- 
ers, not quite knowing whether they were pris- 
oners or not, not knowing what to do. Each 
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memlier of tlio Club took the most comforta- 
lilc seat he could find near tlie fire, end began 
talking vehemently. Suddenly Buttons jump- 

" A thousand pardons — I renlly forgot that 
there were ladies present. Will you not sit 
here and give us the honor of your company ?" 

lie made a profound bow and looked at 
several of them. They looked pnzzleii, then 
pleased ; then thoy al! began to titter. 

" Signor makes himself very mnch at home," 
said one, at length. 

" And where eould there ho a pieasanler 
place? This old hall, this joily old fire, and 
this delightful company 1" 

Another bow. The Captain looked very 
len still. Ho vfas evidently in deep perplexity. 

" Come,eheernp there!" saidButtons, "We 
won't do you any harm ; we won't even eom- 
pkin to the authorities that wo found our friend 
here. Cheer up I Have jou any thing to eat, 
most noble Captain?" 

The Captain turned away. 

Meanwhile Figgs had told the story of his 
capture. After resting forawliilo on the slope 
he prepared to descend, but seeing sand further 
away he went over luvvavd it and descended 
there. Finding it very dangerous or difficult 
10 go down straight ho made the descent ob- 
liquely, so that when he reached the foot of the 
cone he was far away from the point at which 
ho had started to make the ascent Arnv ng 
there, he sat down to rest after h i e\er ions 
Some men came to vard h m but he d d not 



45 

think mnch about it. Suddenly, before he knew 
what was up, he found himself a prisoner. He 
had a weary marcli, and was just getting com- 
fortable as they came in. 

As they sat round the fire they found it very 
comfortable. Like many evenings in Itnly, it 
was damp and quite chilly. They laughed and 
talked, and appeared to he any thing but cap- 
tives in arobber's hold. The Captain had been 
out for some time, and at length returned. He 
was now very cheerful. He came laughingly 
up to the fire, 

"Well, Signori American!, what do you think 
of your accommodation?" 
I "Delightful ! charming !" cried Bnttons and 



agreat mnn for the hidiiif 



"Aha! Yo 
said the Cajital 

"Who is not?" said Buttons, seulentiuusly. 

After a few pleasant words the Captiiin left 
again. 

" Ho has some scheme in his villainous head," 
said Buttons. 

"To drug US," said the Doctor. 

"To send for others," said Dick. 



than a match for 
V »hat are these br^ands? Is 
of them ho sn t a poor n 'lern 
3? H ton If ve re c H 
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nred by aucli as theao 
tires nil onv Kres." 

" If we don't get off soon we'll have a good 
Tound snm to pay," paid Mr. Figgs. 

" And that I object to," said Buttons ; " for 
I promised my Gove riiorsolemnlythot I wonliin't 
spend more tlion a certain sum in Europe, and 

"For my part," said the Doctor, "I can't 

"And I would rather use the amount whicli 
they would ast in some other way," smd DJck. 

"That's it, boys! You're plucky. Go in! 
We'll fix their flints. The American englo is 
soaring, gentlemen — let him 
nith. Go it 1 But mind n> 
hasty. Let's \rait for a lime 
Velopments." 

"Ricl rd my bo 
by singi g h m 



"Ise 



h 



Dicl: q 


y e 


tuning i 


b gan 


still in a 




shy. 1 




grinning 


h 


played a 


K 


of a com 




The I 




Dick had 


>»? 



„ Most of his aon^a had 

cnoruses, and the whole Club joined in. Tlio 
Italians admired most the nigger songs. "Oh, 
Susannah!" was greeted with great applanse. 
So was " Doo-dah ;" and the Italians themselves 
joined energetically in the chorns. Bnt the 
song that they loved best was "Ole Virginnj 
Shore." This they called for over and over, 
and as they had qnick ears they readily cangbt 
the tune ; so that, finally, when Dick, at their 
earnest request, sang it for the seventh time, 
they whistled the lur all through, and joined in 
with a thundering chorus. The Captain came 
in at the midst of it, and listened with great de- 
light. After Dick hiid laid down his instru- 
ment he approached the Americans. 



" Well, ole hoss," said the Senator, " won't 
j'ou take on arm-chair?" 

" What is it ?" said the Captain to Buttons. 

" He wants to know if your Excelloncy will 
honor him by silting near him." 

The Captain's eye sparkled. Evidently it 
met his wishes. The Americans saw his de- 
light. 

" I shonld feel honored hy sitting beside the 
illustrious stranger," said he. " It was what I 
came to asi. And will jou allow the rest of 
these noble gentlemen to sit here and partici- 
pato in your amnsomont ?" 

" The verj- thing," said Buttons, "which we 
have been trying to get them to do, but they 
won't. Now we are as nuxions as ever, bat 
still more anxious for the ladies.'' 

"Oil, the ladies!" said the Captain; "they 

Saying this he made a gesture, and five of 
his men came up. The whole six then sat with 
the five Americans. The Senator insisted that 
the Captain should sit by his side. Yet it was 
singular. Each one of the men still kejit his 
gnn. No notice was taken of this, however. 
The policy of the Americans was to go in for 
utter jollity. They sat thus : 

The Captiiin. 

The Senator. 
Bandit Number 1. 
Mr. Figgs. 
Bandit Number 2. 

The Doctor. 
Bandit Number 3. 

Dick. 
Bandit Number 4. 
Buttons. 
Bandit Number 6. 
Five members of the Club. Six bandits. In 
addition to these, four others stood armed at 
the door. The women were at a distance. 
But the sequel must be left to another chnp- 
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MAGNIFICENT 



"Boys," said the Senator, assuming it gaj 
tone, " it's evident these rascals have planned 
this arrangement to attacic as; hut I'vo g 
plan by which we tan torn the tables. Now 
laugh, all of you." A roar of laughter a 
" I'll tell it in a minute. Whenever I stop, yon 
all laugh, so that they may not think that w 
plotting." Another roar of laughter. "But- 
tons, lalli Italian as hard as you can; 
tend to translate what I am saying; make up 
something funny, so as to get them Iiiugh- 
ing; but take good care to listen to what I 
eay." 

" All right," aaiJ Buttons. 

"Ha! ha! ha! ha! iia!" said the others. 

Now the Senator began to divulge his plan, 
and Buttons began to talk Italian, pretending to 
translate wliat the Senator said. To do this 
required mueh quickness, and a vivid imagina- 
tion, with a sense of the ridiculous, and many 
other qualities too numerous to mention. For- 
tunately Buttons had all these, or else the Club 
would not have acted precisely as it did act; 
and perhaps it might not have been ahle to 
move along in theeapncity ofaClubany longer, 
in which ease it would, of course, have had no 
further adventures ; and then this history woidd 
not have been written; and wliother the world 
111 i e heei better off orworsoiamorBthan 



AmeiioBn cleKTb 



tnblffl cm thew varniiDH. have come' 
They put themselvea In our bat hsd ■ 












thing depontU oa that." up in iJie air and pSh^ied 



I "Ha floranH know but 
: trouble about & priest ba 



tiling on tha pro- drew hia 

lue, then. Id mend- all six oi 

Laugh ma loud and pri04«t*a J 




Google 



THE DODGE CLUB ; OR, ITALY IN MDCCCLIX. 



BtlcDdaDta dunce Co the tune 
of' Old Virglnnv.'" 

h!i! Ha]"] 

Buitons liad to work on that word "Old 
Virginiiy," for the quick ears of the Italians 
had caught it. Bandits cross thcmselvcsagain. 

Captain. — " I don't believe a word of it. It's 
impossible." 

Bani£( No. 5. — " He looks like it, any way." 

In fact, the Senator did look like it. His 
hair tinged to an unnatural hue by the sulphur 
of Vesuvius, his equare, determined jaw, his 
heavy, overhanging hrow, marked him as one 
who was capable of any desperate enterprise. 
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"That c 



! didn't blow 



Buttons. — " Oh jes it did. It was dark, and 
you didn't notice. Go get it to-morrow, exain- 
ioo it, and you will find traces of the exploded 
shell." 

Bandit No. 4.— "Santa Maria! What lies 
this giant tells his friends 1 and tboy ali laugh. 
They don't believe him.'' 



Bandit No.\. — "Well, that revolver is enough 
for me ; and they all have them." 

The above conversation was all carried on 
very rapidly, and did not take up much time. 

At once the Club proceeiled to carry out the 
Senator's plan. First they talked nonsense, 
and roared and koghocl, and perfected their 
plan, and thus passed about ten minutes. Then 
Buttons asked tlie Italians if they wished more 

"Answer, gallant Captain of these Kings 
of the Road. Will you hear our foreign 
songs ?" 

"Most gladly," said the gallant Captain, 
" There w b m b 

I Asinis e m h 

I about the pp d d h 

, Buttons. T p h d d g 

I Dick, and h b g g m 

I showed th m d g d d oa 

j ing chorus. Even the men by the door stood 
' yelling or whistling as Dick sang. 
I Jjistlj, Dick strack up the final song. The 
hoar hail come! 



As the song began each man had quietly 
braced himself for one grand etFort. At the 
sound of the last word the effect was tremcn- 

Tlie Senator threw his mighty arms round 
the Captain and the other bandit. They were 
both small men, as indeed Italians are general- 
ly, and beside his colossal frame they were like 
boys to a grown man. He held them as in a 
vice, and grasping their hands, tttisted them 
back till their guns foil from their grnsp. As 
he hurled the atTrighted rnffians to the floor, 
the guns crashed on the stone pavement, one of 
them exploding in its fall. He then hj sheer 
strength jerked the Captain over on bis face, 
and threw the other man on him face down- 
wartl. This done he sat on them, and turned 
to see what (he others were doing. 

Buttons had darted at Ko. 5 who was on his 
right, seized his gun and thrown him backward. 
Ho was holding him down now while the fellow 
was roaring for help. 

Dick had done about the same thing, hut had 
not yet obtained possession of the gun. Ho 
was holding the Doctor's pistol to the bandit's 
head, and telling him in choice Italian to drop 
his gun, or he would send him out of the world 
with twelve bullets. 

The Doctor was all right. He was calmly 
seated on Bandit No. 3, with one hand holding 
the bandit's gun pointed toward the door, and 
the other grasping the ruffian's throat in a death- 
like clntch. The man's face was black, and he 
did not move. 

Mr. Tiggs bad not been so successful. Being 
fat, he had not been quick enough. He was 
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holding the bandit's gun, and aiming blows 

"Doctor," said the Senator, "jour man's . 
right. Give it to Figfis's man." 

The Doctor sprang np, seized ITiggs'a man by 
the throat, juat as he staggered back, and 
brought him doivn. 

The whole tiling had been done in nn incred- 
ibly sliort time. The robbers had been taken 
by complete snrprise. Id strength they 
far inferior to their assailants. Attacked as 
were 30 unexpectedly the success of the Ameri- 
cans was not rery wonderful. The uproar was 
tremendous. The women were most noisy. 
At first nil were paralyzed. Then ivild shiieks 
rang througli the hall. They yelled, they shout- 
ed, they wrung thoir hands. 

The four bandits at the end of the hall stood 
for a moment horror-struck. Then they raised 
their guns. But they dared not fire. They 
might shoot their own men. Suddenly Dick, 
who had got the gun which he wished, looked 
at the door, and seeing the guns levelled he 
fired the revolver. A loud scream followed. 
One of the men fell. TIio women rushed to 
take care of him. The other three ran oiF. 

"Doctor," said the Senator, "haro you a 
rope? Tie that man's hands behind him." 

The Doctor took his handiierchief, twisted it, 
and tied the man's hands as neatly and as firm- 
ly as though they were in handculfs. Ha then 
went to Buttons, got a handkerchief from him, 
and tied up his man in the same way. Then 
Dick's man was bound. At that moment a 
bullet fired tlirough one of Iho windows graied 
the head of Mr. Figgs. 

"Dick," said the Senator, " go out and keep 

Dick at once obeyed. The women screamed 
and ran as he came along. 

Then the two men whom the Senator had 
captured were bound. After a while some 
pieces of rope and leather straps were fonnd by 
Buttons. With these ail the bandits were se- 
cured mure firmly. The men whom the Sena- 
tor had captured were almost lifeless from tiie 
tremendous weight of his manly form. They 
made their captives squat down in one corner, 
while the others possessed themselves of their 
guns and watched them. Tfie wretches look- 
ed frightimed out oF theic wiis. They were 
Neapolitans and peasants, weak, feeble, nerve- 
less. 

"It's nothing to boast of,'' said the Senator, 
contemptuously, as ho looked at t!ie slight fig- 
ures. "They're a poor lot — small, no muscle, 
no spirit, no nothing." 

The poor wretches now began to whine and 

" Oh, Signore," they cried, appealing to But- 
tons. " Spare our lives !" 

At that the whole crowd of women came 



m't hurt any 



"Bact, aliofyoi 
if vou all keep quiel 

The women went sobbing back again. TTie 
Doctor then went to look at the wounded man 
by the door. The fellow was trembling and 
weeping. All Italians weep easily. 

The Doctor examined him and found it was 
only a flesh wound. Tlie women were full of 
gratitude as the Doctor bound up his arm after 
probing the wound, and lifted the man on a rude 
couch. From time to time Dick would look in 
at the door to see how things wore going on. 
The field was won. 

"Well," said the Senator, "the other three 
have probably run for it. They may bring 
others back. At any rate we had bettor hurry 
off. We are armed now, and can be safe. But 
what ought we to do with these fellows?" 

"Nothing," said Buttons. 

"Nothing?" 

" No. They probably belong to the ' Camor- 
ra,' a sort of legalized brigandage, and if wo 
had them all put in prison they would be let out 
the next day." 

"Well, I must say I'd rather not. They're a 
mean lot, but I don't wish them any harm. 
Suppose we make them take us out to the rond 
within sight of the city, and tten lot them go ?'' 

"Well." 

The others all agreed to this. 

" We had better start at once then." 

" For my part," said Mr. Figgs, "I think WB 
had much better get something to eat before we 
go-" 

" Fooh ! We can get a good dinner in Na- 
ples. We may hare the whole country around 
us if wo wait, and though I don't care for my- 
self, jet I wouldn't like to see one of jou fall. 

So it was decided to go at onee. One man 
still was sonsolesa. He was left to the care of 
tlie women after being resuscitated by the Doc- 
tor. The Captain and four bandits were taken 

Attend," said Buttons, sternly. "Ton 

t show 1L1 the nearest way to Naples. If 

JOU deeeiie us yo d If y h v us our 

may perhap I 



The n 



s the wa» 



n all 






d heir hu3- 



i k hem show 



"Back!" said Buttons, 
'Oh, Signori,for the sake of Heaven spare 
them. Spare our husbands 1" 



loner the better. Hastel" 
The women gladly assented to this. 
Accordingly they all started, each one of the 
Americans carrying a gnu in one hand, and 
holding the arm of a bandit with the other. 
The women went ahead of their own accord, 
eager to put an end to their fears by getting rid 
of such dangerous guests. After a walk of 
about half an hour they came to the public road 
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"This is the road to H 



Signori," said 



" Ah 1 And you won't feci safe till ya 
Ihe men away. Very well, jou may go. 
can probably take care of ourselves now.'' 

The women poared torch a torrent of thanks 
and biessingB, Tiie men were then allowed 
go, and instantly vanished into the darknes 
At first it was quite dark, but after awhile i, 
moon arose and they walked merrily along, 
though vary hungry. 

Before they reached Ibcir iiot«l it was about 
one o'clock. Buttons and Dick stayed I 
As they were all sitting over the repast which 
they forced the landlord to get for them, Dick 
suddenly struck his hand on the table. 

" Sold!" he cried. 

"What?" 

" They've Rot oiir handkercliieft." 

" Hnndkerchiefd !" cried Mr. Figgs, rnefnlly, 
" why, I foi^ot to gat Tiack my puree." 




"Tom purse! Well, let's go out to- 

"Pooh! it's no matter. There were only 
three piostres in it. I keep my circular bill and 
larger money elsewhere.'' 

"Well, they'TO made something out of us 
after all. Three piastres and five handker- 
lliiefa." 

The Senator frowned, " I've .i precious good 
mind to go out there to-moiTow and make them 
disgorge," said he. "I'll think it over." 



CHAPTEll XV. 



As the Club intended lo leave for Rome al- 
most immediately, the two young men in the 
Strado di San Bartollo were prepaied to settle 
with their landlord. 



modest valises there was a general e 

in the house ; and when they called for their 

little bill it appeared, and the whole family 

aJong with it. The landlord presented it with 

a neat bow. Behind him stood his wife. On 

his left the big dragoon. And on his right 

Dolores. 

Such was the position which tlie enemy took 
up. 

Buttons took up the paper and glanced at it. 

"What is this?" 

"YourbUl." 

"My bill?" 

" Yes, Signore." 

" Yes," repeated Dolores, waving her little 
hand at Buttons. 

Something menacing appeared la the atti- 
tude and tone of Dolores. Had she changed? 
Had she joined the enemy? What did all this 

" What did JOU say yon would ask for this 
room when I came here ?" Buttons at length 

"I don't recollect naming any price," said 
the landlord, evasively. 

"I recollect," said Dolores, decidedly. "Ho 
didn't name any price at all." 

" Good Heavens I" cried Buttons, aghast, and 
totally unprepared for this on the part of Do- 
lores, though nothing on the part of the land- 
lord conid haro astonished him. In the brief 
space of three weeks Chat worthy had been in 
the habit of telling him on an average about 
four hundred and seventy-seven downright lies 
per day. 

"You told me," said Buttons, with admira- 
ble calmness, "that it wotdd he two piastres a 

"Two piastres I Two for both of you I Im- 
possible! You might as well say I was in- 

"Two piastres!" echoed Dolores, in indig- 
nant tones — "only think! and for this mag- 
nificent apartment ! the best in the house— ele- 
gantly furnished, and two gentlemen ! Why, 
what is this that he means ?" 
"EC tn Brutel"sighcd Buttons. 
" Signore!" said Dolores. 
"Didn't he, Mck?" 

" He did," said Dick ; " of course he did." 
"Oh, that voniiccitioto will say any thing," 
said Dolores, contemptuously snapping her tin- 
in Dick's face. 

Why, Sinogre. Look yon. How is it pos- 
sible? Think what accommodations I Gaze 
Gaze upon that furniture ! 
Contemplate that prospect of the busy street!'' 
Why, it's the most wretched room in town, " 
cried Buttons. " I've been ashamed to ask my 

" Ah, wretch !" cried Dolores, with flashing 
res. "You well know that you weie never 
I well lodged at home. This miserable ! This- 

room to be ashamed of! Away, American 
Andyour friends, whoaro thoy? Do 



and Dick packed np their you lodge with the lazaroni ?" 
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" You said thftt jon would charge two pi- 
astres. I will pay no more; no, not half a 
curline. How daro you send me a bill for 
eij^hteeu piastres? I will pay yon six piastres 
for the throo weeks. Your bill for eigliteen is 
a cheat. I throw it away. Behold !" 

And Buttons, tearing the paper into twenty 
fiagments, scattered them over the floor 

" Ah !" cried Dolores, standing before him, 
with her arms folded, and her face all aglow 
with beautiful anger ; " you call it a cheat, do 
you? You would like, would yoa not, to run 
off and pay nothing? That is the cuulom, I 
suppose, in America. Qnt yoa can not do tliat 
in this honest country," 

" Signore, yon may tear up fifty bills, but you 
must pay," said the landlord, politely 

"If yon come to travel yon should bring 
monejenough to lake you along," said Dolores 

"Then 1 would not have to take lodgings 
fit only for a Sorrento beggar," said Buttons, 
somewhat ruilely. 

"They are loo good for an American beg- 
gar," rejoined Dolores, taking a step nearer to 
him, and slapping her little hands together by 

" la this the maid," thought Buttons, "that 
linng so tenderly on my arm at the masquerade ? 
the sweet girl who lias charmed so manv even- 
ings with her innocent mirth F Is this the fair 
young creature who — " 

" Are you going 10 pay, or do you think yon 



can keep u 


wailing forever?" cried the tii 






"No mo 


e than six piastres," replied Button 
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said tl 




"and 


calm be m L 



Italial 



"Yo 



u 



determ 

"Tl y m 

"Come, Buttons," said Dick, in Italian, "let 
us leave this old rascal." 

"Old rascal?" hissed Dolores, mshing up 
toward Dick as though she would tear his eyes 
out, and ilamping her little foot. " Old ras- 
cal ! Ah, piccolo Di-a-TO-lol" 

" Come," said the landlord ; " I have affec- 
tion for yon. I wish to satisfy you. I have 
always tried to satisfy and please you." 

"TheungratefnlonesI" said Dolores. "Have 
wo not all been as friendly to them as we never 
wore before ? And now they try like vipers to 
sling ua." 

"Peace, Dolores," said the landlord, majes- 
tically. "Let us all be very friendly. Come, 
pood American gentlemen, let ua Lave peace. 
"What now Hi;; you pay?" 

" Stop !" cried Dolores. " Do yon bargain ? 
Why, they will try and make you take a half- 




carline for the whole three weeks. I am 
ashamed of \ou I will not consent." 

"How much Mill you give?" said the land- 
lord, once more, without heeding his daughter. 

" Six piastres," said Buttons. 

" Impossible!" 

"When I came here I took good care to 
have it understood. You distinctly said two 
piastres per week. Ton may find it very con- 
venient to forget. I find it equally convenient 
10 remember." 

" Try — try hard, and perhaps yoa will re- 
member that wo ofi'ered to take nothing. Oh 
yes, nothing — absolutely nothing. Conldn't 
think of it," said Dolores, with a multitude of 
ridicalous but extremely pretty gestures, that 
made the little witch charming even in her ras- 
cality. — "Oh yes, nothing" — a shrug of the 
shoulders — "we felt so honored" — spreading 
out her hands and bowing.—" A great Ameri- 
can! — a noble foreigner!" — folding her arms, 
and strutting op and down. — "Too much hap- 
piness !"— hero her voice assumed a lone of most 
absurd sarcasm. — "We wanted to entertain 
them all the rest of our lives for nothing " — a 
ridicnlons grimace — "or perhaps your sweet 
conversation has been sufficient pay— ha ?" and 
she pointed her little rosy taper finger at But- 
tons as though she would transfix him. 

Buttons sighed. "Dolorea!" said he, "I 
always thought yoa were my friend. I didn't 
think that you would turn against me." 

" Ah, in&mous one ! and foolish too 1 Sid 
you Ihink that I could ever help you W cheat 
my poor parents ? Was this the reason why 
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jon sougbt me ? Dishonest one I I am only 
an innocent girl, but I can understand your vil- 
lainy." 

" I thinlt you understand a great many 
things," aaid Buttons, mournfully. 

"And to think that one would seek my 
friendship to save his money I" 

Buttons turned away. " Suppose I stayed 
here three weeks longer, how much would you 
charge ?" he asked the landlord. 

That worthy opened his eyes. His face 
brightened. 

" Three weeks longei' ? Ah — I — Well — 
Perhaps—" 

"Stop!" cried Dolores, placing her hani! 
over her father's month— "not a word. Don't 
yon understand ? He don't want to stay three 
minutes longer. He wants to get you into a. 
new bargain, and cheat you." 

" Ah I" said the landlord, with a knowing 
wink. "But, my child, you are really too 
harsb. Ton must not mind her, gentlornen. 
She's only a willful yonng girl — a spoiled child 
— a spoiled child." 

"Her language is a little strong," said But- 
tons, " but I don't mind what sSe says." 

"Yon may deceive my poor, kind, simple, 
honest, unsuspecting father," said she, "but 
yon can't deceive me." 

"Prohahly not." 

"Buttons, hadn't 
" squabbling hero i 

"Well," said Buttons, slowly, and with a 
lingering look at Dolores. 

But as Dolores saw them stoop to take their 
valises she sprang W> the door- way. 

" They're going ! They're going I" she cried. 
" And they will rob ns. Stop them." 

" Signore," aaid Buttons, "here are six pi- 
astres. I leave tl em on tl e table. You will 
getnoinore Ifjon^ e me any trouble I will 
summon vou b fo e e police for conspiracy 
against a tra ellor Youcan't cbeatme. You 
need not tr) 

So say g he qu e It placed the six piastres 
on the table and aivanc d toward the door. 

"Signore I Sgnoe c odtiie landlord, and 
he put himself in his way. At a sign from 
Dolores the big dragoon came also, anil put 
hi Diself behind her. 

" You sbatl not go," she cried. " You shall 
iKver pass through this door till you pay." 

" Who is going to stop ns ?" said Bnttona, 

" My father, and this brave soldier who is 
armed," aaid Dulores, in a voice to which she 
tried Ut give a terrific emphasis. 

" Then I beg leave to say this much," said 
Buttons ; and he looked with blazing eyes full 
in the face of the " brave soidier." "I am not 
a ' brave soldier,' and I am not armed ; hat my 
friend and I have paid our bills, and we are 
going through that door. If you dare to lay 
BO much as the weight of your linger on me Til 
show you how a man can use his fists." 

Now the Continentals have a great and a 
wholesome dread of the Knglish fist, and con- 



sider the American the same flesh and blood. 
They believe that " !e hogues " is a necessary 
part of the education of the whole Anglo-Saxon 
race, careful patents among that people being 
intent npon three things for their children, to 

(1.) To oat EosU/noi Bifiek, but especially 
the former. 

(2.) To use certain profane expressions, by 
which the Continental can always tell tlie An- 
glo-Saxon. 

Conaeqaencly, when Buttons, followed by 
IMck, advanced lo the door, the landlord and 
the "hrave soldier " slipped aside, and actually 
allowed them to pass. 

Not so Dolores. 

She tried to honnd her relatives on ; she 
stormed ; she taunted them ; she called them 
coivards ; slie oven went so far as to run after 
Buttons and seize his valise. Whereupon that 
young gentleman patienlly waited without a 
word tiil she let go her hold. He ihen went 
on his way. 

Arriving at the foot of the stainvay he look- 
ed hack. There was the slender form of the 
young girl qnivering wilh rage. 

" Addio, Dolores !" in the most moarnful of 

"Scelerato!" was the response, hissed out 
from the prettiest of lips. 

~" " g ihe Dodge Club lefl Na- 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

"Dick," aaidtlio Senator, ns they rolled over 
the road, " spin a jHm to begnile the time." 

Dick looked modest. 

The rest added their entreaties. 

" Oh, well," said Dicb, " since you're so very 
urgent it would be unbecoming lo refuse. A 
slory ? Well, what? i will tell you about my 
maternal grandfather. 

"My maternal grandfather, then, was once 
out in Hong Kong, and had saved up a little 
money. As the climate did not agree with 
liim he thought he would come home ; and at 
length an American ship touched there, on board 
of which he went, and he saw a man in the 
galley; so raj grandfather stepped up t« him 
and asked him: 

" 'Are j-ou the male?' 

'"No. I'm the man that boila the mate,' 
said the other, who was also an Irishman. 

" So ho had to ro lo the cabin, where he 
found the captain and mate writing out clear- 
ance papers for the custom-house. 

" 'Say, captain, will you cross the sea to 
plow the raging main ?' asked my grandfather. 

" ' Oh, the ship it ia ready and the wind is 
fair to plow the raging mnin 1' said the captain. 
Of course my grandfather at once paid his fare 
without asking credit, and the amoitnt was three 
liimdred and twenty-seTen dollars lliirty-nine 

"Well, they set sail, and afier going ever 
so many thousand miles, or hundred — I forget 
which, but it don't matter — a great storm arose, 
a typhoon or simoon, perhaps both; and after 
slowly gathering up its energies for the spact 
of twentj-nine days, seron hours, and twenty- 
three minutes, without counting the seconds, it 
burst upon them at exactly farty-two minutes 
past five, on the sixth day of the week. Need 
I say that day was Friday ? Now my grand- 
father saw all the lime how it was going to end ; 
and whilo the rest were praying and shrieking 
he had cut the lashings of the ship's long-boat 
and stayed there all tlie time, having put on 
board the nauticnl instruments, two or three 
fish-hooks, a gross of lucifer matches, and a 
sauce-pan. At last the storm struck the ship, 
as I have staled, and at the lirst crack away 
went the vessel to the bottom, leaving my grand- 
father floating alone on (he surface of the 

"My grandfather navigated the long-hoat 
fifty-f.vo days, three hours, and twenty minutes 
by the ship's chronometer; caught plenty of 
lish with his fish-hooks ; boiled sea-water in his 
sauoa-pan, and boiled all the salt away, making 
his fire in the bottom of the boat, which is a 
very good place, for the fire can't bum through 
without touching the water, which it can't bum ; 
and finding plenty of fuel in the boat, which he 
gradually dismantled, taking first the thole-pins, 
then the seats, then the tafTrait, and so on. This 
sort of thing, ihongh, couhl not last forever, and 



'at last, just in the nick of time, he came across 
' a dead whale. 

' "It was floating bottom upward, covered 
with barnacles of very large size indeed ; and 
where his fins projected there wore two little 
coves, one on each side. Into the one on the 
lee-side he ran his boat, of which there was 
nothing left but the stem and sterQ and two 
side planks. 

"Mj grandfather looked upon the whale as 
an island. It was a very nice country lo one 
who had been so long in a boat, though a little 
monotonous. The first thing that he did was 
to erect the banner of his country, of which he 
happened to have a copy on his poukui-hand- 
kerchief; which he did by putting it at the end 
of an oar and sticking it in the ground, or the 
flesh, whichever yon please to call it. lie then 
took an observation, and proceeded to make 
himself a house, which he did hy whittling up 
the remains of the long-boat, and had enough 
loft to make a table, a chair, and a boot-jack. 
So here he stayed, quite comfortable, for forty- 
three days and a half, taking obseiTations all 
the time with great accuracy; and at the end 
of that time all his house was gone, for he had 
to cut It up for fuel to cook his meals, and noth- 
ing was left but half of the hoot-jock and the 
oar which served to uphold the banner of his 
country. At the end of this time a sliip came 
up. 

" The men of the ship did not know what on 
earth to make of this appearance on the water, 
where the American flag was flying. So they 
bore straight down toward it. 

" ' I see a sight across the sea, hi ho checrly 
men!' remarked the captain to the mate, in a 
confidential manner. 

" 'Methinks it is my own countrie, hi ho 
eheerly men 1' rejoined the other, quietly. 

" 'It rises grandly o'er the brine, hi hocheer- 
ly moni' said the captain. 

" ' And bears aloft our own ensign, hi ho 
cheerly men I' said the mate, 

" As the ship came up my grandfather placed 
both hands to his mouth in the shape of a speak- 
ing-trumpet, and cried out! ' Ship ahoy across 
ihe wave, with a ivay-ay-ay-ay-av ! Sloim 
along r 

" To which the captain of the ship respond- 
ed through his trumpet: 'Tis I, my messmate 
bold and brave, witii a waj-ay-ay-ay-ay ! Slorm 

"At this my grandfkther inquired: 'What 
vessel are you gliding on? Pray tell to me its 

"And the captain replied : ' Our barkit is a 
whaler bold, and Jones the captain's name.' 

" Thereupon the captain came on board the 
whale, or on shore, whichever you like — I don't 
know which, nor does it matter— he came, at 
any rate. My grandfather shook hands with 
him and asked him lo sit down. But the cap- 
tain declined, saying he preferred standing. 

" 'Well,' said my grandfather, ' I called on 
you to see if you would like to buy a whale." 
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" Wa'al, jes, I don't mind, 
myself.' 

" ' What'U jon giTe for it?' 
" ' Wliat'U you take for it ?' 
"'What'Hjougire?' 
"' WhafU you take ?■ 
'"Whiitll you give?' 
"'What'll jou take?' 
fgive?' 
J take?' 
1 give?' 
( take ?' 



' 'What'll you 



Rive?' 



take?' 
re taken np in ti 
■ neither wished I 



" Twenty- five 

repetition of this question; 
commit LiroBelf. 

" ' Have you had any ofFers for it yet ?' asked 
Captain Jones at last 

" ' Wa'al, no ; can't say that 1 have.' 

" ' I'll give as much as any body.' 

■' ' How much?' 

"'What'll you take?' 
•"What'll you give?' 

'"What'll JOU take?' 

"'What'll you give?" 

" ' What'll yon take ?' 

f 

" 'Wha 



one may sa 
and doing at 
when thej 



To wl h 1 e en I as 

" ' Wa'al, what'll you lake ?' 

"'What'U yon give?' 

fgive?' give?' 

i.mn .1.. I lake?' take?' 

"'What'l! yon-^ 



[Uk 



tak 



" 'Well,' said my gra d h I tknow 

as I care ahout iradi g I nk 111 

wait till the whaling fl n g I've 

been wMiing for them n e, d thoy 

'"You're not in th ngh ra k, d Cap- 

"'Yes,Iam.' 

" ' Excuse me.' 

"'Ex-cuse ine,' said ray grandfather, 'I 
took an observation jast before you came in 
sight, and I am in lat. 47° 32' 20", long. IfiO" 

"Captain Jones's face fell. My grandfather 
poked him in the ribs and smiled. 

" '111 tell yon what I'll do, as I don't care, 
after all, about waiting bere. It's a little damp, 
and Tm subject to rheumatics. Ill let you have 
le whole thing if yoo give me twenty-five per 
cnt, of the oil after it's barreled, barrels andnll.' 
" The captain thought for a moment. 
Tou drive a close bargain.' 



"'Ofcc 

'" Well, it'll sa 
hing.' 

" ' Something! 
very thing?' 

'"Well, I'll agree. Coi 
ire'll make out the papers.' 



e a voyage, and that's some- 
Bless your heart I ain't that 
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" So my grandfather went on board, »od they 
made out tha papers ; and the ship hauled up 
alongside of tlie whale, and they went to work 
cutting, nnd slashing, and hoisting, and hum- 
ing, and boiling, and at last, after ever so longa 
time^I don't remember exactly how long — 
the oil was all secured, and my grandfiither, in 
a few months afterward, when he landed at 
Kantucket and made inquiries, sold his share 
of the oil for three thousand nine hundred and 
fifty.siK dollars fifty-six cents, which ho at once 
invested in business in New Bedford, and st^irt' 
ed off to Pennsylvanin to visit his mother. The 
old lady didn't know him at all, he was so 
clian^d by sun, wind, storm, hardship, sickness, 
fatigue, want, exposure, and other things of 
that Itind. She looked coldly on him. 

'"Who are you?' 

" ' Don't you know ?' 

"'No.' 



•;^< 
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"And she caught bin in her arms. 

" Here endeth the first part of my grundlii- 
ther's adventures, but he had many more, good 
and bad ; forhe was a remarkable man, though 
I say it ; and if any of you ever wont w hear 
more about him, which I doubt, all you've got 
to do is to say so. But perhaps it's just bs welt 
to let the old gentleman drop, for his advent- 
ures were ratlier strange ; but the narration 
of them is not very profitable, not that I go in 
for the utilitarian theory of conversation ; but I 
think, on the whole, that, in story-telling, fic- 
tion should be preferred to dull foots tike these, 
and so the next time I tell a slory I will make 
one up." 

The Club had listened to the story with the 
gravity which should be manifested towavd one 
who is relating family matters. At its close the 
Senatorpropared to speak. He cloarod his throat; 

" Ahem ! Gentlemen of the Club ! our ad- 
venture's, thus far, have not been altogether 
contemptible. Weliave aPresident and aSoc- 
retary; ought we not also to have a Recording 
Secretary — a Historian?" 

"Ay !" said all, very earnestly. 

"Who, then, shall it be?" 

All looked at Dick. 

" I see there is but one feeling among us 
all," said the Senator. "Yes, Kichard, you 
are the man. Your gift of language, your fancy, 
yoar modesty, your fluency — But I spare yon. 
From this time forth yon know your duty." 

Overcome by this honor, Dick was compelled 
to bow his thanks in silence and hide his blush' 
ing face. 

" And now," said Mr. T'lggi enge Ij Iwant 
to hear the IRgginS Slorii I" 

The Doctor turned frightfully p le D ck 
began to fill his pipe. The Se ator look d 
cavnestly out of the window B tto s look d 
at the ceiling. 

"What's the matter?'' said Mr Fggs 

" What ?" asked Buttons. 

"ITieHiggins Story?" 

The Doctor started to his feot. His excite- 
ment was wonderful. He clenched his fist. 

" I'll quit ! I'm going back. I'll join yon 
at Kome by another route. I'll — " 

"No, yon won't]" said Buttons ; " for on a 
journey like this ic would be absurd \o begin 
the Higgins Story." 

"Pooh!" said Dick, "it would require nine- 
teen days at teast fo got through the introducto- 

"When, then, can I hear it?" asked Mr. 
Figgs, in perplexity. 
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TA1.Y IN S!DCCCr,lX. 

to fliid a Ecrnp of the Inst J9»iiD of liis { »)K>r in 
liiiy TntlsG. I tGGDlEcetcd my t>rui»isi.', iind X 
thought I might as ttreii tlro)) a Ihic." 

" Sood wUftt yoii liKwj Ki'iilen." 

IJitk blii!<licd ttiid hcEilHiOfl. 
Nonsciieo I Go ctbcuil, my boy '," eaid llut- 



Whcrcupoii Dick cIcrtciI liia ihvonC niid h 



ciiAFi'HR xvni. 



Tiitiv took loilKinga nonr the Piazza di Spng* 
isn. This is the licst pnvt of Homo to live iii, 
whicb every ImTellcrwill ocknovvleilec. Among 
other mlviiniftgca, it Is perhaps tlio only clean 
spot in the Cni>tlnl of ChriBSenilom. 

Their lodgingaworo peculiar. Deicrtplloii U 
qitito HnncccBsary. Thoy wore ntri diicovcrcd 
uithont toil, itnd not secured withont warfare. 
Once ill ]ios3cesion llicy had no renion to com- 
|>iain, Tnic, the convciiienccs of civiliuHl life 
io not osist there— -but who dreams of eonreii' 
ieiico in Home ? 

On ilio ovoninj! of their arvivnl tlioy were sit- 
ting in tho Senator's room, tiiiirh was used as 
the general rcndciivoiie, ])tck vvn« diligently 
writing. 

"Dick," Bftid the Senntor, "wlmt nro you 
nboiitf" 

" Well," »Bid Dick, " tho fact is, I just hap- 
pcncd to remember that when I leit liomc the 
editor of tho village paper wished me lo writo 
occasioimlly. I promlEcd, and lie at onco pub' 
iishcil the fnct in cnormons cnpllal". I never 
thought of it till tills evening wlicn I tinpjiencd 



I-:ni|iii« hoveHnft oyer lit Dun ncgledGd Knive 1" 
" Dick, it's not fair lo work otf an old ealtcge 
ossoy aB Knoqican correspondence." 

" Xollitnt! ii»y be b»d but driolaliOD. Tho n-nnto Oniii- 
Wl^». ilntdiea Its arid stirfMeaw«y to Itio Allwii iQuiitit- 
ainii, uninhiiliU«d, and AmaktB St nnn nud limit, rvr 
ths dmt lind tin sorka nd Itu iDoOHniraM of ■nlllloiit lia 
liaH.BilnnlcdlD thsBnimen e»nipl>™ 0/ Iho lomt^ nml 
tli« lifB Dfiho ftatnt («« itidnlu away in tmrer. Ijhib 
IJnrfoflaftyBqnedHClieHBacloiirlyitaifnftimillw '" 
lilni. but lliBM enraiT ' 
mora rt«iiieDt \ 



"Tlawi 



and bnikcn ardira Icll a 
idsa b«(^ n*, Ixit ttiera b na tity lujwiil. 



ere. TluJIi>l«Meft!t9lwgitf,(liahsitiifaDf|d6a"iire,lli9 
sorts o[ II19 HtallKiiie, tlm enn-Uoa of lira eddlK, liovo 
rumMfd to dost, aisl staged loeelter la oee rammon 
iln. Tl* sfS on bIiMi bs tread, wi.Idi Bht" Unh U 
H», trhnibs, nod nlW Bosom kI (hoiit nninfer. In Iml nn 



a h^ IB Ibo f 



m of pala 






" Dick, I advlso you to write all your letters 
before you sea tho places you speak of. Yon'vo 
no idea how oloquenC ^m ean ho !" 

"Now if wo pwi oil ill IhWfltFcdlojK MO «»s rniaa (9 a 
X.l "f bh'ho miitl 5oo™«ben wo aaiitii for (W TOuEiai at 
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boTies. A few dirty nhepherJa pnaa kI 
luiseCBbln ebeep. Fnither up la a o 



3K17 BTObeS, tllEHO ivj-corei'M 



queslion, he will tn 

he knnwB— ' The Cow aarixi r " 

" Is that all ?'■' inquired Battens, as Dick laid 
down liis paper. 

" Thifs all I've ivrilten as yet." 

Wlieieupon Bnttona clapped his hands to ex- 
press applanso, andall the others laugliingly fol- 
ia wed his osample. 

"Dick," Siud the Senator, after a pause, 
" what yon have written sounds pretty. But 
look nt tho facts. Here you are writing a de- 
scription of Home before you've seen any thing 
of the place at all. All that you have put in 
that letter is what you bave read in books of 
travel. I mention this not from blame, but 
merely to show whnt a wrong principle travellers 
go on. They don't notice real live facls. How 
I've promised the editor of our paper a lelter. 
As soon as I write it 111 read it for you. The' 
style won't be equal to yours. But, if I write, 
I'll be hound to tell something new. Scnti-- 
incnt," pursued tho Senator, thoughtfully, " is 
playing the dickens with the present age. What 
we ought to look at is not old ruins or pictures, 
but men — men^llve men. I'd rather visit tho 
cottnge of an Italian peasant than any church in 
the country. I'd rather see the working of the 
political constitution of this 'ere benighted land 
than any painting you can show. Horse-shoes 
before ancient stones, and macaroni before stat- 
ues, say I ! Forthese Utile thinf^ show mo all 
the life of the people. If I only understood their 
cursed lingo, "said tbe Senator, with a tinge of 
regret, " I'd rather stand and hear them talk by 
the hour, partieularly the women, than listen 



c they ci 



■eupl' 



" I tiled that game," said Mr. Figgs, rueful- 
ly, "in Naples. I wont into a broker's shop to 
eliange a Napoleon. I thooght I'd like t« see 
their financial system. I saw enough of it; for 
the scoundrel gave mo a lot of little bits of coii 
that only passed for a few cents apiece in Naples 
with difHculty at tliat, and won't pass here a 
all!" 

Tho Senator laughed. " Well, you shouldn' 
complain. You lost your Napoleon, but gained 
oxperienee. You have a new wrinkle. I gained 
a now wrinkle too when I gave a half-Napoleon, 
by mistake, to a wretched looking beggar, blind 
of one eye. I intended to give him a cenli 

"Your principle," said Buttons, "docs well 



enough for you as a traveller. But you don't 
k nt all the points of the subject. The point 
write a letter for a newspaper. Now what 
le most successful kind of letter ? The road- 
of a family paper are notoriously women and 
young men, or lads. Older men only look at 
the advertisements or the news. What do 
imen and lads care for horse-shoos and maea- 

tliese things in a humorous style they would 
; bat, as agenernl thing, theyprefortoread 
about old niins, and statues, and cities, and pro- 
)ns. But tho host kind of a correspondence 
at which deals altogether in adventures. 
That's what takes the mind 1 locidonta of trav- 
el, fights with ruffians, quarrels with landlords, 
shipwrecks, robbery, odd scrapes, laughable 
!b; and Dick, my boy! when you write 
again be sure to fill your letter with events of 
this sort." 

But suppose," Buggeated Dick, meekly. 
It we meet with no ruffians, and lliere are no 
adventures to relate ?" 

Then qso b travellor's privilege and invent 
them. What was imagination given for if not 
use ?" 
" It will not do— it will not do," said tho Sen- 



t, should ho your 

"But information is dull by itself. Amuse- 
ment perhaps is useless. Now bow much bet- 
ter to combine the utility of solid information 
with the lighter graces of amnaement, fun, and 
fancy. Your pill, Doctor, is hard to take, 
thougli its eifecta are good. Coat it with sugar 
and it's easy." 

"Whati" exclaimed the Doctor, suddenly 
starting up. "I'm not asleep ! Did you speak 

The Doctor blinked and rubbed his eyes, and 
wondered what the company were laughing at. 
In a few minutes, however, he concluded to re- 
sume his broken slumber in his bed. He accord- 
ingly retired ; and the company followed hisex- 



CHAPTER SIX. 



Two stately fountains, a colonnade which in 
apile of faults possesses unequalled majesty, a 
vast piazza, enclosing many acres, in whose im- 
mense area pnnj man dwindles to a dwHrf, and 
in the distance the unapproachable glories of 
the greatest of eanhiy temples— such is the first 
view of St. Peter's. 

Our party of friends entered the lordly vesti- 
bule, and lifting the heavy mat that hung over 
the dooT-way they passed through. There came 
a soft air laden with the odor of incense ; and 
strains of music from one of the side chapels 
came echoing dreamily down one of the side 
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niBles. A Rlftre of snnliglit flashed in on poi- 
isliod marbles of ft Ihousand colors that coyered 
pillars, walls, nod pavement. The raulwd ceil- 
ing blazed with gold. People strolled to nnd 
fro withont any apparent object. They seemed 
to be promenading. In dilfereat places sorao 
peasEnt women were kneeling. 

They walked np the naro. The size of the 
immense edifice increased, with every step. 
Arriving under the dome they stood lookiug up 
with boundless astonishment. 

They walked ronnd and round. They saw 
statnes which wore masterpieces of genius; 
senlptures that glowed with immortal beauty ; 
pictures which had consumed a life-lime as they 
grew up beneath the patient toil of the mosaic 
worker. There were altars containing gems 
equal to a king's ransom ; eurions pillara that 
came down from immemorial ages ; lamps tba.t 
burn forever. 

"This," said Iho Senator, "is about the first 
place that has really come up to my idee of for- 
eign parts. In fact it goes clean beyond it I 
acknowledge its superiority to any thing that 
America can produce. But what's the good of 
it all ? If this Government really cared for the 
good of the people it would sell out tlie hull 
concern, and devote the proceeds to railways 
and factories. Then Italy would go ahead as 
rrovidenoe intended." 

"My dear Sir, the people of this country 
would rise and annihilate any Govennnent that 
dared to touch it." 

" Shows how debused they have grown. 
There's no utility in all this. There couldn't 
he any really good Gospel preaching here. 

" Different people require difibi'cnt modes of 
worship," said Bnttons, scntcntiously. 

" But it's immense," said the Senator, as they 
stood at the furthest end and looked toward the 
entrance. " I've been cnle'latin' that you could 
range along this middle aisle aboat eighteen 
good-sized Protestant churches, and eighteen 
more along the side aisles. You conld pile 
them np three tiers high. You could slow awaj 
twenty-four more in the cross aisle. After that 
you could pile up twenty more in the dome. 
That would mate room here for one hundred 
and fifty-two good-sized Protestant churches, 
and room enough would bo left to slow away all 
their spires." 

5Vnd lo show the truth of hia calcnlation he 
eKbibiicd a piece of paper on which be ha.d pen- 
cilled it all. 

If the interior is imposing the ascent to the 
roof is equally so. There is a winding path so 
arranged timt mules can go up carrying loads. 
Up this they went and reached the roof. Six 
or seven acres of territory snatched from the 
air spread around; statues rose from the edge; 
all around cupolas and pillars arose. In the 
centre the huge dome itself towered on high. 
There was a long low building filled with peo- 
ple who lived up here. They were workmen 
whose duty it was lo attend to the repairs of 
the vast structure. Two fountains poured forth 



cult tc 
ing. 

Entering the base of the central cupola a 
stairway leads np. There is a door which leads 
to the interior, where one can walk around a 
gallery on the inside of the dome and look down, 
rurther up where the arch springs there is an- 
other. Finally, at the apex of the dome there 
is a third o|jening. Looking down through tills 



errilic. 



Upon the summit of the vast dome stands i . 
edifice of large size, which is called Ihe lantern, 
and appears insignificant in comparison with 
Ihe mighty structure beneath. Up Ihis the 
stairway goes until at length the opening into 
the ball is reached. 

The whole five climbed up info the hall. 
They found to Iheir surprise tluit it would hold 
twice as many more. The Senator reached np 
his hand. He could not touch the top. They 
looked through the slits in the side. The view 
was boundless; Ihe wide Campagna, tlie pur- 
ple Apennines, the bine Mediterranean, appear- 
ed from different sides. 

"I feel," said the Senator, "that the conceit 
is taken out of me. What is Boston State 
House to this ; or Banker Hill monument ! I 
used to see pictures of this place in Woodbridge's 
Geography; but I never had a realizing sense 
of architecture until now." 

"This ball," said Bullous, "has its history, 
its associations. It has been the scene of suf- 
fering. Once a stoutish man came np here. 
The guides warned him, but to no purpose. Ho 
Was a willful Englishman. You may see, gen- 
tlemen, that the opening is narrow. How the 
Englishman managed to gotup does not appear; 
but it is certain that when be tried lo get down 
he found it impossible. He tried for hours to 
squeeze through. So use. Hundreds of peo- 
ple came up to help him. They couldn't. The 
whole city got into a state of wild excitement. 
Some of the churches had prayers offered up 
for him though he was a heretic. At the end 
of three days ho tried again. Easting and 
anxiety had come to his relief, and he slipped 
through without difficulty." 

"He must have been a London swell," said 
Dick. 

'■I don't believe a word of it," said Mr. 
Figgs, looking with an expression of horror, 
first at the opening and then at his own rotund- 
ity. Then springing forward he hurriedly be- 
gan to descend. 

Happy Mr. Eiggsl There was no danger 
for him. But in his eagerness to get down he 
did not think of looking below to see if the way 
was clear. And so it happened, that as he de- 
scended quickly and with excited haste, he 
stepped with all his weight upon the hand of a 
man who was coming up. The stranger Bhonted. 
Mr. Figgs jumped, Hia foot slipped. His 
band loosened, and down be fell plump to the 
bottom. Had ho fallen on the fioor there is no 
doubt (hat he would have sustained severe in- 
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jurj. Fortunately for himself he fell npon the 
stranger and nearly crnshed his life out. 

Tlie stranger writhed and rolled till ho had 
got rid of his heavy harden. The tiro meti 
Eimultnneouslj started lotheirfeat. The stran- 
ger was a short stout man with an unmistaka- 
ble GermaD faee. He had bright blue eyes, red 
hair, and a forked red beard. He stared with 
all his might, stroked his forked red beard pite- 
ously, and then Maculated most gutturally, in 
tones that seemed to come from his boots — 

'■ Gh-h-h-r-r-r-i-r-acious me 1" 

Mr. Figgs overwhelmed him with apologies, 
assured him that it was quite unintentional, 
hoped that he wasn't hurt, begged liis pardon ; 
but the stranger only panted, and still he stroked 
his forked red beard, and still ejaeulatcd — 

"Gh-h-h-r-r-r-r-raeious me!" 

Four heads peered through the opening 
above ; but seeing no accident their owners, one 
by one, descended, and all with much sympathy 
asked the stranger if he was much hart. But 
the stranger, who seemed quite bewildered, still 
panted and stroked his beard, and ejaculated — 

"Gh-h-h-r-r-r-r-r-acious mel" 

At length he seemed to recover his faculties, 
and disooi'cred t)iat he visa not hurt. Upon 
this he assured Mr. Fif^s, in heavy guttural 
English, that it was nothing. He had oflen 
been knocked down before. If Mr. Fii^ were 
a Frenchman, he would feel angry. But as he 
was an American he was prind to make his 
acquaintance. He himsell had once lived in 
America, in Cincinnati where he had edited 
n German paper IIis name \tas Moinhcrr 
Ijohatt. 

Meinherr Schatt showed no further disposl- 
tiun to go up; but descended with ttie others 
down as far as the roof, when they went to the 
front and stood looking down on the pia/za. 
In the course of conversation Meinherr Schatt 
informed them that he belonged to the Duchy 
of Saxe Mcinin^n, that he had been liiing in 
Kome abo t t o years and 1 ked it about as 
well as a } place that I e ad seen He vie t 



every aotumu to Paris to speculate on the 
Bourse, and generally made enough to keep 
him for a year. He was acqaainled with all 
(he artists in Home. Would they like to be in- 
Irodaced to some of them ? 

Buttons would be most charmed. He would 
rather become acquainted with artists than with 
any class of people. 

Meinherr Schatt lamented deeply the present 
slate of things arising from the war in Lom- 
bardy. A peaceful German traveller was scarce- 
ly safe now. Little boys made faces at him in 
the street, and shouted after him, "Maledetto 
TedoBcho!'' 

Just at this moment the eye of Buttons was 
attracted by a carriage that rolled away from 
under the front of the cathedral down tlio piaz- 
za. In it were two ladies and a gentleman. 
Buttons stared eagerly for a few moments, and 
then gave a jump. 

" What's the matter?" cried Dick, 
"It is! By Jove 1 It isP 
"What? Who?" 
" I see her face • I m oft I 
"Confouudit! Whoselace'' 
But Buttons gave no answer Ho was off 
like the wind, and before the others conld re 
■ from their surpiise had lanithcd donii 
the descent. 

■What upon airth has possessed Buttons 
?" asked the Senator- 
It must be the Spanish girl," said Dick. 
■ Again ? Hasn't his mad chase at sea given 
a lesson? Spanish girl 1 What is he after? 
If he wants a girl, why can't he wait and pick 
L regular thoi-ough-bred out and outer of 
Yankee stock? These Spaniards are not the 
■ight sort." 

In an incredible short space of time the figui-o 
of Battens was seen dashing down the piazza, 
in the direction which the carriage had taken. 
But the carriage was far ahead, and even as he 
left the church it had already crossed the I'onte 
d S Angelo The oti ers tien desce del 
" ms a. I ot seen 1 11 the e i of he d y 
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lie then made his Appearance with a dejected 

" What luck ?" EBked Dick, as ho oaine in. 

" None at all," said Buttons, gloorailj. 

" Wrong ones again ?" 

"No, indeed. I'm not misfaben this time. 
Bat I couldn't catcli them. They got out of 
sight, and kept out too. I've been to every 
hotel in the place, but couldn't find them. It's 
too bad." 



Beware — Buttot^s — beware of wimmin I Take 
the advice of an older and more experienced 
man. Beware of wimmin. Whenerer youseo 
one coming^dodge ! It's your only hope. If 
it liadn't been for wimmin'' — and the Senator 
seemed to speak half to himself, while hia face 
assumed a pensive air— " if it hadn't been for 
wimmin, Til been haranguing the Legislat<ior 
now, instead of weaij'ing my honea in this bo- 
ciglilcd and enslaved country." 



CHAPTER XX. 



Oh, the Pincian Hill !— Does the memory of 
that place affect all alike? Whether it does 
or not matters little to the chronicler of this | 
veracious history. To him it is the crown and 
glory of modern R«mo ; the centre around which 
all Rome clusters. Delightful walks 1 Views 
without a parallel ! Place on earth to which 
no place else can hold a candle '. 

Pooh — what's the use of talking? Contem- 
plate, O Header, from the Pincian Hill the fol- 
lowing ; 
The Titer, The Campagna, The AqucilHcls, Trajan's 

ToiTB dPi Ctpitoglio, The lioar OplWline, The PataUne, 
■"- --'-■--■ ™ VJminal, ThE Esqiiaine.TJie Csllan, 



CHAPTER XXI. 



The A' 
The It- 
York Vim 






f, Uuble Pave- 



Thr Lsteran, Ths Slanda for Roaat Ohe 
"" net, tha Uunlr-gurdyi, The Lo 
_. .. oiTB, The Obelisk ufJIusalc Phi 
oarlB, Barper'l Weekly, Koman BeggarB.l 
Artists, Ndm, The Nb» York IViimns, French soliilcTB, 
Swiss Guarffc Dutohman, Momie-norliera, Mane-trees, 
CysresB-trees, Mshmea, Fnpaoanda StudBoti, GoaM, 
Hear, Hen bom Bosting, Patent UedMnei, Swelta, LB^er, 
UeeiBahainD.prpfifl,T]ja NBvYiir^''>»Tl^ rnwji. Ruaiii. 
Beats, Dark-^ed Haddi, Bslwl, 

Ihe Past, Raes; The ori^nta BaTTe1..oq|Uk, Tb« original 
OrgnD^nder, BtnAOB 'WUsIn, Uvita Veechla Olivet, 
Hudriaii'i UauHtenm, Batpifi Uagai^ne, The Lintel 
Shade, UunsT'B HaDd.bDA, Cteeronei!, EnglishmnD, Dog- 
carts, Vonth, Hope, Bnnir, Comeisation £enge, Blne- 
botile FUei, Onati, OaXigiaaii, Statoei, Feneuite, Onck- 
ueySf Gae-lampa, DandreaiTi Mkhlgandeir, Papel>«UaTf , 
Faviliowi, Monic Bnocfaes, Little Dogs, ^sll Bovi, Liz- 
ardi, Ss&kes, Golden Suuets, TnrkE, Purple Hills, Pla- 
eards, Shln-plaateri, Monkey Old Eouts, Coffee-ToBste^ 

Cream, Memories, Soda- Water, IlupeCs Gulde-Book. 



The Senator loved the Pincian Hill, for there 
he saw what he loved best; more than ruins, 
more than churches, more than pictures and 
statues, more than music. He saw man and 
human nature. 

He had a smile for sU ; of superioiily for the 
bloated aristocrat; of friendliness for the hum- 
ble, yet perchance worthy mendicant. He 
longed every day more and more to he able to 
talk the language of the people. 

On one occasion the Club was walking on tha 
Pincian Hill, when suddenly they were arrested 
by familiar sounds which came from some place 
not very &r away. It was a barrel-organ; a 
soft and musical organ; hut it was playing 
■' Sweet Home." 

"A Yankee tnne," said the Senator. "Let 
us go and patronize domestic manufacture. 
That is my idee of political economy." 

Reaching the spot they saw a pale, intellect- 
ual-looking Italian working away at his instin- 

" It's not bad, though that there may not be 
the highest kind of musical instrument." 

"No," said Buttons ; "but I wonder that 
you, an elder of a church, can stand here and 

"Why, what has the church to do with a 
barrel-organ ?" 

"Don't jou believe the Bible?" 

" Of course," said the Senator, looking mys- 
titicd. 

"Don't you know what it says on the sub- 
ject?" 

" What the Bible says ? Why no, of course 
not. It says notliing." 

"I beg your pardon. Itsava, 'The sound of 
the grinding is low.' See Ecclesiastes, twelfth, 
fonrtb." ■ 

I'he Senator looked mystiHed, bnt said noth- 
ing. But suddenly the organ-grinder struck 
up another tune. 

"Well, I do declare," cried the Senator, de- 
lighted, "if it isn't another domeslic melody!" 

It was "Independence Day." 

"Why, it wanns my heart,'' he said, as a 
flash spread over his fine countenance. 

The organ-grinder received any quantity of 
hcdooM, which so encouraged him that he tried 
another — "Old Virginny.'' 

"That's better yet," said the Senator. "But 
how on airth did this man manage to get hold 
of these tnnes?" 

Then came others. They were all Ameri- 
can: "Old Folks at Home," "Kelly Ely," 
"Suwannee Kibber," "Jordan," "Dan Tuck- 
er," " Jim Crow." 

The Senator was certainly most demonstra- 
tive, bnt all the others were equally affected. 

TTiOBO native airs ; the dashing, the reckless. 
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obstreperously jolly^ — they 
sliow one part of the many- 
Bided American character. 

Not yet iioB jnstico been 
done to the niggor song. It 
is not a nigger song. It 
is an American melody. 
Leaving out tlioso which 
have been stolen from Ital- 
ian Operas, how many thera 
are which are tvniy Amori- 
cnn in their extravagance, 
their broad humor, Iheir 
glorioua end uproarious jol- 
liti I The woids nre trash 
The melodies are eiery 
thing 

These melodies toadied 
tbe hearts of the ]i»tenei-s 
American hfe rose befoie 
them as they hstened — 
American life — free, bonnd- 
less, e'^nbcrant, broadlv-de- 
\ eloping, self- asserting, 
flaming its chirocteiistics 
from the boundless extent 
of its home — a continental 
life of limitless vanety As 
mournful as the Scotch , as 
reckless as the Irish; as 
solemnly pntrioiio as the English. 

"Listen!" cried tho Senator, in 
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It was "Hail Columbia." 

" Tlia Pincian Hill," said the Senator, with 
(loep solemnity, "is glorified from this time 
forth and for evermore. It has gained a new 
charm. The Voice of Freedom hath made it- 
self heard i" 

The others, though less demonstrative, were 
no less delighted. Then came another, better 
yet. "The Star-Spangled Banner." 

"There!" cried the Senator, "is onr true 
national anthem— the commemoration of nation- 
al triumph; the grand upsoaring of the victori- 
ous American Eagle as it wings its everlasting 
flight through the blue empyrean nwny up to 
the eternal stars '." 

He burnt into tears ; the others 



Then h 









and looked ashamed 



of himself— quite uselessly — for it is a mist.ilLe 
10 suppose that tears nre unmanly. Unmanly ! 
The manliest of men may sometimes shed tears 
out of his very manhood. 

At last there arose a magic strain that pro- 
duced an effect to which the former was noth- 
ing. It was "Yankee Doodle!" 

The Senator did not speak. He could i 
find words. He turned his eyes first upon oi 
and then another of his companions ; eyes beam- 
ing with joy and triumph — eyes that showed 
emotion arising straight from a patriot's heart 
— eyes which seemed to say : Is there any sound 
on earth or above the earth that can equal this ? 



Yankee Doodle I 
It is 3 lune without words. What aro the rec- 
ognized words ? Nonsense unutter:ible — the 
sneer of a British officer. But the tune.'— ah, 
that is quite another thing ! 

The tune was from the very first taken to the 
national heart, and has never ceased to be cher- 
ished there. The Republic has grown to be a 
very different thing from that weak beginning, 
but its national air is as popnlar as ever. The 
people do not merely love it. They glory in it. 
And ycl apologies are sometimes made for it. 
By uhomi' By the soulless dilettante. The 
people know better ; — the farmers, the mechan- 
ics, the fishermen, the dry-goods clerks, the 
newsboys, the railway stokers, the butchers, 
the bakers, the candlestick-makers, the tinkers, 
the tailors, the soldiers, the sailors. Why? 






«ofit! 



expressive than words ; the language of the 
soul, which speaks forth in certain melodicB 
which form an utterance of unutterable passion. 
The name was perhaps given in ridicnlc. It 
was accepted with pride. The air is rash, reck- 
less, gay, triumphant, noisy, boisterons, care- 
less, heedless, rampant, raging, roaring, rattle- 
brainish, devil- may- care-ish, plague - lake ■ the- 
hindmost-ish ; but! solemn, stem, hopeful, res- 
olute, fierce, menacing, strong, cantankcrout 
i (cantankerous is entirely an American idea), 
bold, daring- 
Words fail. 

Yankee Doodle has not yet received its Doo ! 

The Senator had smiled, laughed, sighed, 

wept, gone through many variations ot feeling. 
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He had tlirown haioccki till his pockets 
hansted, and then handed forth silver. He had 
shaken hands with all his companionB 
over. They themselves went not quite as far 
in feeling as he, bnt jot to a certain extent thay 

And yet Americans are thought to he practi- 
cal, and not ideal. Tot here was a true Amer- 
ican who was inwxicated— drunk 1 By what? 
By sound, notes, harmony. By mtisi " 

"Battons," said he, as the music ceased and 
the Italian prepared to make his bow and quit 
the sceno,"I must make that gentleman's ac 
quaintance." 

Buttons walked up to the organ-grinder. 

" Be my interpreter," said the Senator. " In. 
troduce mo." 

"What's your name?" asked Buttons. 

"Maffeo Cloto." 

"From where?" 

"Urbino." 

" Wcro yon ever in America?" 

"Ho, Signore." 

" What does ho say ?" asked the Seualnr, im. 
patiently, 

" He says his name is Mr. Cloto, and he wa: 
never in America." 

" How did you get these tnnes?" 

"Out of my organ," said the Italian, grin- 
ning. 

" Of course ; but how did you happen to get 
an organ with such tunes?" 

" 1 bought it." 

"Oh yes; but how did you happen to buy 
one with these tunes?" 

"Tor yon illustrionsAmeritan Signore. You 
all like to hear them." 

" Do you know any thing about the tunes V 

" Signore f " 

" Do you know what the words are ?" 

" Oh no. I am an Italian." 

" I suppose you make money oat of them." 

"I mako more in a day with these than I 
wuld in a week willi other tunes." 

" Yon lay up money, I suppose." 

"Oh yes. In two years I will retire and let 
niT younger brother play here." 

"These tunes?" 

"Yes, Signore." 

"To Americans?" 
^'Yes, Signore." 

" What is it nil?" asked the Senator. 

" He says that he finds he makes money by 
playing American tnnes lo Americans." 

"Km, "said the Senator, with some displeas- 
ure ; "and he has no soul then to see the — the 
beauty, the sentiment, the grandeur of his to- 
cationl" 

"Not a bit— he only goes in for money." 
The Senator turned away in di.sgust. " Yan- 
kee Doodle," he murmured, " ought of itself to 
have a refining and converting influence on the 
European mind ; but it is too debnsed — yes — 
yes — too debased." 



CHAPTER XXII. 



" What are you thinking about. Buttons?" 

"WeU, Dick, to tell the truth, I have been 
thinking that if I do find the Sjianiards they 
won't have reason to be particularly proud of 
me as a companion. Look at me." 

" I look, and lo be frank, my dear boy, I 
must say tliat you look more shabby-genteel 
than otherwise." 

"That's the result of travelling on one suit 
of clothes — without considering fighting. I 
give up my theory. " 

" Give it up, then, and come out as a butter, 
fly." 

"Friend of my soul, the die is cast Come 
forth with me and seek a clothing store ' 

It WHS not difficult lo find one Thev en- 
tered the first one that they saw The pohtfl 



Roman orerwhclmcd Ihem with al 

"Show men coat, Signore." 

Signore sprang nimbly at the shelreg and 
brought down every eoat in his store Buttons 
picked out one that suited his fancy, and tried 

"What is the price?" 

With a profusion of explanation and descrip- 
tion the Roman informed him: "Forty puis- 

"I'llgivo you twelve," said Buttons, quietly. 

The Italian smiled, put his head on one side, 
drew down the corners of his mouth, and threw 
up his shoulders. This is tho shrug. Tlie 
shrag requires special attention. The shrug is 
a gesture used by the Latin race for expressing 
a multitndo of things, both objectively and sub- 
jectively. It is B. language of itself. It is, as 
circumstances require, a noun, adverb, pronoun, 
verb, adjective, preposition, interjection, con- 
junction. Yet it does not supersede the spoken 
language. It comes in rather when spoken 
words are useless, to convoy intensity of mean- 
ing or delicacy. It is not taught, but it is 
learned. 

The coarser, or at least blunter, Teutonic 
race have not cordially adopted this mode of 
human intercommunication. The advantage 
of the shrug is that in one slight gesture it von- 
an amount of meaning which othenvise 
would require many words. A good shrngger 

Italy is admired, just as a good conversation- 
is in England, or a good stump orator in 
America. When the merchant Bhru^;ed, But- 
understood him and said : 
You refuse? Then I go. Behold me !" 
Ah, Signore, how can you thus endeavor to 
take advantage of the necessities of the poor?" 

" Signore, I must buy according lo my abil- 
ity." 

The Italian laughed long and quietly. The 
idea of an Englishman or American not having 
much money was an exquisite piece of humor, 

" Go not, Signore. Wail a little. Let me 
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" Ko, Signore ; I rr 






e tMs, 



I will 



■B very bird, Signore. Thinlt of mv 
Thittk of the prcsflnro of this pree- 
ent war, which we poor miserable tradesmen 
feel moat of all." 

"Ttien luldio, Signore; I mnst dcpatt." 
They went out and walked six paces. 
" P-s-s-a-s-9-s-s-s-s-tl" (Another little idea 
of the Latin rnce. It is a, much more penetrat- 
ing sound than a loud Hallo! Ladies can use 
it. Children too. This would be worth im- 
porting to America.) 

Buttons and Dick turned. The Italian stood 
smiling and bowing and beckoning. 

"Talie it for twentj-four piastres." 

"So, Signore; I can only pay twelve." 

With a gesture of ruffled dignity the shop- 
keeper withdrew. Again they tnrned away. 
They had scarcely gono ten paces before the 
shop-keeper was after them ; 

" A thousand pardons. But I have concluded 
to take twenty." 

"No; twelve, and no more." 

" But think, Signore ; only think." 

"I do think, my friend ; I do think." 

" Say eighteen." 

"No, Signore." 

" Seventeen." 

"Twelve." 

"Here. Coma back ivilh me." 



They obeyed. The Italian folded the coat 
neatly, tied it carefully, stroked the parcel ten- 
derly, and with a meek yet sad smile handed it 
to Buttons. 

" There — only sixteen piastres." 

Buttons had taken OQt liis parse. At this he 
hurriedly replaced it, with an air of vexation. 

"I can only give IwelTe," 

" Oh, Signore, be generous. Think of my 
struggles, my expenses, inj family. You will 
not force me to lose." 

"I would scorn to foree yoit to any thing, 
and therefore I will depart." 

" Stop, Signore," cried the Italian, detaining 
thom at the door. " I consent. Yon may take 
it for fourteen. " 

"For Heaven's sake, Buttons, take it," said 
Dick, whose patience was now completely ck- 
hausted. "Take it." 

" Twelre," said Bntlons. 

"Let me pay the extra two dollars, for iny 
own peace of mind," said Dick. 

"JTonsenso, Dick. It's the principle of the 
thing. As a member of the Dodge Club, loo, 
I conld not give more." 

"Thirteen, good Signore mine," said tlie 
Italian pitcoasly. 

"Mj friend, I have given my word that I 
would pay only twelve. " 

" Your word ? Your pardon, but to whom 7" 

" To yoa." 

"Oh, then, how gladly I release you fiora 
your word ! " 

" Twelve, Signore, or I go," 

Buttons turned away. They walked alonft 
ibe street, and at length arrived at another 
clothier's. Just as they stepped in a hand w.is 
laid on Butlons's shoulder, and a yoice cried 

"Take it! Take it, Signore!" 

" Ab ! I thought so ! Twelve ?" 

" Twelve." 

Buttons paid the money and directed where 
it should be sent. He found out afterward that 
the piice which an Italian gentleman would 
pay was about ten piastres. 

There is no greater wonder than the patient 
H-aiting of an Italian tradesman in pursait of a 
bargain. The flexibility of the Italian con- 
science and imagination under such circum- 
stances is truly astonishing. 

Dress makes a difference. The very expres- 
sion of the face changes when one has passed 
from shabbiness into Elegance. After Bnttons 
had dressed himself in his gay attire bis next 
thought was what to do with his old clothes. 

" Come and let us dispose of them." 

" Dispose of them !" 

" Oh, I mean get rid of them, I saw a man 
crouching in a comer nearly naked as I came 
up. Let us go and see if we can find him. I'd 
like to try the effect," 

They went to the place where the man had 
been seen. He was there still. A young man, 
in excellent health, brown, mnsonlar, lithe. He 
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had an old coverlec around hia loins — that was 
■11. He looked up snlkily. 

"Arevonnoteold?" 

" No," he blurted out, and turned anov. 

"A boor," aaid Diet. "Don't throiv nivaj 
jour charity on him." 

" Look here." 

The man looked up lazilv. 

"Do joo want some dothes?" 

Ho reply. 

"I've got Bome hero, and perhaps will give 

The man Ecrambled to his feet. 

"ConfouniithefeiIow!"EaidDiek. "If he 
don't want them let's find some one who does.'' 

" Look here," said Buttons. 

He uuMdod his parcel. The fellow looked 
inditferantly at the things. | 

" Here, lake this," and he offered the pantn- 1 

The Italian took them ^nd slowly put them 
on. This done, hestretched liimself and yawned, 

"Take this." 

It was his Test. 

The man took the vest and pxit it on with 
equal sang Jroid. Again ho ya^vned and 
stretched himself. 

" Here's a coat," 

Buttons hold it out to the Italian, The fel- 
low look it, snrvoyed it closely, feit in the pock- 
ets, and examined very critically the stiffening 
of the collar. Binally he pot it on. He but- 
toned it closely around him, and passed his fin- 
gers through his matted hair. Then ho felt the 
pockets once more. After which lie yawned 
long and solemnly. This done, he looked eai- 
nestfy at Buttons and Dick. He saw that (hey 
had nothing moie. Upon which he turned on 
his heel, and without saying a word, good or 
bad, waited off with immense strides, turned a 
corner, and was out of sight. The two philan- 
ihropists were left staring at one another. At 
last they laughed. 

"That man is an original," said Dick. 

"Yes, and there is another," said Buttons. 

As he spoke he pointed to the flight of stone 
steps that goes up from the Piazza di Spagna. 
Dick looked np. There sat The Beggarl 

Antobio 1 

Legless, hatless, but not by any menns penni- 
^Io5s, king of Roman bcf^ars, with a European 
reputation, unequalled in his own profession — 
there sat the most scientific beggar that the 
world has evei' scon. 

He had watched the recent proceedings, and 
caught the glance of the young men. 

As they looked up his voice came clear and 
sonorous through the air: 

" most generous — most nohlo — most 
illiistrioua yoaths— Draw neai'— Look in pity 
upon the abject — Behold legless, armless, help- 
less, the beggar Antonio forsaken of Heaycn — ' 
For the love of the Virgin — For the sake of the 
saints — In the name of humanity— Date me 
nno mezzo baioccho— Sono poooooooooovero — 
Miseraaaaaaaaaabilo— Despcrrrraaaaaaaado!" [ 



CHAl'TER XXIIL 



All modern liome lives in the Cafd Nuoto. 
It was once a palace. LoAy ceilings, glitter- 
ing walls, marble pavements, countless tables, 
Inxnrious couches, immense mirrors| all dazzle 
the eye. The hubbub is immense, the confu- 
sion overpowering. 

The European mode of life is not bad. Lodg- 
ings in roomy apartments, where one sleeps nnd 
attends to one's piivate affairs ; meals nltogctii- 
er at the caf^. There one invites one's friends. 
No dehiy with dinner ; no badiy-eooked dishes ; 
no Btnlo or soor bread ; no limid, OTern-orn 
wife trembling fbr the result of new experiments 
in bousckeepiug. On the contrary, one has ; 
prompt meals ; exquisite food ; delicions bread ; 
polite waiters ; and happy wife, with plenty of 
Icisnre at home to improve mind and adorn 
body. 

The first visit which the Club paid to the 
Caf^ Nuovo was an eventful one. News had 
just been received of the great strife at Magenta. 
Every one was wild. The two Ga/ignaiii's had 
beeii appropriated by two Italians, who were 
surTOundcd by forty-seven frenzied Englisbmen, 
all eager to get hold of the papers. The Ital- 
ians obliginglv tried to read the news. Tho 
wretched mangle wl h b } made of the lan- 
guage, the mpa e e he citemont, and tha 
perplexity f h a d n combined with the 
splendid s If mpl f he readers, formed 

The Ital n g h red n a vast crowd in one 
of the billm d m h one of their num- 
ber, mounted on a table, was reading with ter- 
rific volubility, and sfiU more terrific gesticula- 
tions, a private letter from a fiiend at Milan. 

" Bravo !" cried all present 

In pronouncing which word the Italians rolled 
the "r"so tnmulluously that Ihc only audible 
sound w 



B-r-r- 






Libe the letter B in a railway ti 

The best of all was to see the French, They 
were packed in a dense rnass at the furthest ex- 
tremity of the Grand Saloon. Every cae was 
talking. Every one was describing to his 
neighbor the minnte particulars of the li'cmen- 
dous contest. Old soldiers, hoarse nitli ex- 
citement, emulated the volubility of younger 
ones. A thousand arms waved enei^eiicaliy in 
the air. Every one was too much inleresfed in 
his own description to heed bis neighbor. They 
were all talkers, no listeners. 

A few Germans were there, bat Ihoy sat for- 
saken and neglected. Ei-en the waiters for- 
sook them. So they smoked the cigars of sweet 
and bitter fancy, occa^onally conversing in thick 
gnttnrals. It was evident that they considered 
the present occasion as a combined crow of the 
whole Latin race over the German. So ther 
looked on with impassive faces. 
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Perhapa the most stolid of all 
Schatt, n'lio smoked and sipped coffee alternate- 
ly, stopping after ench sip to look around with 
mild surprise, to stroke his forked teard, and 
to ojaenlate — 

Him the Senator saw and accosted, who, 
making room for the Senator, conversed witli 
much animation. After a time the others took 
scuta nqpr thorn, and formed a neutral party. 
At this moment a small-sized Rentleman with 
black twinkling eyes came rushing paat, and 
burst into the thick of the cron'd of Frenchmen. 
At the sight of him Buttons leaped tip, and 
eded : 

" There's Franeia ! Ill catch him now 1" 

Fiancia shouted a kir norda which set the 
Frenchmen wild. 

" The Allies have entered Milan! A dis- 
patch has just arrived!" 

There burst a shrill yell of triumph from the 
insnno Frenchmen. There was a wild rushing 
to and fi'O, and the crowd swayed backward and 
forward. The Italians came iiouring in from 
the other room. One word was sufficient to 



tell them all. It was a great sight to see. On 
each individual the news produced a different 
effect. Some stood still aa though petrified ; 
others flung ap tbcir arms and jelled ; others 
cheered ; others upset tables, not knowing what 
they were doing ; others threw themselves into 
one another's arms, and embraced and kissed ; 
others wept for joy;— these last were Milanese. 
Buttons was trying to find Francia. The 
rash of the excited crowd boro him away, and 
his efforts were fruitless. In fact, when he ar- 
rived at the place where that gentleman had 
been, he was gone. The Germans began to 
look mora uncomfortable than ever. Ac length 
Meinheer Schatt proposed that they should all 
KO in a bodv lo the Caf^ Scacchi. So they all 
left. 



CHATTER XXIV. 



The Cafe Scacchi, as 
Toted to chess. Germa 
extent. Politics do no 
sacred to Caissa, 
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After they had been neatecl ahout an hour 
ButcotiB entered. He had not heen able to iind 
Prancia. To divert his mehmcholy he proposed 
that Meinheer Sclialt should play a game of 
chess with the Sena.tor. Now, chess waa the 
Senator's bobby. lie claimed to bo the best 
player ia his State. With a patronizing smile 
he consented to play with a tyro like Meinheer 
Schatt. At the end of one game Meinheer 
Schatt stroked hia beard and meekly said — 

The Senator frowned and bit his lips. lie 
was checkmated. 

Another game. Meinheer Schatt played in 
a calm, and some iiigbt sav a stupid, manner 

"Gr-r-r-aeiousmo' 

It was a drawn game 

Another; this was a lery long game The 
Senator plajcil labononsly It was no use 
Slowly and steadily Meinheer Schatt won the 

When he uttered his usual exclamation the 
Senator felt strongly inclined to throw the board 
St his bead. Howerer, he restrained himself, 
and they commenced another game. Much to 
his delight the Senator beat. He now began 
to explain to Buttons exactly why it was that 
he had not beaten before. 

Another eame followed. The Senator lost 
woefully. His defeat was in fact disgraceful. 
When Meinheer Schatt said the ominous word 
the Senator rose, and was bo orercome with vex- 
ation that he hail not the courtesj to say— Good- 

As they passed out Meinheer Schatt was seen 
staring after them with his large blue eyes, 
Etroking his board, and whispering to himself— 



CHAPTER XXV. 



iDCOLLlSrOliOI 



"Gr-r. 



lel" 



Too much blame can not be giTen to Buttons 
for hia behayior at this period. He acted as 
though the whoie motive of his existence was 
to £nd the frandas. To this he devoted liis 
days, and of this he dreamed at night. He de- 
aerted his friends. Left to themselves, without 
his moral influence to keep them together and 
give aim to their ofibrts, each one followed his 

Mr. Figgs spent (Jie whole of hia time in the 
Cafa Nuovo, drawing out plans of dinners for 
each successive day. The Doctor, after sleep- 
ing till noon, lounged on the Flncian Hill till 
evening, when he joined Mr. Figgs at dinner. 
The Senator explored every nook and comer of 
Rome. At first Dick accompanied him, hut 
gradually they diverged from one another in 
different patlis. The Senator visited every 
place in the city, peered into dirty houses, exam- 
ined pavements, investigated fountains, stared 
hard at the beggars, and looked curiously at 
the Swiss Guard in the Pope's Palace. He 
soon became known to the lower classes, who 
recognized with a grin the tall foreigner that 
shouted queer foreign words and made funny 
gestures. 

Dick lived among churches, palaces, and ru- 
ins. Tired at length of wandering, he attached 
himself to some artists, in whose studios he 
passed the greater part of hia afternoons. He 
became personally acquainted with nearly eveiy 
member of the fraternity, to whom ho endeared 
himself by the excellence of Ma tobacco, and 
his great capacity for listening. Your talkative 
peoplo bore artists more than any othera. 

"What a lovely gir! ! What a look she 
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that Roes bj llie name of S; 
iiuaitri fontani. Ho Imd visited it simply be- 
cause he had heard that its dimensions esaciJj 
correspond with thosa of each of tbo chief piers 
that support the dome of Saint Peter's. As he 
wished to be iiccuratc, he had taken a tape-line, 
and began stretching it from the altar to the 
door. The astonished priests at first stood par- 
nlyzcd by his sacrilegious impudence, but finnl- 
ly, after a consultation, they came to him and 
ordered him to be gone. Dick looked np with 
mild wonder. They indignantly repeated the 

Dick was estremely sorry that he had given 
offense. Wouldn't liey overlook it? He was 
a stranger, and did not know that they would 
he unwilling. However, since he had begun, 
he supposed thoy would kindly permit him to 

— "They would kindly do no such thing," 
remarked one of the priests, brusquely. " Was 
their church a common stable or a wine-shop 
that he should presume to molest them at their 
services? If he had no religion, could he not 
have courtesy; or, if he had no faith himself, 
could ho not respect the faith of others?" 

Dick felt abashed. The eyes of all the wor- 
shipers were on him, and it was while rolling 
up bis tape that his eyes met the glance of a 
beautiful Italian girl, who was kneeling 
site. The noise had disturbed her <!ev< 
and she had turned to see what it was. It was 
a thrilling glance from deep black lustrous orbs, 
in which there was a soft and melting languor 
which he could not resist. He went out daz- 
zled, and so completely bewildered that be did 
not think of wailing. After bo had gone a few 
blocks he hurried back. She had gone. How- 
ever, the impression of her face remained. 

Ha vrent so often to the little church that the | 
priests noticed him ; bat finding that he was 
quiet and orderly they were not offended. One 
of them seemed to think that his rebuke had 
awakened the young foreigner to a sense of 
higher things ; so he one day accosted him with 
much politeness. The priest delicately brought 
forward the claims of religion, Dick listened 
meekly. At length ho asked the priest if he 
recollected a certain young girl with beautiful 
face, wonderful eyes, and marrellons appearance 
that was worshiping there on the day that he 
came tiJ measure the church. 

' ' Yes," said the priest, coldly. 

Could he tell her name and where she lived ? 

"Sir," said the priest, "I !iad hoped that 
you came hero from a higher motive. It will 
do you no good to know, and I therefore decline 
telling yon." 

Dick begged most humbly, bnt the priest was 
inexorable. At last Diek remembered having 
heard that an Italian was constitutionally un- 
able to resist a bribe. Ho thought he might 
try. True, the priest was a gentleman ; but 
perhaps an Italian gentleman was different from 
an English or American; so ho put his hand 
in his pocket, and blushing violently, brought 



forth a gold piece of about twenty dollars value. 
He held it out. The priest stared at him with 
a look that was appalling. 

"Ifyouknow—" faltered Dick—" any one — 
of course I don't mean yourself — &r from it — 
but — that is — " 

" Sir," cried the priest, "who are you? Ate 
there no bounds to your impudence? Have 









elai 



a priea 



and therefore can not revenge myself? Away!' 
The priest choked with rage. Dick walked 
out. Bitterly he cursed his wretched stupidity 
that had led him to this. His very ears tingled 
with shame as he saw the full extent of the in- 
sult that be had offered to a priest and a gen- 
tleman. He concluded to leave Home at once. 
But at the very moment when ho had made 
this desperate resolve he saw some one coming. 
A sharp thrill went through his heart. 



"Signorina," said he, not thinking what a 
serions thing it was to address an Italian maiden 
in the streets. But this one did not resent it. 
She looked up and smiled. " What a smile!" 
thought Dick. 

' ' Signorina, " he said again, and then stopped, 
not knowing what to say. His voice was very 
tremulous, and the expression of his face ten- 
der and beseeching. His eyes told all. 

" Signoro," said the girl, with a sweet smile. 
The smile encouraged Dick. 

"EUem— I have lost my way. I — I — could 
you tell mo how I could get to the Piazza del 
Popolo? I thinlt I might find my way home 
from there." 

The girl's eyes beamed with a mischievous 
light. 

"Oh yes, most easily. You go down that 
street ; when yon pass four side-streets you turn 
to the left — the left — remember, and then yoo 
keep on till you come to a large church with a 
fountain before it, then yon turn round that, and 
you SCO the obelisk of the Piazza del Popolo." 

Her voice was the sweetest that Dick liad 
over heard. He listened as he would listen to 
music, and did not hear a single word that he 
comprehended. 

' ' Pardon mc, " said he, ' ' but would you please 
to tell mo again. I can not remember all. 
Three streets?" 

The girl lauglied and repeated it 

Diek sighed. 

"I'm a stranger here, and am afraid that I 
can not find my way. I left my map at home. 
If I could find some one who would go with me 
and show me." 

He looked earnestly at her, hut she modestly 
made a movement to go. 

"Are you in a great hnny?" said he. 

"No, Signore," replied the girl, softly. 

" Could yon— a — a — would you be willing — 
to— to— walk a little part of the way with me, 
and— show me a very little part of the way — 
only avery little?" 
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"Any way," thought Dick, "she ought lo 
ideratand." 

"And did you see me when I was in that 
ttio ctiurch with a measuving line ?" 

The young girl looked up at him, licr large 
'ea reading his very soul. 

"Bid I look at you? Why, I wna pmjing." 

"You looked at me, and I have nerer for- 

Another glauce as ^hougll to itsaure herself 
■ Dice's Meaning. The next moment her 
es sank and her face flushed crimson. Dick's 
art beat so fast timt he could not speak for 

•^ gi ore," said the younc girl at last, "when 
u turn that corner yon will see the Piazza del 

Wili you not walk as far as that corner ?" 
dDtk 
Ah ^ gnore, I am afraid I will n 



3d ho. 



you again?" o! 
ignore. You ought t 



W 11 I never see 
ournful ) 
I do not know, i 



A pause Both had stopped, and Dick wiis 
look ng earnestly at her, hut she was looking at 
il e g o 1 d 

Hon cin I know when I iJo not know even 
lonr name? Let me know that, so that I may 
think about it." 

Ah how you irj- to flatter! My name is 
Pepita G anti." 

And do you live far from here ?'' 

les I live close bv tJio Basilica di Son 
Paolo fuor le mare." 

distance. I was out there once." 



I SI 






The girl seemed half to con 
cstly hesitated, and a faint flush 

"Ah dol" said Dick. He 

"It's my only chance," thought he. 

The girl softly assented and nalked on with 

"I am very much obliged to jou for your 
kindness," said Dick. "It's very hard for a 
stranger to find his way in liome." 

"But, Sign ore, by this time you ought la 
know the whole of our city," 

"What? How?" 

"Why, you have been here three weeks at 

" How do yon know ?" and the young man . 
blushed to his eyes. He had been telUng lies, ' 
and she knew it all the time. | 

" Ob, I saw you once in the church, and I . 
have seen you with that tali man. Is he your 
father ?" | 

" No, only a friend," I to go now 

"I saw you," and she shook her little head ! " I'll ni 
triumphantly, and ber eyes beamed with fun er^never 
and langhlcr. ] Signorina 



Dick e: 

"How many timee have you seen me? I 
have only seen you once befbrc." 

"Oh, seven or eight limes." 

"And will this he the last?" said Dick, be- 
seechingly. 

" Signore, if I wait any longer the gates will 
be shot." 

" Oh, then, before j'ou go, tell mo where I 
can find you to-morrow. If I walk out on tlinl 
road will I see you ? Will you come in to-mor- 
row? or will you stay out tiiere and shall I go 
there ? Which of the houses do you live in ? or 
where can I find you ? If you lived over on the 
Alban Hills Iwonldwalk everyday to find you." 

Dick spoke with ardor and itnpetnosity. The 
deep feeling which he showed, and the mingled 
eagerness and delicacy which he exhibited, 
seemed not olFensive lo his companion. She 
looked np timidly. 

" When to-morrow comes you will he think- 
ing of something else — or perhaps away on those 
Alban mountains. You will forget all about 
me. What is the nse of telling yon ? I ought 






burst forth Dick. "Ncv- 
!. On my soul ; and oh, 
not much to ask!" 
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"Confound ill" 

EiUtons hurriedly left, and ran all the way to 

3 corner, round which he passed. 



CH VPTER X\\ I 



itl 1 



He 



1 tN 



His n lu carr eJ I n away. In tho brOiid 
sfieet he a lually n ade a gesture as though he 
would lake her hand. Tlie young girl drew j 
liack blushing deeply. She looked at him vrllli 
a reproachful glance. 

" You forget — " 

Wlieroupon Dick inlerruptod her with innu- 
merable apologies. 

" You do not deserve forgiveness. But I will 
forgive you if you leave me now. Did I not 
wU you that I was in a hnrry ?" 

" Will yon not tell me where I can see you ' 

" I suppose I will be walking oat about this , 

" Oh, Signorina ! and I will be at the gale." 

"If yon don't forget." 

"Would you be angry if you sow me at the 
gate this evening?" 

"Yes; for friends are goine out with toe. 
Addio, Signore." 

The young girl depailfid, leaving Dick rooted 
to the spot. After a while he went on to the 
Piazziv del Popolo. A thonsand foolings agi- 
tated him. Joy, triumph, perfect bliss, were 
mingled with countless tender recollcctioita of 
the glance, the smite, the tone, and the binshes 
of Pepita. He walked on with now life. Bo 
abstracted was his mind in all kinds of delicious 
anticipations that he ran full against a man who 
ivas hurO'lng at full speed and in equal abstrac- 
tion in the opposite direction. Tlicve was a re- 
coil. Both full. Botb began to make npolo- 
giCK. But snddcnly: 

"Why, BnttonsI" 

"Why, Dick!" 

" Where in the world did you eome fVom ?" 

"Wherein the world did you come from?" 

" What are you after. Buttons ?" 

" Did yon see a carriage passing bevond that 
corner f" 

"No, none." 

" You must have seen it." 

"Well, I didn't." 

" Why, it must have just passed you." 



gate long before the t 
bl g e gemcss 

It s nearly s ndown before she cam but 
she did come at lost. Dick matched her with 
strange emotions, mnrmDring to himself all 
those peculiar epithets which are commonly 
used by people in his situation. The young 
girl was nnmistakably lovely, and her grace and 
beautv might have ulfected a sterner heart than 
Dick's. 

" Now 1 wonder if she Jinowi how perfectly 
and radiantly lovely she is," thought ho, as she 
looked at him and smiled. 

He joined hor a little way from the gate. 

"So yon do not forget." 

"/forget I Before I spoke to yon I thought 
of yon without ceasing, and now I can never 
forget you." 

"Do your friends know where you are?" she 
asked, timidly. 

"Doyon think I would tell them?" 

"Are you going to stay long in Kome?" 

" I will not go away for a long time." 

" Yon are an American." 

" Yes." 

"America is very far away." 

"But it is easy to get there." 

" How long mil you be in Kome ?" 
A very long lime." 



"But the malaria. Arc yon not afraid of 
that ? Will your friends slay ?" 

"I do not care whether my friends do ov 

"But jou will be left alone." 

" I suppose so." 

" But what will you do for company ? It will 
be very lonely." 

"I will think of you all day, and at evening 
come to the gate." 

"Oh, Signore! Toujestnow'" 

"How can I jest with yon?" 

"You don't mean what you say." 

Pepita blushed and looked embarrassed. 
Dick had called her by her Christian name ; 
but she did not appear to resent it. 

" Yoa don't know who I am," she saicl at 
last. ' ' Why do you pretend to be so friendly ? " 

" I know that you are Pepita, and I don't 



„Googlc 



THE DODGE CLUB ; OR, ITALY IN MDCCCLIS, 



wBnttofcnow any thing more, except one thing, 
which I am afraid to ask." 

Pepita quickened her piu;o. 

"Do not wailc so fast, Pepita," said Dicfc, 
beseecliingly. "Let tiie walk be as long as 

"Bnt if I walked so slowly you wonlJ never 
let ma get home." 

" I wish I conld make the walk so slow that 
ivo couM spend a life-time on tlie itiad." 

I'cpito laughed. "That ivonld bo a long 

It was getting late. The sun wna half-way 
below the horizon. The sky was flaming with 
golden light, which glanced dreamily throngh 
the hazy atmospheie. Erery thing was lonod 
down to soft beauty. Of course it was the sea- 
son for lovers and lovers' vows. Pepita walked 
a little more slowly to oblige Dick. She uttered 
an occasional murmar at their slow progress, 
hut Btill did not aeem eager to quicken her pace. 
Every step was taken unwillingly by Dick, who 
wanted to prolong the happy time. 

Pepita's voice was the sweetest in the world, 
and her soft Italian sounded more musically 
than that language had ever sounded before. 
She seemed happy, and by many little signs 
showed that her companion was not indifffarent 
lo her. At length Dick ventured to offer his 
arm. She rested her hand on it very gently, 
and Dick tremuloosly took it in his. The little 
hand Battered for a few miantas, and then sank 

The snn had now set. Evening in Italy is 
far different from what it is in northern lati- 
tudes. There it comes on gently and slowly, 
sometimes prolonging its presence for hours, 
and the light will be visible until very late. In 
Italy, however, it is short and abrupt. Almost 
as soon as the snn disappears the thick shad- 
ows come swiftly on and cover CTery thing. It 
was 30 at this time. It seemed but a moment 
after sunset, and yet every thing was growing 
indistinct. The clumps of trees grew i>lack ; 
the houses and walls of the city behind all faded 
into a mass of gloom. The stars shone faintly. 
There was no moon. 

" I will be very late to-night," said Pepita, 
timidly. 

" But are you ranch Iat«r than nsnal ?" 

"Oh, very ranch!" 
' "There is no danger,is theie? But if there 
is yon are safe, I can prowct you. Can yon 

"Yes," said Pepita, in alow voice. 

It was too dark to see the swiftly-changing 
color of Pepita's face as Dick murmnred some 
words in her ear. But her hand trembled vio- 
lently as Dick held it. She did not say a word 
in response. Dick stood still for a moment and 
begged her to answer him. She made an effort 
andwhisperedsoraeindistinct syllables. Wbeie- 
upon Dick called her by every endearing name 
that he could think of, and Hasty foot- 
steps! Esckmations ! Shouts! They were 
Burroundedl Twelvemenormore— stout,Btrong 



fellows, magnified by the gloom. Pepita shriek- 
ed. 

"Who are you ?" cried Dick. "Away, oi 
I'll shoot you idl, I'm armed." 

" Boh ! " said one of the men, contemptuously. 

" Off 1" cried Dick, as the fellow drew near, 

He put liimself before Pepita to protect her, 
and thrust his right hand in the breasl^-pockel 
of his coat. 

" Who is that with you ?" said a voice. 

At tlic sound of the voice Pepita uttered a 
cry. Darting from behind Dick she rushed up 

" It is Pepita, Luigi i" 

"Pepita I Sister! What do you mean by 
this ?" said the man hoarsoiy. " Why are yon 
so late ? Who is this man ?" 

" An American gentleman who walked out 
as far as this to protect me," said Pepita, bnrst- 
ing into tears. 

"An American gentleman!" said Luigi, with 
a bitter sneer. " He came to protect you, did 
he? Well; wo will show him in a few min- 
utes how grateful wo are." 

Dick stood with folded arms awaiting the re- 
sult of all this. 

"Luigi! dearest brother!" cried Pepita, with 
a shudder, " on my soul — in the name of the 
Holy Mother — he is an honorable American 
gentleman, and he came to protect me." 

" Oh! we know, and we will reward him." 

"Luigi! Luigil" moaned Pepita, "if you 
hurt him I will die !" 

"Ah! Has it come to that?" said Luigi, 
bitterly. " A half-hour's acquaintance, and you 
talk of dying. Hero, Pepita; go homo with 
Eieardo." 

" I will not. I will not go a step unless you 
let him go." 

"Oh, we will let him go!" 

"Promise me you will not hurt him." 

"Pepila, go homel" cried her brother, 

"1 will not unless you promise," 

"Foolish girl! Do you suppose we are go- 
ing to break the laws and get into trouble? 
No, no. Come, go home with Bicardo. I'm go- 
ing to the city." 

Ricardo came forward, and Pepita allowed 
herself lo be led away. 

When she was out of sight and hearing Lui- 
gi approached Dick. Amid the gloom Dick did 
not see the wrath and hate that might have been 
on his face, but the tone of his voice was pas- 
sionate and menacing. He prepared for the 

" That is my sister. — Wret<:h ! what did you 
mean ?" 

"Peace! We will give you cause to remem- 
ber her." 

Dick saw that words and excuses were useless. 
Ho thought his hour had come. Ho resolved to 
die game. He hadn't a pistol. His manosuvre 
of putting his hand in his pocket was merely in- 
tended Co deceive. The Italians thought tbaC 
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if lie had one he would have 
ilone more thm mention it. 
Howouldal least haxe shown 
it. Ho had stationed him- 
self under a, tree. The men 
were before him. Lnigi rush- 



like a wild hi 



It him 
Dick garo hi. 
blow between his eyes that 
knocked hjm headlong. 



"You c 



kill r 



" he 



slioiited, "but jon'll find it 
hard work!" 

Up jumped Lnigi, fall of 
fair; half a dozen others 
rushed simnltnneouslj at 
Dick. Ho fltriick out two 
vigorous blows, which erash- 
e(3 against the faces of two of 
thsm. The next moment he 
\v;is on tho ground. On the 
p-ound, hut striking well- 
aimed blows and kicking vig- 
orously. He kicked one fol- 
low eompletely over. The 
brutal Italians struck and 
kicked him in return. At 
& tremendous blow de- 



ended 



head. Ho 



sank senseli 

Wlien he revived it was 
intensely dark. He was 
covered with painful bruises. 
His head ached violently. 
Ho could see nothine. He 
arose and tried to walk, hut 
foon fell exhausted. So ho 
crawled closer to the trunk 
of tlio tree, and groaned tlicre 
in his pain. At last he foil 
into a light sleep, that was 
much interrupted by his sutfbring. 

He awoke at early twilight. Ho was stiff and 
sore, but very much refreshed. His head did 
not pain so esccssiyely. Ho heard the trickling 
of water near, and saw a brook. There he went 
and washed himself. The water revived him 
greatly. Fortunately his clothes were only 
slightly lorn. After washing the lilood from 
his faco, and buttoning his coat over his blood- 
stained fhirt, and brushing the dirt from his 
clothes, hs ventured to return to the city. 

Ho crawled rather than walked, often stop- 
ping to rest, and once almost fainting from ut- 
ter weakness. But at last he reached the city, 
and managed lo find a wine-cnrt, tho only vehi- 
cle that he could see, wliich took him to his 
jm before any of 
obed. 




CHAPTER XXVII. 



> his bed. All \t 






and 



showed considerable feeling. For as 
much as a quarter of an hour he ceased thinking 
about the Spaniards. Poor Dick! What on 
earth was the matter? Had he fever? No. 
Perhaps it was the damp night-air. He should 
not have been out so late. Where was he ? A 
confounded pityl The Doctor felt his pulse. 
There was no fever. The patient was very 
pale, and evidently in great pain. His com- 
plaint wag a mystery. However, the Doctor 
recommended perfect quiet, and hoped that a 
few days would restore him. Dick said not a 
word about tho events of tho evening. Ho 
thought it would do no good to tell them. He 
was in great pain. His body was black with 
fi-ightful bruises, and tho depression of his mind 
was as deep as the pain of his body. 

The others went out at their usual hour. 
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tt liome all 



The kind-hearted Senator re 

day, and sat by Dick's bedsi 

ing, Eometimes reading. Dick begged him not 

to put hiuiBelf lo so much inconvenience on his 

account ; but socb language was distasteful to 

the Senator. 

"My boy," ho said, "I know that yott would 
do as much for me. Besides, it is a far greater 
pleaauro to do any thing for you than to walk 
about merely to gratify myself. Don't apolo- 
gize, or tell me that I am troubling ffljself. 
Leavo me to do as I please." 

Dick's grateful look expressed more than 

In a few days his pain had diminished, and 
it was evident thai he would bo out in a fort- 
night or BO. The kind attentions of his friends 
affected him greatly. They all spent more time 
than ever in his room, and never came there 
without bringing him some little trifle, such as 
grapes, oranges, or other fruit. The Senator 
hunted all over Rome for a hook, and found 
Victor Hugo's works, which he bought on a vent- 
nre, and had the gratilication of seeing that it 
was acceptable. 

All suspected something. The Doctor had 
concluded from the first that Dick had met 
with an accident. They had too much delicacy 
to question him, bnt made many conjectures 
among themselves. The Doctor thought that 
he bad been among some ruins, and mot with a 
fall. Mr. Figgs gnggestcd that he might have 
been run over. The Senator thought it was 
some Italian epidemic. Buttons was incapable 
of tiiinking rationally about any thing just then. 
He was the victim of a monomania : the Span- 

Abont a week after Dick's adventure But- 
tons was strolling about on his nsual quest, 
when he was attracted by a large crowd around 
the Chiesa di Gesu. The splendid equipages 
of the cardinals were crowded about the princi- 
pal entrance, and from the interior sounds of 
music came floating magnificently down. But- 
tons went in to soo what was going on. A vast 



crowd filled the church. Priests in gorgeous 
vestments officiated at tlie high altar, which 
was all ablaze with the light of enormous wax. 
candles. Tho gloom of tho interior was height- 
ened by the clouds of incense that rolled on 
high far within the vaulted ceiling. 

The Pope was there. In one of the aiijoin- 
in* chambers he was performing a ceremony 
which sometimes takes place in this church. 
Guided by instinct, Buttons pressed his way 
into the chamber. A number of people filled 
it. Suddenly he uttered an esclamalion. 

Just as His Holiness was rising to leave. But- 
tons saw the group that had fillccl his thoughts 
for weeks. 

The Spaniards ! No mistake this time. And 
he had been right all along. Atl his efTorls 
had, after all, been based on something tangi- 
ble. Not in vain had he had so many walks, 
runnings, chasings, searchings, strolls, so many 
hopes, fears, desires, discouragements. He was 
right I Joy, rapture, bliss, ecstasy, delight! 
There tliey were : Ihe titlh Ikin—tHE Dohna— 
IDAl 

Buttons, lost for a while in the crowd, and 
pressed away, never lost sight of tlio Spaniards. 
They did not see him, iiowever, until, as they 
slowly moved out, tliey were stopped and greet- 
ed witii astonisbing eagerness. The Don sliook 
bands cordially. The Donna— that is, the eld- 
er sister— smiled sweetly. Ida hlushcd and 
oast down her eyes. 

Nothing could be more gratifying than this 
reception. Where had he been ? How long 
in Eome ? Why had they not met before ? 
Strange that they had not seen him about the 
city. And bad he really been here three weeks? 
Buttons informed them that he had seen them 
several times, bnt at a distance. He had been 
at all the hotels, but had not seen their names. 

Hotels ! Oh, they lived in loiigings in the 
Palazzo Concini, not far from tho Piazza del 
I'opolo. And how much longer did ho intend 
to stay 7— Oh, no particular time. His friends 
enjoyed themselves here very much. He did 
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not know csactly when tliov would leare. How 
long wonld they remain ? — They intended to 
IsHve for Florence on the following week. — Ah ! 
He was thinking of leaving for the same place 
at about the same time. Whereupon the Don 
expressed a polite hope that tbey might see one 
another on the journey. 

By this lime the crowd had diminished. 
They looked on while the Pope entered his 
state-eoach, and with Etrains of music, aui! 
prancing of hoi-ses, aud array of dragoons, 
drove magnificently away. 

The Don turned to Buttons : Would he not 
accompany them to their lodgings ? They were 
just about returning to dinner. If he were dis- 
engaged llicy should be most happy to have the 
honor of his company. 

Buttons tL-ied very hard to look as though 
he were not mod with eagerness to accept the 
invitation, bat not very sacceBsfiilly, The car- 
riage drove off rapidly. The Don and Bnttons 
on one seat, the ladies on the other. 

Then the face of Ida as sho sat opposite! 
Such a, face! Such a smile! Such witchery 
in her expression I Such music in her laugh ! 

At any rate so it seemed to Buttons, and that 
is all that is needed. 

On throagh the streets of Bomej past the 
post-ofHco, round the column of Antoninus, up 
the Corso, until at last they stopped in front of 
an immense edifice which had once been a pal- 
ace. The descendants of the family lived in a 
remote corner, and their poverty compelled them 
to let out all the remainder as lodgings. This 
is no uncommon thing in Italy. Indeed, there 
arc so many ruined nobles in the country that 
those are fortunate who have a shelter over 
their heads. Bnttons remarked this to the 
Don, who told some stories of these fallen no- 
bles. He informed him that in Naples their 
laundress was said to be the last scion of one 
of the most ancient families in the kingdom. 
She was a countess in her own right, but had 
(o work at menial lahor. Moreover, many had 
sunk down to the grade of peasantry, and lirad 
in squalor on lands which were onco the estates 
of their ancestors. 

Buttons spent the evening there The rooms 
»ere elegant Books layaronnd which showed 
a eiltitated taste The youn^ man felt him- 
Belt in a realm of enchantment Iho joy of 
meetmj was heightened by tiieir unusual com- 
[laiiance Dunng the eiening ho found out 
all about tliem They lui^ in Cadix, where 
the Don was i meiohant This was their first 

They all had fine perceptions for the beauti- 
ful in art or nature, and, besides, a keen sense 
of the ludicrous. So, when Buttons, growing 
communicative, told them about Mr. Figgs's 
adventure in the ball of St. Peter's, they were 
greatly amused. He told about the adventures 
of allhisfricnds. He told of himself : allabout 
the chase in N^iplesBoy, and hispursuit of their 
caniage from St. Peter's, Hodid not toll them 
that he had done this more than once. Ida 



was amused ; but Buttons felt gratified at see- 
ing a little confusion on her face, as though she 
was conscious of the real cause of such a per- 
severing pursuit. She modestly evaded his 
glance, and sat at a little distance from the 
others. Indeed, she said but little during the 
whole OTOning. 

When Buttons left he felt like a spiritual be- 
ing. He ivas not conscious of treading on any 
material earth, but seemed to float along through 
enchanted air over the streets into liis lodgings, 
and so on into the realm of dreams. 



CHAPTER XXVJII. 



"D!CK,"said the Senator, 
,"rvc 



jliesa 









of mind, more particularly as it appears in those 
letters which yon write home, such as yon read 
the other day. It is a surprising thing to mo 
how a yonng man with your usual good sense, 
keenness of perception, and fine education can 
allow yourself to be so completely earned away 
by a mawkish senljmenc. What is the uso of 
all these memories and tiincics and hysterical 
emotions that you talk about? In one plnco 
you call yourself by the ahsnrd name of ' A 
Pensive Traveller,' Why not be honest? Be 
a sensible American, exhibiting in your thought 
and in all your actions the eftect of democratic 
principles and stilFrcpublican institutions. Now 
I'll read you what I have written. I think the 
matter is a, little nearer the mark than yonr 
fiights of fancy. But perhaps yon don't care 
Just now about hearing it ?" 

"Indecdido; so read on," said Dick. 
•' At I liftve ImvBllod nm^ernblo In Utly," taia the 



The Senator slopped. " I forgot to say tliat 
this is for the Nsiu Englaxd Patriot, published 
in our village, yon know." 

Dick nodded. The Senator resumed ; 



tbrc«d ror the flnt tine to 
by KriniA Pompcf, an old 
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yet lo ECE Uio ftrst decent home. The BoimalH emploj'ed 
bj' UavelletB gencriUy are Uio loweat of tlieU- apeclea. The 



" 1 pata a visit ti 
^Dtmc Urraing I 



lUOD. If flue ^blA- 

iinpantivel}' tiifllog. 



and louDd it ahomiDKble. Yet lli 



" It's > line cnuiiti7 for IhilC I found Goeta surroiind- 
M b]' DTuKe groves. The fi|iB sn importaal article In Ihe 

^*I have been in Rome three weeks Mnn^ people take 
inniAiiil«reBtiiithis place, though quite iinneceegsrilf. I 






—'■! 



uncomTortnhle. They are large, 
havMo'grln "nd hear it. There 
avc been here than evoi' I did io-doon at 
ire of charcoal in an earthen thing ILJeo a 



make the population comfortjible. In fsct, the people cen- 
fraUy are Ill-cared for. Here are the wroiched Jem, "ho 



hcpeoplepaaa thetDOBtof th 






■aUent BeanJi was the trade In broodiea and toys which 
ire boaght as ciuiceltieB by travdleTB. 
^' There are polhing but clmrchei and palacei wherever 

lliere lin't one In the whole lot eqnal to kuds i^ the Hflb 
VveDUe bouBCB in Nov York in pcuit of real gemdiH atyle. 
"There has been too much moi>eyepaiitiii(ihiin:taei,and 
DO little on houssi. If U amounted to any tldi^ it would 



^^GaaboBonlybd^recentlylntrodnced- T underaland 
th^t a year or two ago tlie ativeta weiv l^bted by mi?+:r- into Bchool-houtts en the Now England aystom, it would 

Ibe middle of a rope Btretchcd ficro9i4 thcBtreel. | '* The newspapers vhlcfi tlicy haveare miserable tbii^ 

"Theahops are not worth mentioniDg. There are no ; — wretched little sheets, full of ^les — nn advertiBemenls, no 

Tno^nificent Dry-goods Siorcj, euch as 1 have seen by the i news, no nothing. I got a fiiend to translate for tne what 

hundred in Boston ! bo Hardicare Starva ; no pidatiaL 1 pretended to be the latest American newe. It was a col- 
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a ndlrond north to Florence 



barren. It is slchlr in 
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after being pntia 
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called tlieClollBeum. It la 



"Ihaveliastilrpotou. __ _ 

liberal nad enlightened policy miglib effect even In au 
an uaproioisii^ place as Hoiai?. It ia not probable, he 
e'er, that my scheme would meet with favor here. T 
Icidhig elaweg In this dty are such is incurable aet of i 
fogiea that, I Terily beliere. rallier thui do what I hs 
suggested, tJieyiTOuId ehooie to hare the eanh open bsnei 
tliem aAd swlUIOir tliem np fhrerer— eity, charcliea, stain 

Spain sell usf!abi,Il>lr give U3 Rome, Tiu-key an ialD 

"That's all," said tho Senator. 

Dick's face was drawn np into tho fitrangest 
cspression. He did not say any thing, how- 
ever. The Senator calmly folded np his paper, 
nnc! with a Chonghtfal air took np his hat. 

" I'm going to that Coliseum again to meas- 
nra a place I forgot," said he. 

Upon which lie retired, leaving Dick alone. 



Dick was alone in liis chamber. Confine- 
ment to his room was bad enough, but ivhat 
was that in comparison with the desolation of 
sonl that afflicted him ? Pcpita was alwRys in 
his thoughts. The bright moment was alone 
remembered, and the black sequel conld not ef- 
face her image. Yet his misadventure showed 
him that his chances of seeing her again were 
extremely faint. But how could ho pive her 
up ? They wonld soon be leaving for Florence. 
How could ho leave never to see her again — -tiie 
lovely, the sweet, the tender, the— A faint 
knock at the door, 

" Come in," said Dick, without rising from 
his chair. 

Afemaleentcred. She was dressed in black. 
A thick veil hid her features, bather bent figure 
denoted age and weariness. She slowly closed 
the door. 

"Is it here where a young American lives 
with this namef" 

She held out a card. It n'as his name, his 
curd. He had only given it lo one person in 
Borne, and that one was Pepita. 

" Oil !" cried Dick, rising, his whole expres- 
sion changing from sadness to eager and be- 
seeching hope, " oh, if you know where she ia 
— where I may find her — " 

The female raised her form, then with a hand 
that trembled excessirely she slowly lifted her 
veil. It was a face not old and wrinkled but 
j-oung and lovely, with tearful eyes downcasl, 
and cheeks suffused with blushes. 

With an eager cry Dick bounded from his 
chair and caught her in his arms. Not a word 
was spoken. He held her in a strong embrace 
as thoagh he would not let her go. At last he 
drew her to a seat beside liim, still holding her 

" I could not slay away. I led you into mis- 
fortune. Oh, how yon have suffered ! You 
are tliin and wan. What a wretch am 1 1 
When you see me no more will you forgive 
mo?" 

'Torgive !" and Dick replied in a tnoio em- 
phatic way than words afford. 

" They monid not let me leave the hoase for 
ton days. They told me if I ever dared to see 
yon again they would kill joa. So I knew you 
were not dead. But I did not know how they 
had beaten yon till one day Eicardo fold me all. 
To think of you uiiai-med fighting so gallantly. 
Four of them were so bruised that they have 
not yet recovered. To-day Luigi went to Civila 
Vecchia. Ho told me that if I dared to go to 
Kome he would send me to a conrent. But I 
disobeyed him. I could cot rest. I had to 
come and see how you were, and to — bid— 

" Adionl bid adieu? — never. I will not let 
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"We shall not part." 

"I will have to go borne, and joa ci 
follow me." 

" Oh, PepitB, I can not give you np. 
shall be mine— now — my wife— and comi 
me home — to America. And we shall 
again have to part." 

" Impossihie," said Pepita, as big tear-drops 
fell from hor ayes. "Impossible!" 

" Why impossible ?" 

"Luigi would track us to the end of the 

"Tracknal I would lite to see him try it!" 
cried Dicfe in a fury. "I have an account to 
settle with him which will not be pleasant for 
him to pay. Who is he to dare to stand be- 
tween me and yoo? As to following me— 
Well, I have already given him a specimen of 
what I am. I would give a year of my life to 
have him alone for about half an hour." 

"You wrong him," cried Fepita, earnestly. 
" Yoa wrong him. You must not talk so. Ho 
is not a bravo. He is my brother, lie has 
been like a father to mo. Ho loves me dearly, 
and my good namo is cioaret to him than life. 
He is so good and so noble, dear Luigi ! It 
was his lovB for mo that blinded him and made 
him furious. He thoug!it you were dccci 
us all, and would not listen to you." 

" Bat if he were so noble would he hav 
tacked one unarmed man, and he at the head 
of a dozen?" 

"I tell yon," cried Pepita, "you do not know 
him. He was so blinded by passion that h 
had no mercy. Oh, I owe every thing to him 
And I know bow good and noble he is !" 

"Pepita, for yonr sake I will forgive bit 
every thing." 

"I can not stay longer," said Pepita, making 
an effort to rise. 

" Oh, Fepita I you can not leave mo for- 

Pcpita fell weeping into his arms, her slen- 
der form convulsed with emotion. 

"You shall not." 

"I mnat — there is no help." 

"Why must you? Can you not fly with mo ? 
What prevents yon from being mine? Let us 
goand be nnitcd in the tittle church where I 
BOW yon first," 
, " Impossible !" moaned Pepita. 

"Why?" 

"Becanso I could not do you such injustice. 
You have your father far away in America. 
You might offend him." 

"Bother my father!" cried Dick. 

Pepita looked shocked. 

"I mean — hewonld allow me to do any thing 
1 liked, and glory in it, because I did it. He 
would chueltle over it for a month." 

" Pepita, do you love him better than me ?" 

" Ho, but if I leave him so it would break 

bis heart. He will think I am rained. Ho 

will declare a vendetta against you, and follow 

you to tho end of the world." 



"Is there no hope?" 

" No — not now." 

"Not now? And when will ibere he? Can 
it be possible that yon would give me up ? 
Then I would not give you up! If you do not 
love me I must love you." 

" Cruel 1" marmured Pepita. 

"Forgive," said Dick, penitently. "Per- 
haps I am too sudden. If I come back again 
in two or three months will yon be as hard- 
hearted as you are now ?" 

"Hard-hearted!" sighed Pepita, tearfully. 
" You should not reproach me. My troubles 
are more than I can bear. It is no slight thing 
that yon ask." 

"Will waiting soften yon? Will it make 
any difference? If I came for you — " 

"You must not leave me so," saiiPcpiia, 
reproachfully, "Iwill tellyonall. Yonwillnn- 
derstandme better. Listen, My familyis noble," 

"Noble!" cried Dick, thunderstruck. Ho 
had certainly always thought her ostonishinply 
lady-iike for a peasant girl, but attributed this 
to the superior refinement of the Italian race. 

"Yes, noble," said Pepita, proudly. "We 
seem now only poor peasants. Xet once we 
were rich and powerful. My p'andfalher lost 
all in tho wars in the time of Napoleon, and 
only left his descendants an honorable name. 
Alas I honor and titles are worth but little when 
one is poor. My brother Luigi is the Count di 
Gianti," 

"And yon are the Countess di Gianti." 

" Yes," said Pepita, smiling at last, and hap- 
py at the change that showed itself in Dick. 
"I am the Countess I'epiia di Gianti. Can 
you understand now my dear Lnxgi's high sense 
of honor and the fury that ho felt when he 
thought that yon intended an insnlt? Our 
poverty, which we can not escape, chafes him 
sorely. If I were to desert him thus suddenly 
it would kill him," 

" Oh, Pepita ! if waiting will win you T will 
wait for years. Is there any hope ?" 

" When will you leave Kome f" 

"In a few days my friends leave." 

"Then do not stay behind. If you do you 

" But ifl come again in two or three months ? 
What then ? Can I see you ?" 

" Perhaps," said Pepita, timidly. 

'■ And yon will not refuse ? No, no ! Yon 
can not ! How can I find you ?" 

"Alas! you will bv that time forget all 
about me." 

" Cruel Pepita I How can vou sav I will 
forgot ? Would I not die for yon ? How can 
I find yon ?" 

"The Padre Liguori." 

"Who?" 

"Padre Liguori, at the little chureli. Tho 
tall priest — the one who spoke to you. " 

" But he will refuse. He hates me." 

" He is a good man. If he thinks yon are 
honorable he will be your friend. He is a trne 
friend to mo." 
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"I will sue lilm before I loire and tell him 
all." 

There were voiees below. 

Vejiita slartod. 

"They come. I must go," said she, drop- 
ping her veil. 

" Confound them 1" cried Dick. 

"Addiol" sighed Pepita. 

Diek caught her in his arms. She tore her- 
self away with sobs. 

She was gone. 

Diek sank haek in his ehair, with his eyes 
fixed liungrilj on the door. 

"Hallo!" burst the Doctor's voice on hia 
ears. "Who's that old giid? Hoy? Why, 
Dick, how pale you are! You're worse. Hang 
it! you'll have a relapse if you don't look oat. 
Yoa must make a total change in your diet — 
more stimulating drink and genoi'oua food. 
Hoivover, the drive to Florence will sec you aU 
right ngain." 



CHAPTER SXX. 



If Buttons had spent littie time in his room 
before ho now spent leas. He was exploring 
the ruins of Itome, the churches, the picture 
galleries, and the palaces under new auspices. 
Ho knew the name of every palace and church 
in the place. He acquired this knowledge by 
means of snperhnman application to "Murray's 
Hand-book" on the evenings aHer leaving his 
companions. Thoy were enthusiastic, particn- 



77 

larly the ladies. They were perfectly familiar 
with all the Spanish painters and many of the 
Italian. Buttons felt himself far inferior to 
them in real familiarity with Art, but he made 
amends by brilliant criticisms of a transcendent- 



It was certainly a pleasant occupation for 
youth, sprightliness, and beauty. To wander 
all day long through that central world from 
which forever emanate all that is fairest and 
most enticing in Art, Antiquity, aud Religion ; 
to have a sonl open to the reception of all these 
influences, and lo have all things glorified by 
Almighty love ; in short, to be in lovo in Borne, 

Rome is an inexhanstihle storc-houae of at- 
tractions. Por the lovera of gayety there are 
the drives of ihe Pinciaa Hill, or the Villa Bor- 
gheae. For the student, ruins whose very dust 
eloquent. For the artist, treasures beyond 

ice. For the devotee, religion. How fortu- 

le, thought Bnttons, that in addition to nil 
this there is, tor the lovers of the beautiful, 
beauty ! 

Day after day they visited new scenes. Upon 
the whole, perhaps, the best way to see the city, 
when one can not spend one's life there, is to 
take Murray's Hand-book, and, armed with 
that red necessity, dash energetically at the 
work; see every thing that is mentioned; 
hurry it up in the orthodox manner ; then throw 
the book away, and go over the ground anew, 
wandering easily wherever fancy leads. 



CHAl'TER XXXI. 




To these, once wandering idly down the Ap- 
pian Way, the ancient tower of Metella rose in- 
vitingly. The carriage stopped, end ascend- 
ing, they walked up to the entrance. They 
marvelled at the enormous blocks of travertine 
of which the edifice was built, the noble sim- 
plicity of the style, the venerable garment of 
ivy which hid the ravages of time. 

The door was open, and they walked in. 
Buttons tirst ; the ladies timidly following ; 
and the Don bringing tip the rear. Suddenly 
a low groan startled them. It seemed to come 
from the very depths of the earth. The ladies 
gnio a shriek, and dashing past their bi'other, 
ran out The Don paused. Bnttons of courso 
advanced. He never felt so extensive in liis 
life before. What a splendid opportunity to 
gne an exhiliiion of manly courage! So he 
walked on, and shonied: 

"Who's there?" 

A groan ! 

Further in yet, till he came to the inner 
chamber. It was dark tliere, the only light 
coming in through the passages. Through the 
ploom he saw the tigure of a man lying on the 
flour £0 tied that he could not move. 
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" \\Tio are you ? What's tlia matter?" 
"Let me looeo, for God's sake!" said a voice, 

in thiel! Italian, willi a. hcaTj- German accent. 

"I'm a trai'eller. I'vo boon robbed by brig- 

To snatch his knife from his pocket, to cut 
the cords that bound the man, to Jift him to his 
feet, and then to start back with a cry of aston- 
isliment, were nil the work of an instant. By 
this time the others bad entered. 

The man was a German, unmiatatahly. He 
stood blinking and staring. Then he stretched 
his several limbs and rubbed himself. Then 
he took a long survey of the new-comers. 
Then he stroked a long, red, forked beard, and, 
in tones expressive of the most profound be- 
wilderment, slowly ejaculated — 

" Meinbeer Sehatt !" cried Buttons, grasping 
his hand. "How in the name of wonder did 
you get here? What has happened to jou? 
Who tied yon up ? Were you robbed ? Were 
you beaten? Are you hurt? But come oat 
of this dark bole to the sunshine." 

Meinbeer Sehatt walked slowly out, saying 
nothing to these rapid imjuiries of Bnttons. 
The German intellect is profonnci, but slow ; 
and so Meinheer Sehatt took a long time to col- 
lect his scattered ideas. Buttons found that 
he was quite faint ; so producing a flask from 
his pocket he made him drink a little precious 
cordial, wMeh revived him greatly. After a 
long pull he lieaved a licavy eigh, and looked 
with a piteous expression at the new-comers. 
The kind-hearted Spaniards insisted on taking 
him to their caniage. He was too weak to 
wallt. They would drive him. They would 
listen to no refusal. So Meinheer Sehatt was 
safely deposited in the carriage, and told his 

Hehndeomeoutverycarly in the morning to 
visit the Catacombs. Ho chose tiie early part 
of the day so as to tie back before it got hot. 
Aniving at the Church of St. Sebastian he 
found to his disappointment that itwas not open 
yet. So he thought be would beguile the time 
by walking about. So he strolled off to iho 
tomb of Cecelia Mctella, which was the most 
striiiing object in liew. He walked around it, 
and broke off a few pieces of stone. He took 
also a few pieces of ivy. Those he intended to 
carry away as relics. At last he ventured to 
enter and examine the interior. Scarce had 
he got inside than he heard footsteps without. 
The door was blocked up by a numljer of ill- 
looking men, who came in and caught him. 

Meinbeer Scbatt confessed that lie was com- 
pletely overcome by terror. However, be at 
last mustered sufficient strength to ask what 
they wanted, 

" Ton are our prisoner!" 

"Why? Whoareyou?" 

" We are the secret body-guard of His Holi- 
ness, appointed by the Sacred Council of the 
Eefectory," said one of the men, in a mocking 



Then Meinheer Sehatt knew that tbey were 
robbers. Still he indignantly protested that he 
was an unoffending traveller. 

"It's false 1 You have been mutilating the 
Bocted sepulchre of the dead, and violating the 
sanctity of their repose ! " 

And the fellow, thrusting his hands in the 
prisoner's pockets, brought forth the stones and 
ivy. The others looked into his other pockets, 
examined his hat, made him strip, shook hia 
clothes, pried into his boots — in short, gave him 
a thorough overhaul. 

They found nothing, except, as Meinheer ac- 
knowledged, with a faint smile, a piece of the 
value of three half-cents American, which he 
had brought as a fee to the guide through the 
Catacombs. It was that bit of money that 
caused his bonds. It maddened them. They 
danced around him in perfect fury, and asked 
what he meant by daring to come out and give 
tliem so much trouble with only that bit of im- 
pure silver about him, 

"Dog of a Tedescho! Your nation has 
trampled open our liberties ; but Italy shall be 
avenged 1 Dog I scoundrel ! villain ! Tedes- 
cho ! Tedes-s-s-s-s-s-s-s-s-s-s-s-s-s-s-cho ! " 

The end of it was that Meinheer Sehatt was 
tied in a sinitulnrly ancomfoilable position and 
left there. Ho thought he had been there about 
live hours. He was faint and hungry. 

They took him home. 



CHAPTER XXXII. 



On the evening after this adventure the Bon 
turned the conversation into a new cliannel. 
They all grow communicative. Buttons told 
them that his father was an extensive merchant 
and ship-owner in Boston. His business ex- 
tended over many parts of the world. He 
thought he might have done something in Cadiz. 

"Your father a ship-owner in Boslonl I 
thought yon belonged to New York," said tlie 
Don, in surprise. 

"Ob," said Buttons, "I said I came from 
there. The fact is, I lived there four ycare at 
college, and will live there when I return.'' 

"And your father lives in Boston," said the 
Don, with an interest that surprised Buttons. 

"Yes." 

"Is his name Hiram Buttons?" 

"Yes," cried Buttons, eagerly. "How do 
you know?" 

" My dear Sir," cried the Don, "Biram But- 
tons and I are not only old business correspond- 
ents, but I hope I can add personal friends." 

The Don rose and grasped Buttons cordiall.R 
by the hand. The young man was overcome 
by surpiise, delight, and triumph. 

"I liked you from the first," said the Don. 
"Yon bear your charocter in your face. I was 
happy to receive you into our society. But now 
I feel a still higher pleasure, for I Und you are 



„Googlc 



Tho s 



As to 



THE DODGE CLUB ; Olt, ITALY IN MDCCCLIX. 



evidently delighted at the 
US, he ' 



Thna far he often felt delicacy abont bia po- 
Eition nmoiig them, and feers of intruding occa- 
sionally interfered with his enjoyment. Ilia 
footing now waa totally different; and the most 
pnnctilioua Spaniard could find no fault with 
his continued intimacy. 

"Hurrah for that abominable old office, and 
that horrible business to which the old gen le 
man tried to bring me ! It has turned out be 
best thing for me. What a capital id a t as 
for the governor to trade with Cadiz 1' 

Such were the thoughts of Buttons aa ho ne t 



CH \PTEK XXXIII. 
Bp.^.», .=.f «-,d£ ..ri£. 

In his o's.plorations of the nooka and corners 
of Home the Senator was compelled for son e 
time to make Ins joumevs alone. IIo some 
times felt regret that ho had not some inter 
pretcr with him on theofl occasions ; bnt on ho 
whole he thought lie was well paid for h a 
trouble, and he stored up in his mamoij an n 
credible number of those items which are usual 
ly known as " useful facts," 

On one of these occasions he entered a vciy 
common cafi! near one of the 
felt hungry he determined to 
ile had long felt a desire 1 
of which he had heard so 
his great surprise he had 
coming to Prance he of 
that ho would And 



TJ 

The waiter shrugged his shoulders till tliey 
reached the upper part of his ears. The Sen- 
ator looked for a moment at him, and saw that 
he dill not understand him. He looked nt the 
floor involved in deep thought. At last he 
raised bis eyes once more to meet (hose of the 
waiter, which still were fixed upon him, and 
placing the palms of his hands on his hips, 
threw back his head, and with his eyes still Hx- 
ed steadfastly npon the waiter he gave nlterance 
to a long shrill gurgle such as he thought the 
f oga ra tht, 6 ve 

Bpeii \CK^x Koai Koa 



Lich, and which 



n every dinnor-tahle. To his 
- .yet so 



hadn 

Ho determined to have some now. But hi 
could he get tliem? How ask for them? 

"Pooh! easy cnoughl" said the Senator lo 
bimaelf, with a smile of superioritj. "I wish 
I could ask for every thing else as easily." 

So he t«ak his seat at one of tho tables, and 
gave a thundering rap lo summon the waiter. 
All the cafe' had been startled by the advent of 
the large foreigner. And evidently a rich man, 
for he was an Englishman, as they thought. So 
lip came tlie waiter vvith a very low bow, and a 
rery dirty jacket ; and all the rest of the people 
in the cde looked at the Senator out of the cor- 
ner of their eyes, and stopped talking. The 
Senator gazed with a calm, serene face and 
steady eye upon tho waiter. 

" Signore?" said the waiter, interrogatively. 

"Gsnk! gimg! !" said tho Senator, solemnly, 
without moving a muscle. 

Tho waiter stared. 

" Clievuolellaf" he repeated, in a faint voice. 

" Gunk ! gamj ! !" said the Senator, a3 sol- 
emnly aa before. 

" Non capisco." 

" Gvnk gang ! ganlceti/ gimk gung ."• 




(Eecurrcnce must be made to Aristophanes, 
10 alone of articulate speaking men has writ- 
n down the utterance of the common frog.) 
The waiter started back. All tlie men in the 
cafe jaraped to their feet. 

" BptwiKtKfK itoif Ko&S,'' continued the Sena- 
tor, quite patiently. The waiter looked fright- 

" Will you give me some or not?" cried the 
Senator, indignantly. 

"Signore," faltered the waiter, Thenheran 
for the cafe'-keoper. 

The cafe'-keoper came. The Senator repeat- 
ed the words mentioned above, though somewhat 
angrily. Tho keeper brought forward every 
customer in the house to sea if any one could 
understjind the language, 

"It's German,'' said one. 

"It's English," said another. 
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" Bah !" said a ihiril. " It's RuBsian." 

"No," said a fourlh, "it's Bohemian; for 
Carolo Quinto said that Boiiemian was tliu lan- 
goaga of the deTil." And Nnmbcr Four, who 
was ratber an inlellisent-ldoking man, eyed cho 
Senator compassionstclf . 

" Gvtkgtmg, ffuntetg gimg .'" cried the. Sena- 
tor, frowning; for bis patience had a.t lost de- 
serted liim. 

The others looked at him helplesslj, and 
some, thinking of the devil, piously crossed them- 
selves. Whereupon the Senator rose in majes- 
tic wrath, and shaking his purso in the face of 
the cnfe-keeper, shouted : 

"You're ivorse than a nigger !" and stalked 
grandly out of Iho place. 



CHAPXEE XXXIV. 



He did not ask for frogs again; bnt still he 
did not falter in his examination into the life of 
the people. Still he sa.uatfired throngh the re- 
moter comers of Bome, \vandering over to the 
oUter side of the Tiber, or throngh the Ghetto, 
or among the crooked streets at the end of the 
Corso. !Few have learned bo much of Home in 

On one occasion he was sitting in a cafe, 
where he had supplied his wanis in the follow- 
ing way ; 

"Hil coffee! coffee!" and again, "Hi! ci- 
gar! cigar!" when hia eye was attracted by a 
man nt the next talile who was reading a copy 
of the London Times, which he had spread out 
very ostentatiously. After a brief survey the 
Senator walked over to his table and, with a 
beaming smile, said — 

"Good-day, Sir." 

The other man looked up and returned a i-ery 
friendly smile. 

"And how do you do. Sir?" 

" Very well, I thank you," said the other, 
with a strong Italian accent. 

"Do you keep your health?" 

"Thank you, yeBi''Eaid the other, evidently 
quite pleased at the advances of the Senator. 

"Nothing gives me so much pleasure," said 
the SenatKir, " as to come across an Italian who 
understands English. You, Sir, are a Koman, 
I presume. " 

" Sir, I am." 

The man to whom the Senator spoke was not 
one who would have attraeled any notice from 
him if it bad not been for his knowledge of En- 
glish. He vras a narrow-headed, mean-looking 
man, with very seedy clothes, and a servile but 
cunning expression. 

" How do you like liomo ?" he asked of the 
Senator. 



The Senator at once poured forth all that bad 
been in his mind since his arrival. He gave his 
opinion about the site, the architecture, the 
drains, the iuunicipal government, the beggars, 
and the commerce of the place; then the sol- 
diers, the nobles, the piiests, monks, and nnns. 

Then he criticised the Government, its form, 
itsmode of administration, enlarged upon its tyr- 
anny, condemned i^ehemently its police system, 
and indeed its whole administration of every 
thing, civil, political, and ecclesiastical. 

Waxing warmer with thesonnd ofhis own el- 
oquence, he found himself suddenly but natural- 
ly reminded of a country where all this is re- 
versed. Sohe went on to speak about Freedom, 
Ilepnblicanism, the Eights of Man, and the Bal- 
lot-Box. Unable to talk with sufficient fluen- 
cy while in a sitting postnre he rose to his feet, 
and as he looked around, seeing that all present 
were staring at him, he made np his mind to im- 
prove the occasion. So he harangued tiie crowd 
generally, not because he tliooght any of them 
conld understand him, bat it was so long since 
he had made a speech that the present opportuni- 
ty was irresistible. Besides, as he afterward 
remarked, he felt that it was a crisis, and who 
could tell bat that a word spoken in season 
might produce some beneficial effects. 

He shook hands very warmly with his new 
friend after it all was over, and on leaving him 
made him promise to come and see him at his 
lodgings, wherehcwould show him statistics, etc. 
The Senator then returned. 

That evening he received a visit. The Sen- 
ator heard a rap at his door and called out 
" Come in." Two men entered — ill-looking, or 
rather malignant-looking, clothed in black. 

Dick WHS in his room, Buttons out, Tiggs and 
the Doctor had not returned from the cafe'. 
The Senator insisted on shaking hands with 
both his visitors. One of these men spoke En- 
glish. 

" His Excellency," said he, pointmg to the 
oilier, "wishes to speak to you on official bnti- 

" Happy to hear it," said the Senator. 

"His Excellency is the Chief of the Police, 
and I am the Interpreter." 

Whereupon the Senator shook bands with 
both of them again. 

"Proud to make your acquaintance," said he. 
"I am personally acquainted with the Chief 
of the Boston police, and also of the Chief of 
the New York /loliee, and my opinion is that 
they can stand more liquor than any men I ever 
met with. Will you liquor?" 

The interpreter did not understand. The 
Senator made an expressive sign. The Inter- 
preter mentioned the request lo the Chief, who 
shook his head coldly. 

"This is formaI,''Baid the Interpreter—" not 
social." 

The Senator's face flushed. Ho frowned. 

"Give him ray compliments then, and tell 
him the next time he refuses a gentleman's 
offer he had better do it like a gentleman. For 
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Tho Intei-preter transliited this literally, and 
tlioiigli tho final expression was not very inlelli- 
giblc, yet it aeeraed to imply contempt. 

So the Chief of Police made his communica- 
tion as sternly as possible. Grave reports had 
been made abont Hia American Escellenev. 
The Senator lookod surprised. 

"What ahoulf" 

That he was haranguing the people, going 
ahont secretly, plotting;, and Crying to instill rev- 
olutionary sentiments into the pnblic mind. 

," Pooh I" said the Senator. 

The Chief of Police bade him ba careful. 
He would not be permitted to stir up an oxcita- 
blc populace. This was to give him warning. 

"Pooh I" said the Senator again. 

Anil if he neglected this warning it would be 
tlie worse for him. And the Chief of Police 
looked nnutlerable things. The Senator gazed 
at liim Btomly and Somewhat contemptoonsly 
for a faw minutes. 

"You'i-o no great shakes anyhow," said he. 

" Signore ?" said the Interpreter. 

'■Doesn't it strike you that you are talking 
inferiiiil nonsense?" asked the Senator in a 
slightly argumentatiire tone of voice, throwing 
one lo;: over another, tilting back his chair, and 

" Your language is disrespectful," was tho in- ' 



"What doyoitmenn?" 
"You say I stir np the people." 
" Yes. Do you deny it ?" 
"Pooh ! Itow can a man stir np tho people 
when !io can't speak a word of their language?" 
The Chief of Police did not reply for a mo- 

" I rather think I've got yoo there," said the 
Senator, dryly. "Hey? old Hoss?" 

("Old Hoes" was an epithet which he nsed 
when he was in a good humor.) He fell that 
he had the best of it here, and his anger was 
gone. He therefore tilted his chair back further, 
and placed his feet upon the back of a ehair that 
was in front of him. 

" There are Italians in Ttomo who speak En- 
glish," was at length the rejoinder, 

"I wish I could find some then," said the 
Senator. " It's worse than looking for a needle 
in a hay-stack, they're so precious few," 

"Yon have met one." 

" And I can't say I feel over-proud of the ac- 
qaaintance," said the Senator, in his former dry 
lone, looking hard at the Interpreter. 

"At the Cafe Cenficci, I mean." 

"The what? Where's that?" 

"Where you were this morning." 

"Ohho! that'sit— ah? And wasmyfriend 
there one of your friends too?" aslied the Sen- 
ator, as light burst in upon him. 

" He was sufficiently patriotic lo give iirarn. 
ing." 

" Oh— patriotic ?— bo was, was he?" said the 
Senator, slowly, while his eyes showcda danger- 
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" Yes— patriotic. He lias mntehed you for 

"Watched me!" and the Senator frowned 
wiathfuUj. 

"Yes, all orer Rome, nh ere ver von wont," 

"Watched me/ doggeil '«e' tracked me! 
Aha ?•■ 

" So you are known." 

"Then the man is a spy." 

" He is a patriot." 

" Why th« meau concern sat nost me, at- 
tracted ray 
enconraged me t 
you arrest him ?'■ 

"He did it to test j. 

"TheGover 
lenient eyes." 

"Ah!" 

" And content themselves this time with giv- 
ing you warning." 

"Very mnch obliged ; but tell your Govern- 
ment not to be alarmed. I won't hurt them," 

Upon this the two visitors took their leave. 



The Senator informed his two friends about tlie 
visit, and thought very liehtly about it ; but the 
recollection of one thing rankled in his mind. 

That spy! The fellow had humbugged him. 
He had dogged him, tracked him, perhaps for 
weeks, lind drawn him into conver^Cion, asked 
leading questions, and then given information. 
If there was any thing oil earth that the Sena- 
tor loathed it was this. 

But how could such a, man be pnnibhed t 
That was the thonEht. Punishment conld only 
eome from one. The law could do nothing. 
But there was one who could do somelhing, and 
that one »*as himself. Lynch law! 



11 looks on your offense with 



"Jly t«jthern-i 
Mr uncle wai 



nch, 



The Senator hummed the above elegant ivordi 
all that evening. 

Ho thonglit he could find the man yet. He 
was snrc he would know him, lie would de- 
vote himself to this on the next day. The next 
day he went about the city, and at length in the 
afternoon he came lo Tinetan Hill. There was 
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ft Rreat crowd there iis usaal. The Senntor 
placed himself in a favorable position, in which 
he could only bo seen from one point, and ihen 
watched with the eye of a hawk. 

He watched for about an hour. At the end 
of that time he saw a face. It belonged to a 
man who had been leaning against a post with 
his back turned toward the Senntor all this time. 
It was the/ace! The feliow happened to turn 
it far enough roond to lot the Senator see him. 
lie was evidently watching him yet. The Sen- 
ntor walked rapidly toward him. The man saiv 
bim and began to more na rapidly away. The 
Senator increased his pace. So did the man. 
The Scnatorwalked still faster. Sodidthernan. 
The Senator took long strides. The man took 
short, quick ones. It is said that the fastest pe- 
dcstiinns are those who take short, quick steps. 
The Senator did not gain on the other. 

By this time a vast number of idlers had been 
attracted by the sight of these two men walking 
as if for a wager. At last Iho Senator began 
to run. So did the man 1 

The whole thing was plain. One man was 
chasing the other. At once all the idlers of 
the Pincian Hill stopped nil their avocations 
nnd turned to look. The road winds down the 
I'incian Hill U> the I'iaziftdei Popolo, and those 
on the nppor part can look down and see the 
whole extent. What a place for a race ! The 
quick-eyed Romans saw it all. 

"Aspyl yes, a Government spy I" 

" Ciiased hj an eccentric Englishman!" 

A loud sitout btirst from the Boman crowd. 
But ft number of English nnd Americans thought 
dilfercntty. Tliej saw n little man chased 
by a big one. Some cried " Shame !" Others, 
thinking it a case of pocket- picking, cried 
" Stop thief!" Others cried " Go it, little fol- 
low! Two to one on the small chap !" 

Every body on the Pincian Hill rushed to the 
ed^e of the winding road to look down, or to 
the paved walk that overlooks the Piazift. Car- 
riages stopped and tho occupants looted down. 
French soldliirs, dragoons, guards, officers — all 
staring. 

And away went the Sonaior. And away ran 
the tcirifieci spy. Down the long way, and at 
kngth thoy came to the Piazza del Popolo. A 
loud shout came from all the people. Above 
and on alj sides they watched the race. The spy 
dartcddown the Corso. The Senator after him. 

The Romans in the street applauded vocifer- 
ously. Hundreds of people stopped, and then 
turned and ran after the Senator. All the win- 
dows were crowded with heads. All the balco- 
nii^s were filled with people. 

Down along the Corso. Fast the coli 



which one is enabled to make any other do 
what is called " Walking Spanish," and pro- 
pelled liim rapidly toward the reservoir of the 
fountain. 

The Senator raised the spy from the ewnnil 
and pitched him into the pool. 

The air was rout with acclamations and cries 
of delight. 

As the spy emerged, half-drowned, the crowd 
came forward and would have prolonged the 
delightful sensHtion. 

Kot often did thcv have a spy in their hands. 




Antoi 



Into I 



3 left. The 



Senator ivas gaining '. At last they 
squarB. A great foantain of vast watera bursts 
furth there. The spy ran to the other side of 
the square, and just as he was darting into a 
"e alley the Senator's hand clutched his cwit- 



.ails ! 



The Senator took tlie spy i 



thai 



way by 



Pei>!t*'b little visit was beneficial to Dick. 
It showed him that he was not altogether cat 
off from her. Before that he had grown to 
think of her as almost inaccessible ^ now she 
seemed to hare a will, and, what is better, a heart 
of her own, which would lead her to do her 
share toward meeting him again. Would it not 
be better now to comply with her evident de- 
sire, and leave Rome for a little while? He 
could return again. Eat how could he tear 
himself Bway ? Would it not he far better to 
remain and seek her? He could not decide. 
He thought of Fadra Liguori. He had grossly 
insulted that gentleman, and the thought of 
meeting him again made him feel blank. Yet 
he was in some way or other a protector of 
Fcpita, a guardian, perhaps, and as snch had 
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influence over lier fortunes. If lie could only 
disarm hoslility from Padro Liguori it would 
be undoubtedly for his beneflt. Perhaps Padre 
Liguori woidd become his friend, and Hy lo in- 
fluence Pepita's family in his favor. So he de- 
cided on going to see Padre Lieno"- 

The now turn which had been given to his 
feelings by Pepila's visit had benefited him in 
mind and body. He was qnito strong onon{;h 
for a long walk. Arriving at the church he 
hnd no difficultjin finding Liguori. The priest 
advanced with a look of surprise. 

"Before mentioning the object of my visit," 
said Dick, bowing courteonsly, "I owe you an 
humble apulogy for a gross insult. I hope you 
will forgive me." 

The priest bowed. 

"After I left here I succeeded in my object," 
continued Dick. 

"I heard so," said Liguori, coldly. 

" And you have heard alao that I met nith a 
terrible punishment for my presumption, or 
whatever else you may choose lo call it." 

" I heard of that also," said the priest, stern- 
ly. "And do you complain of it? Tell me. 
Was it not deserved ?" 

"If their anspicions and yours had been cor- 
rect, then the punishment would have been well 
deserved. But you all wrong me. I entreat 
yonto believe me. I am no adventurer. lam 
honest and sincere." 

"We have only your word for this," said 
Liguori, coldly. 

" What will make yon believe that I am sin- 
cere, then ?" said Dick. "What proof can I 

" You arc snfe in offering lo give proofs in a 
case where none can be given." 

"I am frank with you. Will yon not be so 
with me? leome to you to try to convince you 
of my honesty, Padro Ligoori. I love Pepita as 
truly and as honorably as it is possible for man 
lo love. It was that feeling that so bewildered 
me that I whs led to insult you. I went out 
in the midst of danger, and would have died fur 
her. With these feelings I can not give her up." 

" I have heard sentiment like this often be- 
fore. What is your meaning ?" 

" I am rich and of good family in my own 
counliy ; and I am determined lo have Pepita 
fpr my wife." 

" Your wife !" 

"Yes,"Baid Dick, wsolntely. "lam hon- 
orable and open about it. My story is short. I 
love her, and wish to make her my wife." 
The expression of Lignori changed entirely. 

"Ah! this makes the whole matter different 
altogether. I did not know this before. Nor 
did the Count. But he is excusable A snd- 
den passion blinded him, and h a a ked n 
I will tell you " — and at each w d h pri 
manner grew more friendly— I w y 

how it is, Signore. The Gi n w a 

powerful family, and still ha h I 

consider myself as a kind o app ag 
family, for my ancestors for s rn g n n 



were their maggiordoivos. Poverty at last strip- 
ped them of every thing, and I, the last of the 
family dependents, entered the Church. But I 
still preserve my respect and love for them. 
You can understand how bitterly I would re- 
sent and avenge any base act or any wrong done 
to them. You can understand Luigi's vengeance 

"I thought as much," said Dick. "I 
thought you were a kind of guardian, and so I 
came here to tell yon frankly how it is. I love 
her. I can make her rich and happy. To do 
so is the desire of my heart. Why should I be 
turned away ? Or if there he any objection, 
what is it?" 

" There is no objection — none whatever, if 
Pepita is willing, and you sincerely love her. I 
think that Luigi would give his consent." 

" Then what would prevent rae from marry- 
ing ber at once ?" 

"At once 1" 

" Certainly," 

" You show much ardor ; but still an imme- 
diate marriage is impossible. There are vari- 
ous reasons for this. In the first place, wa love 
Pepita too dearly to let her go so snddenly to 
some one who merely feels a kind of impulse. 
We should like to know that there is some pros- 
pect of her being happy. We have cherished 
her carefully thus far, and will not let her go 
without having some security ajjont her happi- 

"Then I will wait as long as you like, or 
send for my frjcr.ds to give you eveiy informa- 
tion yon desire to have ; or if yon want me to 
give any proofs, jn any way, ahout any thing, 
I'm ready." 

" There is another thing," said Liguori, 
" which I hope yon will take kindly. Yon are 
young and in a foreign country. This sudden 
impulse may be a whim. If you were to mar- 
ry now you might bitterly repent it before three 
months were over. Under sach circumstances 
it would be misery for you and her. If this 
happened in your native country you could be 
betrothed and wait. There is also another rea- 
son why waiting is absolutely necessarj-. It will 
take some time to gain her brother's consent. 
Now her brother is poor, but ho might have 
been rich. Ho is a Liberal, and belongs to the 
National party. He hates the present system 
here most bitterly. He took part in the Eomnn 
Republican movement a few years ago, and was 
imprisoned after the return of the Pope, and 
lost the last vestige of his property by confisca- 
tion. He iionr dresses iHiarsely, and declines 
to associate with any Romans, except a few who 
are members of a secret society with him. He 
is very closely watclied by the Government, so 
that he has to be quiet. But he expects to 
rise to eminence and power, and even wealth, 
before very long. So yon see he does not look 
upon his sister as a mere common evory-day 
match. He expects to elevate her to the high- 
est rank, where she ciin find the best in the 
country around her. For my own part I think 
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tliia is doablM in6 i! lou aro n earnest I 
should do what I could to f rther joii inter- 
est. But it will Cake some time to persuade 
the Count." 

"Then, situated as I am whit can I io to 
gain iier?" asked Dick 

"Are your friends thinking of leaving Eome 

" Yea, pretty soon." 

" Do not lenre tiiem. Go with them. Pur- 
sue tho course you originally intended, just as 
though nothing had liappcned. If alter your 
tour is finished jon lind tliat jouv feelings are 
as strong as ever, and that she is as dear to you 
ns jon say, then you may return here." 
" And you ?" 

" I thini: all olyections may lie removed." 
"It will take some weeks to finish our tour.' 
" Some weeks ! Oh, do not return under 
three months at least." 

" Three months ! that is very long !" 
"Not too long. The time will soon pass 
ftiray. If you do not really love her you will 
be filad at liaTing escaped ; if you do you will 
rejoice at having proved your sincerity." 

Some further conversation passed, after which 
Dick, finding the priest inflexible, ceased to per- 
suade, and acceded to Ills proposal. 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 



StGNOSA MiB*NiK>i.iNA ItoccA, who Was the 
landlady of tho house whore the Club were lodg- 
ing, was a widow, of about forty years of age. 
still fresh and blooming, with a merry dark eye. 
and much animation of foatarea. Sitting usual- 
ly in the small room which they 
way to tlieir apartments, tiiey had 
get their keys, or to Iciva tliera when they wi 



lend to this. But how? Buttons was off with 
the Spaniards ; Dick had gone out on a drive. 
No one could help him, bo he tried it himself. 
In fatt, he had never lost confidence in his pow- 
ers of making himself understood. It was still 
a fixed conviction of his that in cases of neces- 
sity any intelligent man could make his wants 
known to intelligent foreigners. If not, thcro 
is stupidity somewhere. Had he not done so 
in Paris and in other places ? 

So he rang and managed lo mako tho servant 
understand that he wished to see the landlady. 
The landlady had always shown a great admi- 
ration for the manly, not to say gigantic cliarms 
of the Senator Upon liim she bestowed her 
h gl ml and 
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dcntly because he did not like Iho publicity of 
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She arrayed hotself therefore in ber bright 
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luxurianlly, and still without a (race of gray over 
her forehead; looked at herself with her dark 
ojes in the glass to see if slio appeared to the 
best advantage; and finally, in some agitation, 
but with great eagerness, she went to obey the 

Meantime the Senator had been deliberating 
huw to begin. He felt that he conld not show 
his bundle of clothes to so fair and fine a creat- 
ure as this, whose manners were so soft and 
whoso smile so pleasant. Ho would do any 
tiling first. He would try a roundabout way 
of making known his wisbes, trusting to his 
own powers and the intelligence of the lady for 
a full and complete understanding. Just as he 
bad come to this conclusion there was a timid 
knock at the door. 

" Come in," said the Senator, who began to 
feel a little awkward already. 

" E permesso t" said a soil; sweet voice, " se 
puo ealrare?" and Signora Mirandolina liocca 
adrnnced int« the room, giving one look at the 
Senator, and then casting down her eyes. 

" Umilissima eerva di Lei, Siffnore, mi com- 

But the Senator was in a quandary. What 
coaldhedo? Howbegin? What gesture would 
be the most fitting for a beginning ? 

The pause began to be embarrassing. The 
lady, however, as yet was calm — calmer, in facl, 
than when she entered. 

So she spoke once more. 

" Di die ha Ella hisogva, Illustris simo T" 

The Senator was dreadfully embarrassed. 
The lady was so fair in his eyes. Was this a 
woman who could contemplate the fact of soiled 
linen 7 Never. 

"Eliem!"saidhe. 

Then ho paused. 

"Seitta devota," said Signora Mirandolina. 
"Chec'e, SigTuire." 

Then looking np, she saw the face of the 
Senator all rosy red, turned toward her, with a 
strange confusion and embarrassment in his eye, 
jet it was a kind eye — a soft, kind eye. 

" Egli e farse innamoTato di nie," murmured 
the lady, gathering new courage as she saw the 
timidity of the otlier. " Che grandeiia I" she 
continued, loud enough for the Senator lo hear, 
yet speaking as if lo herself, "CSie bdkzza! 
«!j galantuorao, certaineale — e quest' e laobo pia- 

She glanced at the manly figure of the Sen- 
ator with a tender admiration in her eye which 
she could not repress, and which was so intelli- 
gible to the Senator that he blushed more vio- 
lently than ever, and looked helplessly around 

" E iioianiorato di me, senza dubio," said the 
Signora, "Bergogtia non viiol die Bisapesse." 

The Senator at length found voice. Ad- 
vancing toward the lady he looked at her very 
earnestly and as she thought very pileouslj— 
held out both his hands, then smiled, then 
spread his hands apart, then nodded and smiled 
^ain, and said — 



Me — mo — want — ha— hum — ah! Yon 
know — me — gentleman — hum — mo^ -Con- 
found the luck," he added, in profound vexa- 

■' Signore," said Mirandolina, " ia di Leigen- 
telezza me conjondej' 

The Senator turned his eyes all around, every- 
where, in a desperate half-conscioDs search for 
escape from an embarrassing sitnntion. 

' ' Signore noi d siaino sole, nesswno cj senli," 
remarked the Signora, encouragingly. 

"Me want to tell you this!" burst forth the 
Senator. " Clothes — you know — washy — 
washy." Wlicreupon he elevated his eyebrows, 
smiled, and brought the tips of his fingers to* 

her. 

' lo Tioa so checosa vsol dir mi. Illvstrissimo, 
said the Signora, in bewilderment. 

" You — you— you know. Ah ? Washy? 
Hey ? No, no,'' shaking his head, " not washy, 
\)M get washy." 

The landlady smiled. The Senator, encour- 
aged by this, came a step nearer. 

" Cite cosaT II cwir mepatpita. lo trcmo," 
munnured Ln Rocca. 

She retreated a step. Whoroupon the Sena- 
at once fell back again in great confusion. 

" Washy, washy," ho repeated, mechanically, 

his mind was utterly vague and distrait. 

" Uassi-Uaassi7" repeated tlie other, inter- 
rogatively. 

"Me—" 



The Signora shook her bead. ' ' JVon capisco. 
Ma quelle, balordaggini ed iiitormeniime?ite, che 
soao sinort segni mamfesti d'amoref" 

"I don't understand, marm, a single word of 
that." 

The Signora smiled. The Senator took cour- 
age again. 

"The fact is this, marm," said he, iirmly, "I 
want to get my clothes washed somewhere. Of 
course you don't do it, but you can tell me, yoa 
know, Hm 7" 

"Madame," said he, feeling confident that 
she would understand that word at least, and 
thinking, too, that it might perhaps serve as a 
key to expl^n any other words which he might 
append to it. " My clothes— I want to get them 
washed — inundress^ — washy- — soap and water — 
clean 'em all up — iron 'era — hang 'em out to dry. 
Ha?" 

While sayingthis he indulged in an express- 
ive pantomine. When alluding to his clothes 
he placed his hands against his chest, when men- 
tioning the drying of thera he waved them in the 
air. The landlady comprehended this. How 
not 7 When a gentleman places his hand on his 
heart, what is his meaning? 

"0 eotllglieaa tfamore!" murmured she. 
" CHe CTso cerca," she continued, looking up 
timidly but invitingly. 

The Senator felt doubtful at this, and in fact 
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a Utile frigliteaoil. Again he placed his hands 
on his chest to indicnte his clothes; ho slnick 
that manly chest forcibly several times, looking 
at her all the time. Then ho wrung his hands. 

" Ak, Signore," said La Eocca, with a melt- 
ing glance, "mm i ifnoiio di desperaiione." 

"Washy, washy — " 

"Eppvre, se Ella vuol sposarmi, non ce digi- 
colla," returned the other, with true Italian 
frankness. 

" Soaa ind water—" 

" Non lio il coragiflo di dir di no." 

The Senator had his arms outstretched to in- 
dicate the hanging-out process. Still, however, 
feeling doubtful if he were altogether under- 
stood, ho thought he would try another form of 
pautomimo. Suddenly lie fell down on hia 
tnccs, and began to imitate the action of a 
washer-woman over her tub, washing, wringing, 
pounding, rubbing. 

" O'jran' ctelo !" cried the Signora, her pity- 
in); heart filled with tenderness at the sight of 
this noblo being on his knees befoce her, and, as 
she thought, wringing his hands in despair. 
" gran' cieh .' Egli e innaniorala di me non 
poo parlar Italiano e cosi non pva dirmelo.'' 



ar arm 1 eart pron ] ted her and she obcy- 
simp Ise ■i^ hat else could ledof Sho 
flnng herself into his outstretched aims, as he 
lised himself to hang out imngiuaiy clothes on 
n invisible line. 

The Senator was thnnderstrucli, confonnded, 
bewUdored, shattered, overcome, crushed, stupe- 
fied, blasted, overwhelmed, horror - stricken, 
wonder-smitten, annihilated, amazed, horrified, 
shocked, frightened, terrified, nonplused, wilted, 
awe-strnck, sliiTered, astounded, dumbfounded. 
He did not even struggle. He was paralyzed. 
" Ah, carhtimo," said a soft and tender voice 

ami, saro h taa carissima Sjiosa — " 

At that moment the door opened and But- 
tons walked in. In an instant ho darted out. 
The Signora hurried away. 

" Addio,bel/issima, caris^inagioja!" she sigh, 
ed. 

The Senator was still paralyzed. 

After a time he went with a pale and anx- 
ious face to see Buttons. That young man 
promised secrecy, and when the Senator was 
telling his story tried hard to look serious and 
sympathetic. In tain. The thought of that 
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scene, and llie cause of it, and the blunder that 
bnd been made overwhelmed liim. Laughler 
convulsed him. At last the Senator got up in- 
dignantly and left the ixjom. 

But what was ho to do now ? The thing 
could not ba explained. How could he got oat 
of the houso? Ho would have to pass her as 
she eat at the door. 

He had to call on Buttons again and implore 
bis assistance. Tho difficulty was so ropug- 
nant, and the matter so very delicate, that But- 
tons declared he conld not lake the respon- 
sibility of settling it. It would have to be 
brought before tlie Club. 

The Club had a meeting abont it, and many 
plans were proposed. The stricken Senator 
liad one plan, and that prevailed. It wna lo 
leave Rome on the fbllowing day. For his 
part be had made up his mind to leave the house 
at OQce. He wonld slip out as though he in- 
tended to return, and the others could settle his 
bill and bring with them the clothes that had 
cansed all this trouble. Ue would meet them 
in the morning outside the gat« of the city. 

This TGsolution was adopted by all, and the 
SenatA>r, leaving money to settle for himself, 
went away. Ho passed burriedly out of the 
door. He dared not look. He heard a soft 
voice pronounce the word " Gioja 1" He fled. 

Now that one who owned tlie soft voice after- 
ward changed her feelings so much lowaril bcr 
"^oja" that opposite his name in ber house- 
booli she wrote the following epithets i Bir- 
J™b, nUani,, Zolicaccio, Burberone, Cag/iojo, 
Meschmo, Briconaccio, Anemalaccio. 
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CHAPTER XXXVIIL 



On the following morning the Senator was 
picked up at the gate, where he had waited pa- 
tiently ever since tho dawn of day. His sent 
was secured. His fiiends were aronnd him. 
He was safe. They rolled on merrily all thnt 
day. And their carriage was ahead of that of 
the Spaniards. They stopped at the same inns. 
Buttons was happy. 

The next day came. At nine o'clock a.m. 
on tho next day there was a. singular scene: 

A vettura with the fore-wheel crushed int<i 
fragments ; two liorses madly plunging ; five 
men thrown in different directions on a soft 
sand-bank ; and a driver gazing npon the scene 
with ft face of woe. 

The Senator tried most energotieallj to brush 
the dust from his clothes with an enormous red 
silk handkerchief; the Doctor and Mr. Figgs 
looked aghast at bnge rents in their nether gar- 
ments i Buttons and Dick picked themselves up 
and hnrried to the wreck. 

Tbeemotionsofthe former may be conceived. 
The wheel was an utter smash. No patching 
however thorough, no care however tender, could 
place it on its edge again a perfect wheel. A bill 
rose before them, behind which the Spaniards, 
hitherto their companions, had disappeared Lnlf 
an hour previously, and were now rolling on over 
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the palin beyond Ihat hill all ignorant of thi 
diaaster. Every moment separated tliem mor 
widely fi'oin the despairing ButMns, Coald h< 
have mctamorptiosed himself into a wheel mos 
gladly would he hBve done it. He had ivili 
thoughts of setting off on foot and catching up 
to them before the next day. Bnt, of cou 
further reflection showed him that walking 
out of iho question. 

Dick loolted on in silence. They were little 
more than a day's journey from Rone. Civita 
Casielisna In; between; yet perhaps a wheel 
might not be got at Civile Castellauo. In that 
case a return to Rome was inevitable. What a 
momentoua thought! Back to liomel Ever 
since he left he had felt a profound melancholy. 
The feeling of homesickness was on hini. He 
had amused himself with keeping his eyes shut 
and fiincjing that ho was moving to Rome in- 
stead of from it. He had repented leaving the 
city. Better, he thought, to have waited. Ha 
might then have seen Pepita. The others grad- 
ually came to survey the scene. 

" Eh ? Weil, what's to be done 
i, sharply, as the driver cam 
" How long are you going to wait ?' 

"Signoro makes no 
man's confnsion. Behold (hat ivhe 
is there for me to do— unhappy ? 1 
tcr curiae of the ruined fall upon tha 
wlieell" 



"The coach has nlrendy fallen on il," said 
Dick. " Surely that is enough." 

" It infuriates me to find myself overthrown 

"You could not wish for a better place, my 
Pietro." 

"Whatvidll yon do?" said Buttons. "We 
must not wa-sto time here. Can we go on ?" 
How is that possible ?" 



" Wo might gi 



We could 
Ihroagh the three 
" Curse your Itahan 



wheei tt 



find o 



"Where can we get this one repaired then?" 

" At Civila Castellana, I hope." 

" Back there ! What, go back !" 

"1 am not to blame," said Pietro, with res- 

" We mast not go hack. We shall not." 
"If we go forward every mile will make it 
orse And how can wo wove with this load 
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llie Ever Blessed, and for the love of H 
" Go lo thunder." "For the love of." 
have nothing, noihing, nothing '. Do j'on 
"Of the Virgin." "Awny] Be off." G 
me." "Go to blazes 1" "Me mise 
"Will yon be off?" "Infirm, blind 
"111 hreak your skulll" "Altogeih 
perate," "If yon torment us any more 
"Only tho smallest charity." "Smns 
abominahle bottle-nose I" " Oh, gener 
blea!" "Don't press me, yon filthy." 
Inscrious cavaliers I" "Take (hat I nnd 
say any more I'll kick you harder." " ee 
before you, oppressed, nrretched, starring Le 
these tears." "I'll make you shed m re 
them if you don't dear out." "N-n-n- Sig- 
no-o-o-o-ol" " Awfty I" "Behold a UTe toll- 
ed villager fi'om tbe far distant Ticinol" " Yoa 
hehangedl Keep off 1" "Oh, Signo-o-o-o-o! 
Oh per I'amor di Dio! Carital Carita-a-n-a 
— solamente un mezzo baroccho — ob, Sipio-o-o! 

"Pietrol Pietro! tor Heaven's sake get us 
out of this nt once. Anywhere — anjivbere, 
GO that we can escape from tbese infernal vaga- 
bonds I" 

Tlie result was, that Pietro tnrned his car- 
riage round. By piling tbe baggage well behind, 
and watching tbe fore-axle carefully, be con- 
trived to more the vehicle along. Behind tbem 
foUoH'ed the pertinacious lieggars, filling tbe air 
witli prayers, groans, sigbs, cries, tears, lamen- 
totioTis, appeals, wailings, and entreaties. Tlius 
situated they made their entry into Civila Cas- 
te liana. 

Others might have felt Hattcred at tlie recep- 
tion that awaited them. They only felt an- 
noyed. The entire city tnrned out. The main 
street Tip wliicli Ibey passed was quite fnlL 
The side-streets showed people hurrying up to 
tlLC principal thoroughfare. Tliey were the 
centre of alt eyes. Through the windows of 
tlie caf<S the round eyes of the citizens were vis- 
ible on the broad stare. Even the d(^ and 
cats had a general turn oat. 

Kor could thoy seek relief in the seclusion 
of the hotel. The anxiety which all felt to re- 
supe their journey did not allow them to rest. 
Tliej at onee explored the eniire city. 

Was there a carriage-maker in tbe place ? 
A half-hour's search sliowed them that there 
was not one. The next thing then was to (ry 
and lind a wheel. About this they felt a little 
hopeful. Strange, indeed, ifso common a thing 
as tliis could not be obtained. 

Tct strange as this might be it was even so. 
No wheel was forthcoming. They could not 
find a carriage even. There was nothing bat 
two ancient caleches, whose wheels were not 
only rickety but uttcriy disproportioned to tbe 
size of the vettura, and any quaulity of bullock 
carts, which moved on contrivanrcs thnt could 
scarcely be called wheels at all. 
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oiled; 

pe pe m ben he 

m y very 

agreeable and delightful. 

At every comer tlio fall form of the Senator 
might be seen as he walked swiftly with the 
long procession following like a tail of a com- 
et ; or as lie stopped at times to look around in 
despair, when 



AU its orl^unl biigbtaas i" 

althongh, to tell tho truth, his clothes had, and 
the traces of mud and dust seinewhaC dimmed 
(be former lustre of bis garments. 

The appalling trnth at last forced itself upon 
them that Civita Castellana could not furnish 
them either with a new wheel or a blacksmith 
who conld repair the broken one. Whether the 
entire mechanical force of the town had gone 
off to the wars or not Ihey did not stop to in- 
quire. They believed that the citizens had 
combined to disappoint them, in hopes that 
their detention might bring in a little ready 
money and start it in eirculatiou aronnd the 
com ni unity. 

It was at lost seen that the only way to do 
was to send Pietro bact to Borne. To delay 
any longer wonid be only a waste of time. 
Slowly and sadly they took up their quarters at 
tbe hotel. Dick decided to go back so as lo 
hasten Pietro, who might otherwise loiter on 
the way. So the dilapidated carriage had W 
set out on its journey ttfickward. 

Eorced to endure tho horrors of detention in 
oae of the dullest of Italian towns, their situa- 
tion was deplorable. Mr. Figgs was least nn- 
happy, for he took to his bed and slept through 
tbe entire period, with the oicception of certain 
intervals which he devoted to meals Tbe Doc 
tor sat quietly by an npper window playing 
the devil's tattoo on tbe ledge with ine'ihausll 
ble patience. 

The Senator strolled through the town Ho 
tbund much to interest him. His busy brain 
was filled with schemes for the improvement 
of tho town. 

How town lots could lie made valuable ; how 
luld be attracted ; how mnnufaet- 
could be promoted ; how hotels started ( 



„Googlc 



THE DODGE CLUB , OE, ITALY IN MDCCCLIX. 




91 

mg of horses ; Pi^tro drove up to the hotel. 
Most conspicnous in the turn-out was Dick, who 
was seated in the eoupe, waving his hat Iriucnph- 
antly in the air. 

IJic appearance of the cni'ringe wds the sig- 
nnl for three hearty clieers, which burst intolun- 
tanlv from the three Americans on the court- 
yarJ rousinK Mr. FipRs from sleep and tlie 
inn keeper from his usual lethargj'. One look 
at the liorses was enough to show tlutt there 
viBE no chance of proceeding further that tiay. 
Tlie poor beasts were covered with foam, and 
trembled excessirelr. However, they all fclt 
mfiniio relief at the prospect of getiing away, 
eicn though they would have to wait till the 
following morning. 

Dick was dmKped to the dining-room hy his 
eager friends and iiercely intenogated. He hud 
not mucli to tell. 

Ihe journey to Homo had hcen made with- 
out any diiBcQlty, the carriage having tumbled 
fonvnrd on its front asle not moro than ouo 
hundred and fifty-seven times. True, when it 
reached Rome it was a perfect wreck, tho fmme- 
Mork being completely wrenched to pieces; and 
the proprietor was bitterly enraged with Piotro 
for not leaving the carriage at Civita Castellana, 
and returning on horseback for a wheel; bnC 
DiLk interceded for the poor devil of n driver, 
ind the proprietor kindly consented to deduct 
the lalue of tlie coach from his wages piecc- 

Their journey back was quick hut nninterest- 
ing. Dick acknowledged tjiat he hail a faint 
idea of staying in Rome, bat saw a friend who 
advised Mm not to. lie had taken the rcina 
and driven for a great part of the way, whilo 
Pietro had gone inside and slumbered the sleep 
of the jusL 

As It vas a lonely countn wiih ft,w inhalit 
ants ho ha I beguiled the tedious hours of the 
journcv by blowing patriotic aira on an ennr 
mous trombone purchased bj him f i m a mis- 
cellaneo is dealer in Rome The remit had 
been m the 1 ighest degree pleasing to him elf 
th)i[,h pcihaps a litllo surprising to othe 's 
No one however interfered with him except 
a party of gendarmes w ho attempt d lo si p 
him The^ thought that he was a Gnnbildi 
no trying to lonse the conntrv The trom 
bone might hate been the cause of tli-it sus|i 

Poitunalelv the gendarmes, tho j.h i med to 
the teeth we e not mounted and to it as ihat 
when they attempted to arrest Dick t^atin ig 
man lashed his horses to fury, and, loosening 
the reins at the same moment, burst throuch 
the lino, and before tbey know what he was 
about he WHS away. 

They fired a volley. The echoes died away, 
mingled with gendarmerian curses. The only 
X had been obtained, ' harm done was a hole made by a bullet through 
and with cracks of a long whip that resounded i the coach. The only apparent eflcct was the 
through Ihe whole town, summoning the eiti- waking of Pietro. That worthy, stidJenly 
zens to the streets ; with thunder of wheels roused from slumber, jumped up to hear the 
over tho pavements; with prancing and snort- last sounds of tlie rifles, to sea the hole made 



how shops anppotled; how trade increased; 
how the whole surrounding population enriched, 
especially by the factories. 

"Why, among these here hills," said be, 
confidentially, to Buttons — "among these very 
hills there is water-power and excellent location 
for, say — Silk-weavingmilla, Fnlling ditto, Grist 
ditto. Carding ditto, Sawing ditto, Phister- 
crashing ditto, Planing ditto, — Now 1 would 
locate a cotton-mill over there." 

"Where would you get your cotton?" mum 
bled Buttons. 

" Where ?" repeated the Senator. " Grow it 
on the Campagna, of course." 

Buttons passed the time in a fever of im 

For far ahead the Spaniards were flying fur 
ther and further away, no doubt wondering at 
eveiy stage why ho did not join them. 
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hy the bullet, tho folding frn'ms of the fmniLc 
officials, and the nimhle figure of the Bsflant 
driver, who stood uprjglil tipoti the seat waving 
his hat over his head, viliilo the horses dashed 
on at a fuiious gallop. 

This was all. Nothing more occurred, for 
Pietro drove the remainder of the waj^, and 
Dick's trombone was tal>ooed. 

On the following morning the welcome de- 
pafllire was made. To their inexpressible joy 
thoy found that the coach was this time a strong 
one, and no ordinary event of travel could de- 
lay them. They had lost two days, however, 
and that ivas no triSe. They now entered upon 
the second stage, and pasEed on tvithoat diffi- 
culty. 

In fact, they didn't meet with a single inci- 
dent worth mentioning till they came lo I'eru- 
gia. Perugia is one of the finest piacofl in Ita- 
ly, and really did not deserve to bo overhauled 
so terrifienlty by the Papal troops. Every body 
remembers that aftair. At the time when the 
Dodge Clob arrived at this city they found the 
Papal party in (he middle of a reaction. They 
actually began to fear that they had gone a lit- 
tle loo far. They were making friendly over- 
tures tn the outrage B 
were implacable, stiff 

What rankled mo 
ing fact that these S 
ministers f gea ce 
cursed, do d h sad 

horred, loa h d m 

pid, thick h ad d h cm 

demoniaci 1 ti nd h 
race— 7rrf / — w os 
ed from an Ital an m 
ble scorn a d undy te 

They left Perugia wt 

on easily over the h 
the time when thoy ea F 

III the disturbed ta 

resnlting from war 
and general expectn crsa 



the ci 
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drels infested the roiids, parlieiihiily in the Pa- 
pal territories. Here the Government, finding 
sufficient employment for all its energies in tak- 
ing care of itself, could scarcely be expected to 
take care either of its own subjects or the trav- 
eller through ils dominions. The Americans 
liad beard several stories about brigands, hot 
had given tliemselves Oo iroaWe whatever about 

Now it eame lo pass tliat ahont five miles 
from Perugia they wound round a very thickly- 
wooded mountain, which ascended on the left 
far above, and on the right descended quite ab- 
ruptly into a gorge. Dicb was outside ; the 
others inside. Suddenly a loud shont, and a 
scream from Pietro. The carriage stopped. 

The inside passengers conld see the horses 
rearing and plunging, and Dick, snatching whip 
and reins from I'ietro, lashing them with all 



his might. In a 



It all 



isidew 



uproar. 

" We are attacked!'' cried Buttons. 

"The devil!" cried the Senator, who, in his 
sudden excitement, used the first and only pro- 
fane expression which his friends ever heard 

Out came tho Doctor's revolver. 

Bang I bang! went two tiflea outside, and a 
oud voice called on them to surrender. 

"Andate al Diai-olo!" pealed out Dick's 
olce as lood as a trumpet, His blows fell 
ast and furiously on the horses. Maddened 
y pain, tlie animals bounded forward for a few 
ods, and then swerving from tho road-side, 
ashed against the precipitous hill, where the 
each stuck, the horses rearing. 

Through the doors which they had flung 
pen in order to jump out the occupants of the 
arringe saw the reeling figures of armed men 
verthrown and cursing. In a moment they 
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Eirnck. There were twenty scoundrels anned 
io the teelii. 

The Dooloi' WB3 ss stiff as a rock. He aimed 
six times as calmly as though ho were in a pistol- 
Rallery. Nerve told. Six explosions toared 
Six yells followed. Six men reeled, 

'' I'd give ten years of my life for sach a pis- 
tol '." cried Batlona. 

The Italians were sta^erod, Diek had a 
liowie-knifo. The Senator grasped a ponder- 
ous beam that ho had placed on the coaeti in 
case of anothoc broak-dowr. Mr. Fjj;g3 had a 
razor which ho had grabbed from the store- 
hoaso in tho Doctor's pocket. Buttons liad 
nothing. But on tha road lay three Italians 
writhing. 

"Hurrah!" cried Buttons. "Load 
Doctor. Come ; lot's mako a rash and got the 
guns of these devils on the road." 

He rnshed forward. The others all at his 
sida. The Italians stood paraljied at the effect 
of tho revolver. As Buttons led the charge 
t!iey fall back a few paces. 

"Hurrah I hurrah! hurrah 1" burst from 
Buttons, the Senator, and Dick, as each sniitch- 
ed a rifle from tho prostrate bandits, and has- 
tily tore the cartridge-hoxos from thom. 

"Load up! load up! Doctor!" cried But- 

"AII right," said the Doctor, who never 
changed in his cool self-|x>ssosgion. 

But now ilie Italians ^ith curses and scteams 
came back to Che attack. It is absolutely stu- 
pefying to thiak bow few shots hit the mark in 
the excitement of a fight. Here were a num- 
ber of men tiring from a distance of hardly 
more Chan forty paces, and not oue took etlaet. 

The next moment the whole crowd were 
upon (hem. Buttons snacched Mr. Figgs'a ra- 
zor from his grasp and used iC yigorously. 
Dick plied his bowie-knife. The SenaCor wielded 
a dabbed rifle on high as though iC were a 
wand, and dealc the blows of a giant upon the 
hcadj of his ass^lants. All the Italians were 
physically their inferiors— small, puny men. 
Mr. Figgs made a wild dash at the first man he 
saw and seized his rifle. The liglit was spirited. 

Tiio rascally brigands were nearly three times 
ai numerous, but tho Americans sarpassed tlieni 
in bodily strangth and spirit. 

Crash — crash— fell the Senator's rifle, and 
ilown we'ht two man. His strength was enor- 
mous — absorbed as it had been from tbe gran- 
ite cliffs of tha old Granite State. Two brawny 
fellows seized him from behind. A thrust of his 
elbow laid one low. Buttons slashed Ihe wrist 
of the other. A follow threw himself on Bat- 
tons. Dick's bowio-knifa laid open his arm and 
thigh. The next moment Dick went down be- 
neath tho blows of several Italians. But But- 
tons rushed with his razor to resene Dick. 
Thiee men glared at bim with uplifCod weap- 
ons. Down came the Senator's clubbed rifle 
like an avalanche, sweeping their weapons over 
the cllif. They turned simultaneously on the 
Senator, and grasped him in a threefold em- 



brace Buttons's razor again drank blood. Two 
turned upon him Bang' went the Doctor's 
pistol, sending one of them shrieking to the 
^lound Bangl once more, and a fellow who 
had ne<irly o>erpo\tered the breathless Figgs 
btiggered back Dick was wnthing on tho 
ground beneath the weight of a dead man and 
a fellow who nas trying to buffocate him. But- 
tons was being throttled by three othei^ who 
held him pouerleas, his razor bcmg broken. 
A crack on Mr Figgs's heod laid him low. 
The Doctor stood off at a little distance hastily 
reloading. 

The Senator alone was free; but six ficTOe 
felloivs assailed him. It was now as in the old 
Homeric days, when the heroic soul, sustained 
by iron nerve and mighty muscle, came oat par- 
ticularly strong in the hour of conflict. 

The Senator's form towered up lite one of 
his own granite cliff's in the storm — as rugged, 
as unconquGrnble. His blood was np I Tiie 
same blood it was that coursed through tho 
veins of Cromwell's grim old "Ironsides," and 
afterward animated those sturdy backwoods, 
who had planted themselves in American 
forests, and beaten back wild beasts and howl- 
ing savages- 
Buttons, prostrate on the ground, looked up, 
gasping through the smoke and dust, as he 
struggled with his assailants. He saw the Sen- 
ilis hair bristling out straight, his teeth set, 
ye on Are, bis whole expression sublimed 
by the ardor of battle. His clothes were torn 
shreds; his coat was gone, bis bat nowhere, 
his hands and face were covered with clots of 
blood and streaks fram mud, dust, smoke, and 
powder. 

The eye of Bnttons took in all this in ona 
glance. Tho next instant, with a wide sweep 
of his clubbed rifle the Senator put forth all his 
gigantic strength in one tremendous effort. 
The shock was irresistible. Down went the 
bandits as though a cannon-ball had struck 
them. The Senator leaped away to relieve 
Dick, and seizing his assailant by nock and 
heel, flang him over the cliff. Then tearing 
ivay another from Mr. Kggs's proslrato and 
almost senseless form, he rushed back upon 
■' e six men whom he bad just levelled to the 
rth. 

Dick sprang to the relief of Buttons, who was 
his last extremity. But tho Doctor was lie- 
fore him, as cool as ever. He grasped one fel- 
low by the Ihroat— a fiivorlte trick of the ]ioc- 
tor'a, in which his anatomical knowledge came 
rvfi I 1 

Oft g h Doc 

Tl f II w ga d rse Th 

b re h gh h d I 

h f I 1 ly f w d h h h 
:al I 1 h b w spa d 1 

fac fl! to fh Doc h bl f 

fi h hfllwrelg 

Bnttons sprang up gasping. The Italians 
;ro falling back. He called to the Senator, 
lat man of might came up. Thank God, 
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thoy were all alive! Bruised, and woundel 
and panting — but alive. 

The scowling bandits drew off, leaving eeieii 
of their number on tlie road hors de combat 
Some of the retreating ones had been badli 
treated, and iimped and staggered. The Club 
proceeded to load their rifles. 

The Doctor stepped forward. Doliberateli 
siming ho fired his revolver five times in raj 1 1 
saceession. Before he had time to load again 
the bandits had dnit^d into the woods. 

"Ei-ery one of those bullets hit," said thi. 
Doctor with unusnal emphasis, 

"We must get under cover at once, «aid 
Dick. " They'll be back shortly with others 

"Then we must fortify oot position, sat] 
the Senator, " and wait for relief. As n e were, 
ihougli, it was lucky they tried a hand-to-hnnd 
fight first. This hill shelters ns on one side 
There are so many trees that they cant rdl 
stones down, nor can Ihey shoot ns. We 11 It's, 
a barricade in front with onr baggage. Wei! 
bave to fight behind a barricade this time , 
though, by the Eternal! I wish it were hand- 
to-hand again, for I don't remember of ever 
having had such a glorious time in all my born 

The Seiiator passed his hand over his gory 
brow, and walked to the coach. 
"Where's Pielro?" 
"Pietro! Pklro!" 




"Pr-E. 
Still n< 



;or' 



' cried Dick, "if you don't come 
here I'll blow your — " 

" Oh I is it you, Signori ?" exclaimed Pio- 
Iro's voice; and that worthy appeared among 
the trees a little way up the bill. He was dead- 
ly pale, and trembled so much that he could 
scarcely speak. 

"Look here!" cried Buttons; "we are go- 
ing to barricade ourselves." 

" Barricade !" 

"We can not carry onr baggage away, and 
we are not going to leave it behind. We ex- 
pect to have another battle." 

Pietro's face grew livid. 

" Tou can stay and help na if yoa wish." 

Pietro's teeth chattered. 

" Or yon can help us far more by running to 
llie nearest town and letting the authorities 

" Oh, Signore, trust me I I goj" 

" Make baste, then, or you may find ns all 
murdered, and then how will you got your fares 
— ehf" 

" I go— I go ; I will run all the way 1" 

"Won't you take a gun to defend yoarself 
with ?" 

" Oh no !" cried Pietro, with horror. " Ho, 
nol" 

In a few minutes he had vanished among the 
thick woods. 

After stripping the prostrate Italians the 
travellers found themselves in possession ofsev- 



side, and the Doctor at once attended to them, 
while the others were strengthening the ban-i- 

"I don't like ]iutting these here," said the 
Senator; "but it'll likely frighten the brigands, 
or make them delicate about firing at ns. That's 
my idee." 

The horses were secured fast. Then the bag- 
gage was piled all around, and made an cx:- 
celient barricade. With this and the captured 
rifies they felt themselves able to encounter a 
small regiment. 

"How let them come on," cried the Senator, 
"just as soon ns they damn please! We'll try 
drat the Enrdpean system of barricades ; and 
if that don't work, then we can full back on the 
real original, national, patriotic, independent, 
tnanly, native American, true-blue, and alto- 
gether hen5ie stvle!" 

"Wliatisthat?" 

The Senator looked at the company, and 
held out bis clenched fist : 

"Why, from behind a tree, in the woods, 
like your glorious foi'efathers !" 
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CHAPTER XL. 



A PULL apiece at the brandy-flask restored 
strength and freshness to the beleaguered trat- 
cllors, who now, intrenched behind their fortifi- 
calloQS, awiiited any attack ivjiieh tlie Italians 
might choose to miike. 

"The /-talians," said the Senator, "are not 
a powerful race. Bj no means. Feoblo in 
body — no muscle — no brawn. Above all, no 
real jiluck. Buttons, is there a word in their 
lEingnage that expresses the exact idee oljiiiK/cT" 

"No." 

'•Otga.Bef" 



"I thought not," said the Senator, calmly. 
"Tliey haven't the idee, and can't iiave the 
word. How, it would require a rather consid- 
erable crowd to demolish us at the present 

"How long will we hare U> stay here?" 
asked Mr. Fi^s abruptly. 

"My dear Sir," said Buttons, with more 
sprightliness than he had shown for many days, 
" be thankful that yon are here at all. We'll 
get off some time to-day. These felhiws arc 
watching us, and the moment we start they'll 
fire on us. We would be a good mark for them 
in the coacli. Ho, we mnst wait awhile." 

Seated upon the turf, thoy gave themselves 
up to the pleasing ir.fluenee that flows from the 



pipe. Is there any thing equal to it? How 
did the ancients contrive to while away the 
time without it ? Had they known its eifeeti 
how they would have cherished it I We should 
now be gazing upon the ruins of venerable tem- 
ples, reared by adoring votaries to the goddess 
Tabaca. Boys at sehoo! would have construed 
passages about her. Lempricre, Smith, An- 
thon, I>rissler, and others would have done 
honor to her. Classic mythology would have 
been full of her presence. Olympian Jove 
would have been presented to us with this di- 
vinity as his eonstaut attendant, and a nioibns 
around Ms immortal brows of her making. Bac- 
chus would have had a rival, a superior ! 

Poets would have told how Tahaca went 
over the world girt in clouds that but set off 
the more her splendid radiance. We should 
have known how much Bacchus had to do with 
ra BoKX^ia; ft chapter which will probably be a 
lost one in the History of Civilization. But 
that he who smokes should drink beer is qnite 
indisputable. Whether the beer is to be X, 
XX, XXX; or whether the brewer's name 
should begin with an A, as in Alsopp, and run 
through the whole alphabet, ending with V, as 
in Vassar, may bo fairly left to indiTidoal con- 
sideration. 

What noble poetry, what spirited odes, what 
eloquent words, has not the world lost by the 
ignorance of Greek and Koman touching this 
plant? 

The above remarks were made by Dick on 
this occasion. But Buttons was talking with 
(he wounded Italians. 
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The Doctor had bound up their wounds aiiii 
Buttons had fa.vored thorn with a, drop from his 
Ihiak. Dick cut up eome tohncco and filled a 
pipe for each. After all, the Italians were not 
fiends. The; had attacked them not from 
malice, but purelj from professional motives. 

Yet, had their enemies been TedeEchi, no 
amount of attention would have overcome their 
sullen hate. But being Americans, gay, easy, 
without malice, in fact kitid and rather agreea- 
ble, they loftened, yielded altogether, and final- 
]y chatted familiarly mth Buttons and Dick. 
They were young, not worse in appearance 
ihan the majority of men ; perhaps not bad fel- 
lows in their social relations ; at any rate, 
rather inclined to be jolly in their present cir- 
cumstances. They were quite free in their ex- 
pressions of admiration for the bravery of their 
captors, and looked with awe upon the Doctor's 
revolver, which was the first thej hud ei-er seen. 
In fact, the yonnger prisoner became quite 
commanicative. Thus : 

' ' I was born in Velletri. My age is twenty- 
four years. I have never shed blood except 
three limes. The first time was in Narni— odd 
place, Narni, My employer was a vine-drosscr. 
The season was dry ; the brush canght tire, I 
don't know how, and in five minutes a third of 
the vineyard was consumed to ashes. My em- 
ployer came cursing and raving at me, and 
B«TDre he'd mate me work for him till I made 
good the loss. Enraged, I strnck him. He 
seized an nxe. I drew my stiletto, and — of 
course T hod to run away. 

"The second time was in Naples. The aifair 
was brought about by a woman. Signore, 
women are at the bottom of most crimes thai 
men commit. I was in love with her. A friend 
of mine fell in love with her too. I informed 
him that if he mteriered with me I Moirid kill 
him I told her that if she encouraged him I 
would i-ill him and her too I suppose she wai 
piqned Women will get piqued sometimes. 
At anj rate she gave hiro ma Ited encourage- 
ment I scolded and threatened No use. 
She told me she was tired of rae tliat I was 
too tvranmcal In fact, she dared to turn me 
off and take the other fellow Maffeo was a 
good fellow I was som ftr him, but I had tc 
keep my nord 

' The third time was only n month ago. I 
rSbbed a Frenchman, out of pure piitrii 
the French, you know, are our oppressors— and 
kept what I found about him to reward me for 
my gallant act. The Government, however, 
did not look upon it in a proper light. They 
sent out a detachment to arrest me. I was 
caught, and by good fortune brought to an inn. 
At night I was bound lightly and shut np in 
the same room with the soldiers. The inn- 
keeper's daughter, a friend of mine, came in 
for something, and by mere chance dropped a 
knife behind me. I got it, cut my coi-ds, and 
when they were all asleep I departed. Before j 



I have no idea." 

You would never guess. You never woulil 
have thought of it yourself." 
■Where did you leave it?" 
In the heart of the Captain." 



CIIAPTEK XIJ. 



" It is certainly a singular position for an 
American citizen to be placed in," said the 
Senator. " To come from a cotton-mill to 
such a regular oulrand-out piece of fighting es 
this. Yet it seems to jne that fighting comes 
natural to the American blood." 

"They've been very quiet for ever so long," 
said Mr. Figgs ; "perhaps tliej'vc gone away." 

"I don't believe they have, for two reasons. 
The first is, they are robbers, and want our 
money; the second, they are Italians, and 
want revenge. Tliey won't let us off so easily 
after the drubbing we gave them." 

Thus Buttons, and the others rather coin- 
cided in his opinion. For several miles further 
on the road ran through a dangerous place, 
where men might lurk in ambush, and pick 
them off like so many snipe. They ratliet en- 
joyed a good fight, but did not care about be- 
ing regularly shot doVvn, So they wailed. 

It was three in the afternoon, Fcarfnlly 
hot, too, but not ho bad as it might have been. 
High trees sheltered them. They could rumi- 
nate under the shade. The only difficulty was 
the want of food. What can a garrison do that 
is ill provided with eatables ? The Doctor's 
little store of crackers and cheese was divided 
and eaten. A basket of figs and oranges fol- 
lowed. Still they were hungry. 

"Well," said Dick, "there's one thing we 
can do if the worst comes to the worst." 

"What's that?"' 

"Go through the forest in Indian file hack 
to Femgia." 

"That's all very well," said the Senator, 
stubbornly, " but we're not going back. No, 
Sir, not a stepl" 

"I'm tired of this, "saidButtons, impatiently. 
"I'll go out as scout." 

" I'll go too," said Dick. 

"Don't go far, boys," said the Senator, in 
the tone of an anxious father. 

" No, not ver;-. That hill yonder will be a 
good lookout place." 

" Yes, if yon are not seen rourselves." 

•• We'll risk that. If we see any signs of 
these scoundrels, and find that they see us, we 
will fire to let you know. If we remain undis- 
covered we will come back quietly." 

Very well. But I don't like to let yon go 
off alone, my boys; it's too much of an exposure." 
Nonsense." 
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" I hare n great mind to go too." 

" No, no, yoii had better stay to hold our 
place of retreat. We'll come back, you know." 

" Verj well, then." 

The Senator snt himself donu ngoiu, and 
Buttons and Dick vanished among the trees. 
An hoar passed ; the three in the barricade be- 
Ban to feel nneasy; the pnooners were asleep 
and snoring. 

"Hang it," cried the Senator, " I wish I had 
gone with them!" 

"Never fear," said the Doctor, "they are 
too nimble to be caught just yet. If they had 
been caught you'd have heard a little iiring." 

At that verv moment the loud report of a 
ritjc b h f-h h f 11 w d b c- 

ond ; upon h I n wh 1 11 pou ed ut. 
The h ted 1 f 

"Th ya f d ed I S n It's 

about ami a B dy 

M Peg h d & h d n1 at 

looki g h d h k tel b '< 

Ho h d ed son rr b he 

late m I b as p p d figh 11 he 
died. II h d sa d b 11 hrou^h 1 d y 
He w lalka II amge was f a 

quiet order. Ho li.lt the solemnity of the oc- 
casion. It wa-i a little different from sitting at 
tlic head of a Board of hank directors, or shav- 
inj" notes in a private office. At the ond of 
about ten minnics there was a crackling among 
the bushes. Buttons and Dick camo tumbling 
down int« the road. 

" Gat ready ! Qnick ! They're here !"' 

" All reodv." 

"AU loaded?" 

"Yes." 

' ' Wo saw them away down the road, behind 
a grove of trees. Wo couldn't i-eeist, and so 
fired at them. The whole band leaped up 
raving, and saw us, and fired. They then set 
off up the road to this place, thinking that we 
are divided. They're only a few rods away." 

" How many are there of them ?" 

"Fourteen." 

" They must have got some more. There 
ivoro only ten able-bodied, 



y left." 



" H'sf 



said the Doctor ; ' 



y pistol— 



At this moment they heard the noise of foot- 
steps. A band of armed men camo in sight. 
Halting cautiously, they examined the barri- 
cade. Bang ! It was the Doctor's revolver. 
Down went one fallow, jelling. The rest were 
frantic. Like fools, they made a rtish nt the 
barricade. 

Bang! a second shot, another wounded. A 
volley was the answer. Like fools, the brigands 
fired against the barricade. No damage was 
done. The barricade was too stiong. 

The answer to this whs a withering volley 
from the Americans. The bandits reeled, stag- 
i;ercd, fell back, shrieking, groaning, and curs- 
ing. Two men lay dead on the road. The 
o:bors look refuge in the woods. 
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For two hours an incessant fire was kept np 
between the bandits in the woods and tlie 
Americans in their retreat. No damage was 
done on eitlier side. 

" Those fellows try so hard they almost de- 
serve to lick us," said the Senator drjiy. 

Suddenly there came from afar the piercing 
blast of a trumpet. 

" Hark !" cried Buttons. 

A cavalry trumpet I 

"They are horsemen !" cried Dick, who was 
holding his ear to the ground j and then added : 
""liTCTiw ji' aKV!r66iM afujil KTiiiroc oiiara j3a?2H." 

"Hey?'' cried the Senator; " water barley ?'' 

Again the sound. A dead silence. Alllisl- 

And now the tramp of horses was plainly 
heard. The firing had ceased altogether since 
the first blast of the trumpet The bandits dis- 
atpearcd The horsemen diew nearer nnl 
\ere evidently quite numerous At last they 
burst upon the s one and the little garnscn 
greeted them vilh a wild huirah They were 
French dragoons about thiitv in number 
Piominent among them was Iietro, nbo at 
first stared wildly aiound, and then, aeemg the 
Americans, gave a cry of joy. 

The travellers now came out into the road, 
and quick and hurried greetings were inter- 
changed. The commander of the troop, loam- 
ing that the bandits had just let!, sent off two- 
thirds of his men in pursuit, and remained with 
the rest behind. 

Pietro had a long story to tell of hia own do- 
ings. He had wandered through the forest till 
he came to Perugia. The commandant there 
listened to hia story, but declined sending any 
of his men to the assistance of the travellers. 
Pietro was in despair. Fortunately a small 
detachment of French cavalry had just arrived 
at Perugia on their way to Eome, and the cap- 
tain was more merciful. The gallant fellow at 
onca set out, and, led by Pietro, arrived at the 
place most opportunely. 

It did not take long to get the coach ready 
again. One hoRe was fonnd to bo so badly 
wounded that it had to be tilled. The others 
were slightly hurt. The baggage and trunks 
mere riddled with bullets. These were onea 
more piled up, the wounded prisoners placed 
inside, and the travellerB, not being able to get 
in all together, took turns in walking. 

At the nest l*wn the piisonere were deliv- 
ered up to the authorities. The travellers cel- 
ebrated their victory bj a grand banquet, to 
which they invited the French officer and the 
soldiers, who came on with them to this town. 
Uproar prevailed. The Frenchmen wore ex- 
uberant in compliments to the gallantry of their 
Toasts followed. 
Tha Emperor and President I" 
America and France I" 
Tricolor and st 



"Thel 
■■ A SOI 



ig, Diek !" cried the Senator, who si- 
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n■a^3 Iked to hear D ek siiip DicL 1 oI>ecl 

'-tnke up 
What? 

" The ' Scoodoo abscook !' " cried Mr Figgs. 

"No; 'The Old Cow!'" cried Buttons, 

'"Tho Pig by the Banks of the River!'" 
stiid the Doctor. 

" Dick, don't," said the Senator. " I'll tell 
yon an appropriate song. These Frenchmen 
believe in Franco. We beliere in America. 
Each one thinks there is nothing like Leather. 
Sing ' Leather,' then." 

Buttons. '. "Yes, 'Leather!"' 

The Doctoh. ) 

' ' Then let it he ' Leather, ' '' said Dick ; and 
La strnck np the following (which may not be 
ohtained of any of the music publiehcrs), to a 
very peculiar tune : 
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Tills the ItBpublie of Leiiers 
Epnir^ into life ont of— L: 
[Cftofus.] 

"Then Lealherl rinsLeathi 

Iliirralil (here is nolliing 



CHAPTER XLII. 



FIOGS, ANB OF TUB DOCTOH. 

Floresce, thb Fair ! — CGi^inly it is the 
fairest of cities. Bcaudful for situation ; the 
jpy of the whole earth ! It has a beaut; that 
gron-s npon Iho heart. The Ariio is the Bivoet- 
est of rivers, its valley the loveliest of vales ; 
liixaciant meadows; rich vineyards; groves of 
olive, of orange, and of chestnut; forests of cy- 
press; long lines of mnlberry ; the dark parplc 
of tlie distant Apennines ; innnmerablo white 
villas peeping through the surrounding groves ; 
the mystenous haze of the sunset, which Ihvows 
a softer charm over the scene ; the magnificent 
cattle ; the line horses ; the bewitching girls, 
with their broad hats of Tuscan straw; Che 
cii; itself, with its gloomy old palaces, iron- 
grntcd and massive walled, from the ancient 
holds of street-fighting nobles, long since passed 
away, to the severe Etrnscan majesty of the 
Pitti Palace; beholii Florence! 

It is the abode of peace, gentleness, and kind- 
ly pleasure (or at any rate it was so when the 
Club was there). Every stone in its pavement 
has a charm Otl er 1" n ]! Flo ■ 



ence alone can win enduring love. It is one 
of tlie very few which a man can select as a per- 
manent home, and never repent of his decision. 
In fact, it is probably the only city on earth 
which a stranger can live in and make for hitn- 
self n true home, so pleasant as to make desiie 
for any other simply impossible. 

In Florence there is a largo English popula- 
tion, drawn there by two powerful attractions. 
The first is the beauty of the place, with its 
healthy climate, its unriTalled collections of art, 
and its connection with tho Vforld nt large. 
The second is the astonishing cheapness of liv- 
ing, though, alas! this is greatly changed from 
former times, since Florence has become the 
capital of Italy. Formerly a pahice could be 
rented for a ttiQe, troops of servants for another 
trifle, and the table could be furnished from 
day to day with rarities and delicacies innumer- 
able for another triSe. It is.iherefure, a para- 
dise for the respectable poor, the needy men of 
intelligence, and perhaps it may be added, for 
the shabby gent«el. There is a glorioQS con- 
gregation of dilettante, literati, savanc; a bless- 
ed brotherhood of artists and authors ; liere 
gather political philosophers of every grade. 
It was all this even under the Grand Duke of 
refreshing memory; hereafler it will be tlie 
same, only, perhaps, a little more so, under tho 
new influences which it shall acquire and exert 
as the metropolis of a great Hngdom. 

The Florentines are the most polished people 
under the sun. The Parisians claim this proud 
pre-eminence, hot it can not be maintained. 
Amid the brilliancies of Parisian life there are 
fearful memories of Moody revolntions, brutal 
tights, and blood-thirsty cruelties. Ko such 
events as these mar the fair pages of later Flor- 

i' It I fact the forbearance and 
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gentlenosa of the people hare baon porliapa to i 
their disadvantage. Life in Florence la jo\ 
The sensation of living is ot itsolf ft pleasure | 
Life in that delicious atmcphore beeomes a 
higher slate of being It is the proper home 
for poets and artists. Those who pietend that 
ihero is any thing in Amarica eqnal to Hor 
ence, eithei' in climate, landscape, or atmos 
pliere, are simply humbugs Florence is unique 
It is the only Athens of the modem norld 

The streets are cool and delightful The 
great high houses keep cffthe rO'* of 'ho sun. 



The people lovo to stroll awny the greater part 
of their happy days. They loiter around the 
corners or under the porticoes gathering neivs 
and retailing the same. Hand-organs are gen- 
erally discountenanced. Happy cityl 

When it is too liot in the streets there is the 
vist cathedral — II Duomo — dim, shadowy, mag- 
nificent, its gigantic dome surpassed only by 
that of St. Peter's. And yet in the twilight of 
this sacred interior, where there dwells so much 
of the mysterious gloom only found in the Goihie 
cathedrals of the north, many find gic-ater lie- 
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dav3 had lost him he Span 
iards altogether. Three daj-s! 
It wna possible that they had 
seen Florence in that time and 
had already left. The thought 
of this made Buttons Peel ex- 
tremeij nervons. He spent the 
Erst Aa,j in looking over all the 
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nflylike lightnlnf;. Tho American Eb- 
tl was ne er more conyivial. 

The M nister would not lei him go. He 
made 1 ra put up at his hotel. He had tho 
e no the highest riorentine society. Ha 

would ntroduce the Senator everywhere. Tho 
Sera or nould have an opportunity of seeing 



hotels in the city. The second ia eearehmg 
throngh ns many of the lodging-houses as were 
likely to bo chosen by the Spaniards. The third 
bo spent in meandering disconsolately through 
the caKs. Still there were no signs of them 
Upon this Eattons fell into a profound melan- 
choly. In fact it was a very hard ease. There 
seemed nothing left for him to ilo. How could 
he find them out? 

Diet noticed the disquietude of his fnond 
aitd sympathized with him deeply. So he lent 
his aid and Eearched through the city as mdus 
triously as possible. Yet in spite of evoiy of 
fort their arduous labors were defeated So 
Buttons became hopeless. 

The Senator, however, had met with friends 
The American Minister at Turin happened at 
that time to be in Florence. Him the Senator 
recollected as an old acquaintance, and also as 
a tried companion in arms thronjjh manj a po 
lineal campaign. Tlie Minister received him 
with themost exuberant delight. Dinner, wine 
feast of reason, tlow of soul, interchange ot latest 
news, stories of recent adventures on both sides 
laughter, compliments, speculations on fittu^ 
party prospects, made the hours of an entire 



It 1 









relv enjoyed. The Senator was delighted at 

But Mr Fipgs and the Doctor began to show 
tns of weariness. The former walked with 
D k through the Boboli gardens and confided 
11 h 3 soul to his young friend. 'What was the 
u e of a elderly man like him putting himself 
so m ch trouble ? He had ee g 

lay He didn't want to see m E 

ould mnch rather be safe at h B 

Ihe members of the Club were g g d n 

the broad road that Icadeth to B n 

ns nfatuatcd about those Sp nl Th 

D or thought that he (Dick) n d n 

me mjeteriouB afiair of a similar nature. 

) the Senator was making a plunge into 

y It was too mncli. The ride over the 

-e n nes to Bologna miRht be interesting for 

ng fellows like him and Buttons, but 
as unfit for an elderly person. Moreover, ho 

d dn t care about going to the scat of war. He 

had seen enough of lighting. In short, he and 

Doctor had made up their minds to go back 

1 ar s □ Leghorn and Marseilks 

I k remoi st ated espostulnted, coaxed 
B t Mr F fcgs wns infle\iblc 
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QUEEN OF SOCIE' 



Thb blandishmonta of Florentine society 
might have led captive a sterner soul than that 
of the Senator. Whether he wished it or not, 
ho was overcome. His friend, the Minister, 
tool( him to the honses of tho leaders of aociety, 
and inti'odueeil him as nn eminent American 
staicsmnn and momher of the Senate- 
Could any recommendation be equal to that ? 
For, bo it remembered, it was the liorolutionary 
time. Bcpnblicanism ran high. America was 
synonymous with the Promised Land. To be a 
Gtatcsmnn in America was as groat a dignity ns 
to bo prince in any empire on earth. Besides, 
it was infinitely moro honored, for it was popu- 
lar. The eyes of the struggling people were 
turned to that country which showed them an 
example of republican freedom. 

So if the Florentines received the Senator 
with boundless hospitality, it was because they 
admired his country, and reverenced his dignity. 
They liked to couMder ihe presence of the 
American Minister and Senator as an expres- 
sion of the good-will of the American Govern- 
ment. They looked upon him diplomatically. 
All that he said was listened Co with tbe doep- 
e.sC respect, which was none the less when they 
did not comprehend a word. His pithy sen- 
tences, when translated into Italian, became the 
neatest epigrams in Che world. His sugges- 
tions as to ehe best mode of elevating and en- 
riching the country were considered by one set 
ns the profonndesC philosophy, and by another 
ns the keenest satire. They were determined 
to lionize him. It was a new sensation to the 
Senator. He desired lo prolong it. He recall 
ed the lines of the good Watts : 

"My wIHing Koiil wolW !l8y 

He thought of Dr. Franklin in Faris, of his se- 
iere republicanism amid the aristocratic influ- 
ences around. Uow like bis present situation 
was to that of thc'augast philosopher ! 

The marked attention which the Minister 
paid to the Senator added f^atlv to the impor- 
tance of the latter Ihe Floientiues reasoned 
thus A Minister is a great man As a gen- 
eral thmg his travelling countrymen pay respect 
to him What then mnst be the ]iosition of 
thit travelhng fellow-conntrvman whiJ receives 
attentim instead of paying it? What would 
the position of an Englishman need to be in 
oidei to gam the attention of the British Em- 
bassador? Ducal at least Hence tliere is 
onlv one conclusion An American Senator 
ranks with an English Duke 

Others went bejond this. Mark the massive 
forehead, the severe eye, the cool, self-possessed 
mien of this American. The air of one accus- 
tomed to rule. Listen to his philosophic con- 



Ono of America's greatest states- 
men. No doubt he has a certain prospect of 
becoming President. President ! It must bo 
so ; and that accounts for the attention paid by 
the American Embassador. He, of course, 
wishes to be continued in his oifice under the 
next administration. After all, the Florentines 
were not so far out of the way. A much worse 
man than the Senator mit;htbe made President. 
In the chapter of accidents his name, or the 
name of one like him, might carry the votes of 
some roaring convention. 

For two or three days tho Senator was the 
subject of an eager contest among all the lead- 
ers of society. At length there appeared npon 
the scene the great Victrix in a thousand con- 
tests such as these. The others fell back dis- 
comfited, and the Senator became her prey. 

The Countess di Nottinero was not exactly a 
Becamier, but she was a remarkably brilliant 
woman, and the acknowledged leader of the 
liberal part of Florentine society. Of course, 
the haughty aristocratic party held themselves 
grandly aloof, and knew nothing either of her 
or the society lo which she belonged. 

She was generally known ns La Cica, a nick- 
name given by her enemies, though what " Cica " 
meant no one could tell exactly. It was a sort 
of contraction made up from her Christian name, 
Cedlia, as some thought ; others thought it was 
the Italian word dca given on account of some 
unknown incident. At any rale, as soon as 
she made her appearance driving down tho 
Lungh' Amo, with the massive form of the 
Senator by her side, his fame rose up to its 
zenith. Ho became more remarked than ever, 
and known among all classes as the illustrious 
American to whom belonged the certainty of 
being ne^t President of tho United States. 

Rumor strengthened as It grew. Reports 
were circulated which would certainly have 
amazed the worthy Senator if he had heard 
them all It nas said that he was the special 
Plenipotentiary Extraordinary sent by the Amer- 
ican Government as a mark of their deep sym- 
pathy with tho Italian movement, and that he 
was empowered, at the first appearance of a new 
Government in Itnly, to recognize it officially 
as a first-class Power, and thus give it tho 
miffhty sanction of the United States. 

What wonder thai all eyes were turned ad- 
miringly towartt him wherever ho went. But 
he was too modest to notice it. He little knew 
that ho was the chief object of iniei-ost to every 
house, hotel, and cnfi^ in the city. Yet it was 
a fact. 

His companions lost sight of him for some 
time. They heard the conversation going on 
about the sayings of the great American. They 
did not know at first who it was ; but at length 
concluded that it referred to the Minister from 
Turin. 

La Cica did her part marvellously well. All 
the dilettanti, the artists, authors, political phi- 
losophers, and bmux esprits of every grade fol- 
lowed the example of La Cica. And it is a 
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fiiet lliHt by the mere force of tharacler, apart 
from any adventilious aids of refinement, the 
Senator held his own remarkably. Yet it must 
bo uonfessed tiiat he was at times extremely 

La Cica did not speak the best English in 
the world ; }'ct that could not account for all 
the singnlnr remarks which she made. Still 
less could it account for the tender interest of 
her manner. She had remarkably bright eyes. 
Why wandered those eyes so often to his, and 
why did they beam with such devolion^hcam- 
ing for a moment only to fjll in sweet innocent 
confusion? la Cica had the most fascinating 
manners, yet they were ot^on perplexing to the 
Senator's soul. The little offices which she re- 
quired of him did not appear in liis ms.tter-of- 
fact eyes as strictly prudent. The innate gal- 
lantry which he possessed curried him bravely 
along through much thatwas bewildering to his 
nerves. Yet he was often in danger of running 

"The Countess," he thought, "is a most re- 
markahle fine woman ; bnt slie docs use her eyes 
uncommon, and I do wish she wouldn't bo quite 
so demonstrative." 

The good Senator had never before encounter- 
ed a thorough woman of tlie world, and was as 
ignorant as a child of the innumerable little 
harmless arts by which the power of such a une 
is extended and secured. At last the Senator 
came to this conclusion. La Cica was desper- 
ately in love with him. 

StiO appeared to bo a ividow. At least she 
had no husband tliat ho had ever seen ; and 
therefore to the Senator's mind she must he a 
spinster or a widow. From the general style in 
which she was addressed he concluded that she 
was the latter. Now if the poor Oca was hope- 
lessly in love, it must be stopped at once. For 
he was a married man, and his good lady still 
lived, withaveiy large &mity, most of the mem- 
bers of which had grown up. 

La Cica oi^ht to know this. She ought in- 
deed. But let the knowledge be given delicate- 
ly, tiot abruptly. He confided his little difficulty 
to his friend the Minister. The Minister only 
laughed heartily. 

"Bnt give me your opinion." 

The Minister held his sides, and laughed more 
ipmodcrately than over. 

" It's no laughing matter," said the Senator. 
"It's serious. I think you might give nn opin- 

But the Minister declined. A hroad grin 
wreathed his face during nil the remainder of 
his stay at Florence. In fact, it is said that it 
has remained there ever since. 

The Senator felt indignant but his course 
was taken On the follow^ng evening thev 
walked on the balconi of io C las noble len- 
dence. She was ^ntiraental deioted charm 
ing. 

The conicrsation of a Fascinating woman 
docs not looli so wall nhcn reported as it is 
when ottered Hei power is in her tone, her 



glance, her manner. Who can catch the eya- 
nescent beauty of her expression or the deep 
tenderness of her we II- modulated voice ? Who 
indeed ? 

" Does ze scene please you, my Senator ?" 

"Very much indeed." 

"Youat countrymen haf toline iioy would like 
to stay here nlloway." 

" It is a beautiful place." 

"Didyouniver see any thin moaireloafely?" 
And the Countess looked foil in hisface. 

"Never," said the Senator, earnestly. The 
next instant he blushed. He had been betrayed 
into a. compliment. 

The Countess sighed. 

" Hclas I my Senator, that it is not pairmitlcd 
to moartals to soeiate as ley would laike." 

"'Your Senator,'" thought the gentleman 
thus addressed ; " how fond, how tender — poor 
thing! poor thingi" 

" I wish that Italy was nearer to the States," 

"How I adaminr yonar style of mind, so dif- 
forcnto from ze Ilaliana. You are so strong — 
BO nohilo. Yet would I laike to see moar of ze 

"I always loved poetry, marm," said the 
Senator, desperately. 

"Ah— good — nais— eooelcnte. I am plees 
at zat," cried the Connl^sB, with much anima- 
tion, " You would loafe it moar eef you knew 
Italiano. Your langua ecs not sufficientc musi- 
cale for poatry." 

"It is not so soft a language as the /.talinn." 

"Ah — no — not so soft. Very well. And 
what theenkfl you of ze Italiano?" 

"The sweetest language I ever heard in all 
my born days." 

"Ah, now — you hev not heard much of ze 
Italiano, my Senator.'' 

"I have heard you speak often," said the 
Senator, naively, 

"Ah, you compliment ! Isotjouwasaboove 
flattera." 

And the Countess playfully tapped his arm 
with her little fan. 

" What Ingelis poet do you loafe hest ?" 

" Poet ? English poet ?" said the Senator, 
with some surprise. " Oh^why, marm, I think 
Watts is about the best of the lot !" 

"Watt? Washeapoet? Ididnotknow 
zaL He who invented ze stim-injaine ? And 
yet if he was a poet it is naturale zat you loafe 
him best." 

"Steam-engine? Oh no! This one was a 



? Ah ! an abbe ? I know 
him not. Yet Ihafread mos of allyouariioels." 

"He made up hymns, marm, and psalms — 
for instance: 'Watts's Divine Hymns and 
Spiritual Songs.' " 

" Songs ? Spiritnelle ? Ah, I mna at once 
procuaire ko works of Watt, which was favoril 
poet of my Senator." 

"A lady of such intelligence as yon would 
like the poet Watts," said the Senator, firmly. 
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"Ho is tho best known by far of all o 



r po 



' ' What ? better zan Sakespearo, Milton, Bai- 
ron ? Tou mucli SHrprass me." 

"Belter known and better lored than the 
wliolo lot. Why, his poetry is known by heart 
throush all England and Amcriea." 

"Merciful Heaven i what you tell me! ees 
cot poasbl ! An yet ho is not known here efen 
by name. It would pleoa me mooch, my Sen- 
ator, to haire you make one quotatione. Know 
you Watt? Tell l» me some words of his which 
I may remembaire.'' 

"I have a shockinc bad memoiy." 

"Bfldmemora! Oh, but you remember some- 
thin, zis mo3 beanlful charm nait — yon haf a 
nobile soul — you mns be aifecta by beanty — by 
le iJeal. Make for a me one quotaliono." 

And she rested her little hand on the Sena- 
tor's arm, and looked up implorjnely in his face. 

The Senator looked foolish. He felt ei-en 
more so. Here was a beaatifnl woman, by act 
and look showing a tender interest in him. 
Perplexing — liut lOry flattering after all. So 
ho replied : 



\on will not let mo refuse von any tbinff," 
Aha! you are vera willin to refuse. It is 
difficulty for me to excitare youar regards. 
Yoa are fill with the grands ideas. But come 
— will yon spik for me some from your favotit 
Watt?" 

" Well, if you wish it so much," said the 
Senator, kindly, and he hesitated. 

" Ah — I do wis it so much !" 

" Ehem I" 

"Begin," said the Countess. "Behold me. 
I listen. I hear everysin, and will remem- 
baire it forava." 

The only thing that the Senator could think 
of was the verse which had been ronning in his 
head for the last few days, its measured rhythm 
keeping time with every occupation ; 

" ' My willing soul would stay — ' " 

" Stop one moment," said the Countess. " I 
weesli to tearn it from you;" and she looked 
fondly and tenderly up, but instantly dropped 
her eyes. 

" ' Ma willina so! wooda stn — ' " 

"In sueli a frame as tiiis,' " prompted the 
Senator. 
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" 'Eonsochaframaszees.' Wait — 'Ma will- 
ina, sol wooda sta in socha framas zees.' Ah, 
appropriat! but could I hope zat you were true 
to lose liues, my Senator? Well ?" 

"'And sit and sing herself aivaj-,' " said the 
Senatijr, in a faltering Toice, and breaking out 
info a cold perspiration for fear of commit- 
ting himself by sach nncommonly strong lan- 
gnago. 

" 'Ansit ansin hassaf awai,' " repeated the 
Coantess, her face lighting up with a sweetly 



The Sonaior paused. 

"Well?" 

" I — ehcm ! I forget." 

"Forget? Impossible!'' 

"I do really." 

"Ah now! Forget? I see by vouar face — 
you desave. Say on." 

The Countess again gently touched his arm 
with both of her little hands, and held it as 
though she would clasp it. 

" Have you fear? Ah, cruel !" 

The Senator tamed pale, but finding refusal 
impossible, boldly finiahed; 

" ' To eTcrlasting bliss ' — there !' 

" 'To nffarlastin blees thar.' Slop, I re- 
peat it all : > My willina sol woodn 9ta in socha 
framas zees, ansit ansin hassaf awai to affiirtnstia 
blees thar.' Am I right?" 

"Yes," said the Senator, meekly. 

" I knew joii mar a poetie sola," said the 
Countess, confidingly. " Yon air honesto — 
true — you can not desaye. When you spik I 
can beliv yon. Ah, my Senator! an yon can 
spik zis poetry! — at soch a taimel I nefare 
knew befoare zat yon was so impaseione 1 — an 
you air so artaful 1 You breeng ze confersa- 
ziono to benuty— to poatry^ — to ze poet Watt — 
so yon may spik verses mos impassione! Ah! 
what do yon mean ? Snutissimn madre ! how 
I wish yon spik Ilaliano." 

The Conntesa drew n«ircr to him, but her 
approach only deepened his perplexity. 

"How that poor thing does love me !" sighed 
the Senator. "Law bless it! she can't help 
it — can't help it nohow. She is a goner; 
and what can I do? I'll hare to lease Flor- 
ence. Oh, why did I quit Buttons! Oh, 

The Countess was standing close beside liim 
in a lender mood waiting for him to brcnk the 
silence. How conid he? He had been otter- 
ing words which soundeil to her like love ; and 
she — "a widow! a widow I wretched man that 
I am!" 

Tlicro was a pause. The longer it lasted 
the more awkward the Senator felt. Whnt 
upon earth was he to do or say? What busi- 
ness had he to go and quote poetry to widows ? 
What an old fool ho must bo I But the Count- 
ess was very far from feeling awkward. As- 
suming an elegant attitude she Ioot:ed up, her 
face expressing the tenderest solicitude. 

" What ails my Senator ?" 

" Why the fact is, marm — I feel sad — at 



leaving Florence. I must go sliortly. Wy wife 
has written summoning mo home. The chil- 
dren are down with the measles." 

Oh, base fabrication! Oh, false Senator.' 
There wasn't a word of truth in that remark. 
You spoke BO because you wished La Cica to 
know (hat you had a wife and family. Yet it 
was very badly done. 

La Cina changed neither her attitude nor her 
expression. Evidently the csistonce of his 
wife, and the melancholy situation of his un- 
fortunate children, awaked no sympathy. 

" But, my Senator-— did you not say you 
wooda seeng yousellef away to affiirlasteen 
belees ?" 

" Oh, marm, it was a quotation— only a quo- 

But at this critical juncture the convcreation 
was broken up by the arrival of a number of 
ladies and gentlemen. 

But could the Senator hare known I 
Could he but have known how and where 
those words would confront him again ! 



CHAPTER XLIV. 



STEOtuNO through the streets day by day 
Buttons and Diet beheld the triumph of Iho 
Senator. They gazed on it from afar, and in 
amazement saw their old companion suddenly 
lifted up to a position which they could not 
hope to gain. The companion of nobles — the 
associate of heasx es/iriis — the friend of the 
wealth}', tiie groat, and Iho proud ; what in tho 
world was the cause of this sudden, this unpar- 
alleled leap forward to the very highest point 
of honor? Who, in Iho name of goodness, whs 
that dashing woman with whom he was nlnars 
driving about? Who wore those fair ladies 
with whom he ivas forever ]>romenading ? Plain- 
ly the chief people of the land; but how the mis- 
chief did he get among Ihem ? Tliey were be- 
wildered even though the half of the truth had 
not begun to dawn upon their minds. They 
never saw him to ask him about it, and for 
some time only looked upon him from a dis- 

"Do yon give it up ?" asked Buttons. 

"I give it up." 

" And I too." 

"At any rate tho United States might have 
many a worse representative." 

"But I wonder how he can get along. How 
can he manage to hold his own among these re- 
fined, over-cultivated, fastidious Florentines?" 

" Goodness knows!" 

" A common school New England education 
can scarcely fit a man for intercourse with pol- 
ished Italians. The graniio liiUa of New Hamp 
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shire have never been famous for producing 
men of high breeding. That is not their spe- 

"Bcsidcs, our good friend can not speak a 
single word of any language but his own," 

" And frequently fails in that." 

" He hasn't the remotest glimmering of an 
idea about Art," 

"Kot of the Tine Arts, but in the useful arts 

" Ha loolis upon Italy as ho would upon a 
field of stumps — a place to bo cleared, brolien 
up, brought under cultivation, and made pro- 



" Yes, produc 



n factories and Yan- 



" What in the world can keep up his reputa- 
tion among the most poetic and least utilitari- 
an people in the world?" 

' ' Tliere's the mystery ! " 

" The beauty of it is he goes as mach witli 
tlie English as with the Italians. Can he keep 
up his vernHcular among them and still preserve 
the cliarm ?" 

" Well, whatever is the secret, I glory in it. 
I beliere in him. He is a man. A more no- 
ble-hearted, sincere, upright, guileless soul nev- 
er lived. Besides, ho ktioiva thoroughly what 
he has gone over." 

" Ho is oa generous a soul as ever lived." > 

"Yes, a stiff utilitarian in theory, but in 
practice an impulsive sentimentalist." 

"He would legislate according to the most 
narrow and selfish principles, but would lay 
down his life for his friend." 

" Think of him at Perugia !" 

" Yes ; the man himself with his brave soul 
and iiivincible courage. Didn't he fight ? Me- 
thinks he did V 

" If it hadn't been for him it is extremely 
probable that you and I would now have been 
— well, certainly not just here." 

Talking thus, the two young men .walked up 
toward the Palazzo Vecchio. They noticed 
that the bnsy street through which they passed, 
was filled with an unusual multitude, who were 
all agitated vrith one general and pmfound ex- 
citement, and were all hurrying in one direc- 
tion. The sight awakened their interest. They 
wont on with the stream. At every step the 
crowd increased. At every street new throngs 
poured in to join the vast multitude. | 

Contiised murmurs rose into ttie air. Hasty i 
words passed from month Ut month. They 
were unintelligible. They could only distin- 
guish broken sentences— words unknown — Cav- 
rinna — Mineio — Tedeschi — Napoleone — Spia 
d'ltalia. What was it al! ahont ? They could 
not guess. Evidently some mighty national 
event had occurred, which was of overwhelm- i 
ing importance. For the entire city had turned 
out, and now, as they entered the great sqnare 
in front of the Palazzo Vecchio, an astonishing I 
sight bnrst upon their view. A vast multitude 
filled the square to overflowing. Loud cries 
ai'ose. Shouts of a thousand kinds all blend- 



ing together into one deafening roar, and rising 
on high like the thunder of a cataract ; 

"Vittoria!" "Vittorial" " Cavriana !" "I 
IFrancesi!" "Viva I'llalia!" "Viva Vittore 
EmmannelelilnostroBc!" "Viva!"" Viva.' !" 
" Viva ! ! !" 

Words like these rose all around, mingled 
with thousands of eimilM exclamations. At 
length there was distingnished one icord. It 
was passed from man to man, more frequently 
uttered, gathering as it passed, adding new vol- 
umes of meaning to its own sonorous sound, till 
at last all other words were drowned in that one 
grand word, which to this rejoicing multitude 
was the Ijto of glorious victory, the promise of 
endless triumphs fot regenerated Italy : 

"SOIFEKINO!" 




"Solferino!" Thej d d not k ow then as 
they listened, the full meaning of that cloq ent 
word. But on mingl ng ith the shouting 
crowd they soon learned it all ho i the ac 
cursed Tedeschi had siunmoned all the r ener 
gy 10 crush forever the army of liberty; how t!ie 
Kaisar himself came from beyond the mount- 
ains to insure his triumph; how Che allied ar- 
mies had rushed upon their massive columns 
and beaten them back ; how, hour after hour, 
the battle rngod, till at last the plain for many 
a league Was covered with the wounded and the 
dead; hoiv the wrongs of ages were crowded 
t<^cthcr in the glorious vengeance of that day 
of days ; how Victory hovered over the invttici- 
hanners of Italy; how the Tedeschi fled, 



juted, o 



r the r 



how the hopes of Italy arose immortal 
from that one day's torrifie slaughter ; how Lib- 
erty was now forever secured, and a Kingdom 
of Italy under an Italian King. 

" VivalTtalia !" "Viva Luigi Napoieone!" 
"Viva Garibaldi!" "Viva Vittore Emmanu- 
ele, Ee d'ltalia!" 

In great moments of popular excitement peo- 
ple do not talk to one another. They rhap- 
sodize; and the Italians more than any other 
people. Hence the above. 
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and D ck clambered up to the 
of a 1 m&i V Bnd cotiiemplated the scene. 
There was (! c mnumeral lo crowd; siraying, 
embrBcinjt inughinp weei tiR, shoitting, clieer- 
in H gl h w ed hundreds of ban- 

neiB a d h tr I 11 ntedin ribbons from 



tho isand 
gleamed 
pet bias 



E and ni 
mih tlyou 






high; 

sivelling up 
from ba (i h rr d h o exprcEs in thrillini; 
music > h w d Id ever nttcr ; while all 
around the whole air mug with the thunder of 
cannon that salated the triumph of Solferino. 

" Look there ! Look! LooK!"cried Dick. 

He pointed to file large portico which is on 
\he right of the Palaiio Vecchio. Buttons look- 
ed as he was directed. 

Ho saw a great assemblage of ladies and gen- 
llemen, the chief people of the Tuscan state. 
Erom this place those announcements had been 
made which had set the people wild with joj. 
There were beautiful ladies whose flushed faces 
and suffused eyes bore witness to their deep 
emotion. There were noble gentlemen whose 
arms still waved in the air as they cheered for 
Italy. And there, high above all others, rose 
a familiar figure — the massive shonlders, the 
caim, shrewd, square face, tho benignant glance 
and smile, which could belong only to one pcr- 



cried Buttons 

Every bodj was looking in that direction. 
The impulsive crowd having celebrated abelract 
ideas, were now absolutely hnngenng for some 
tangible object upon which to expend some- 
thing of the warmth of their feelings. A few 
wbo stood near the Senator and were impressed 
by his aspect, as soon as ail the news had been 
made known, gave expression and direction to 
tho feeling by shouting his name. As they 
shouied others took np the cry, louder, louder, 
and louder still, till his name burst forth in one 
sublime sound from thirty thousand lips. 

No wonder that he started at such an appeal. 
He tamed and looked upon the crowd. An 
ordinary man would have exhibited either con- 
fusion or wonder. The Senator, being an ex- 
traordinary man, exhibited neither. As he turn- 
ed a vast roar burst from the multitude. 

" Good Heavens !" cried Buttons; "what's in 
the wind now? Will this bo a repetition of 
the scene in the Place VendSme ?" 

"Hushl" 

The crowd saw before them the man whose 
name and fiimo had been the subject of conject- 
ure, wonder, applause, and hope for many days. 
They beheld in him tho Bcpresentative of a 
mighty nation, sent to give them the right hand 
of fellowship, and welcome their country among 
the great powers of the earth. In him they 
saw the embodiment of America 1 
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"Viva!" burst thranghtlioair. "TheAmer. 
iean Embagsailor !" " Horrah for the American 
Embassador!" "ThePlenipoteniiarj Ejttraor- 
dinarj!" " He comes to crown our triumph !'' 
"Hurrah for America!" "Free, generous 
America!" "The first nation Ui welcome It- 
aly!" "Horrah!" "This is the time!" "He 
will speak !" " Silence !" " Silence !" " H( 
rises!" "Lo!" "He looks at nsl" "Si- 
lence!" "Listen to the Most Illustrioaa Plen- 
ipotentiary Estraordinarj !" "Huah ! Amer- 

Sucli shouts and exclamations as these burst 
forth, with many others to the same effect. The 
crowd in front of the portico where the Senator 
stood were almost uncontrollable in their ex- 
citement. The Senator rose to the greatness 
of the occasion. Here was a chance to speak- 
to ulter forth the deep sympathy of his country- 
men with every down-troitden people strivin)" 
for freedom. He turned to face them and held 
out tiis hand. At once the immense assem- 
blaje was hushed to silence. 

The Senator took off his hat Never before 
did he look as he looked now. The grandeur 
of the occasion had sublimed his usually rugged 
features into majesty. He looked like the in- 
carnation of a strong, vigorous, invincible peo- 
ple. 

The Siualor spoke: 

" Men of Italy ! 

"In the name of the Great RepnbiicI— I 
congratulate you on this glorious victory! It 
is a tritimph of Liberty ! — of the principles of 
'76!— of the immortal idees!— for which our 
forefathers fought and died !— at Lexington ! 
— at Bunker Hill! — and at a thousand other 
places in the groat and glorious Revolution !" 

The Senator paused. This was enough. It 
had been spoken in English. The Italians did 
not of course understand a word, yet they com- 
prehended all his meaning. As he pansod there 
burst forth a shout of joy such as is heard only 
once in alife-time; shout upon sliont. The long 
peals of sound rose up and spread far away over 
the city. The vast crowd vibrated like one man 
tu the impulse of the common enthusiasm. 

It was too great to last. They rushed to the 
carriage of La Oica. They unharnessed the 
horsQS. They lad the Senntor to it and made 
him enter. They flung their tri -colors in. They 
throw flowers on his lap. They wound the flag 
of Italy around tliecni'ringe. A thousand marched 
tiefore it. Thousands more walked beside and 
behind. They drew him up t« his hotel in tri- 
umph, and the band struck up the thrilling strain 
of " Yankee Doodle 1" j 

It would be tinfair not to render justice to /.□ : 
Cica. She bore the scene admirably. Her 
beaming face, and lustrous eyes, and heaving i 
bosom, and majestic air, showed that she ap- | 
propriated to herself all the honor thus lavished I 
upon the Senator. It was a proud moment for 
La aica. I 

"Dick,'' said Buttons, as they descended, 
from their perch. 



"Well?" 

" How do you feel now ?" 

" Obliterated. I do not exist. I was once 
a blot. I am expnnged. There is no such thing 
as Dick." 

"Who could have imagined this?" 

"And how he bore it! The Senator is a 
great man ! But come. Don't let us speak 
fur an hour, for we are both unable to talk co- 
herently," 

From patriotic motives the two young men 
walked behind the Senator's carriage and clieer- 
ed all the way. 

Upon arriving at iheir lodgings in the even- 
ing they stationed themselves at the window 
and looked out npon the illuminated scene. 
Dick, finding his emotions too strong to bo re- 
strained, took his trombone and entci'tained a 
great crowd for hours with all the national airs 
that he knew. 



CHAPTER XLV. 



" The Italians, or at any rate the people of 
Florence, have just about as much cuteness as 
yon will find anywhere." 

Such was the dictum of the Senator in a con- 
versation with his companions after ri^oining 
them at the hotel. They had much to ask; 
he, mnch to t«ll. Never had he been more 
critical, more approbativo. He felt now that 
ho thoi-oughly understood the Italian question, 
and expressed himself in accordance with this 



"Nothing does a feller so much good," said 
he, " as mixing in all grades of society. It 
won't ever do to confine our observation to the 
lower classes. Wemust mingle with tlie npper- 
crnst. who are the leaders of the people." 

"Unfortunately," said Buttons, "we are not 
all Senators, so wo have to do the best we can 
with our limited opportunities.'' 

They had been in Florence long enough, and 
now the general desire was to go on. Mr. Fi^s 
and the Doctor had greatly surprised the Senator 
by informing him that they did not intend to go 
any fnrtlier. 

And why not ? 

"Well, for my own part," said Mr. Fi^s, 
" the discomforts of travel are aitogcthor too 
great. It would not be so bad in tho winter, 
but think how horribly hot it is. What is my 
condition? That of a man slowly suffocating. 
Think how fat I am. Even if I had liio on- 
tlu^siasm of Dick, or the fan of Buttons, my fan 
would force mo fo leave. Can you pretend to 
be a friend of mine and still urge me to go fur- 
ther? And BOppose we passed over into the Aus- 
trian territoiy. Perhaps wo might be unmolest- 
ed, but it is doubtful. Suppose, for tho sake 
of argument, that wo were arrested and de- 
tained. Imagine us — imagine wie — shut up In 
a room— or worse, a cell — in tho month of July, 
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in laidanmmcr, in the hottet part of this turn- 
ing fieiy furnace of a countrj 1 What would 
be left of me at the end of a week, or at the 
end of even one day? What? A grease 
spot! A grease spot! Not a bit more, hj 
Jingo I " 

After this speech, which was for him one of 
oxtraordinary length and vigor, Mr. Tiggs fell 
exhausted into his chair. 

" But yon, Doctor," saiil the Senator, seeing 
that Mr. Figgs waa beyond Iho reach of persua- 
sion — "you — what reason is there for you lo 
leave ? You are young, strong, and certainly 
not fat." 

" No, tliank heaven ! it is not the heat, or 
the fear of being suffocated in an Austrian dun- 
geon, that influences me." 

" What, then, is Che reason ?" 

"These confounded disturbances," said the 
Doctor languidly. 

" Disturbances?" 

"Yes. I hear that the road between this 
and Bologna swarms witli vagabonds. Several 
diligences have been robbed. I heard a story 
which shows this state of things, A band of 
men entered the theatre of a small town along 
the road while the inhabitants were witnessing 
the play. At first the spectators thought it was 
part of the performance. They were soon un- 
deceived. The men drew up in line in front of 
tlio stage and levelled their pieces. Then fasten- 
ing the doors, they sent a number of men around 
through the house to plunder the whole audience. 
Not content with this they made the authorities 
of the town pay a heavy ransom." 



,"saidE 



le has been humbugging jou, Doc- 



I had it from good authority," said the 
Doctor, calmly. ' ' Those fellows call them- 
selves Bcvolutioniflts, and the peasantry sympa- 
thise with them." 

ith them there will be a 



iS of 01 






Well, if 
little additional 

" Yes, and the 
ey." 

" We can carry our money where they won't 
find it, and onr hills of esehange are all right, 
you know." 

" I tMnfc none of you will accuse me of want 
of coun^e. If I met these fellows you know 
veiy well that I would go in fiir fighting them. 
But what I do object to is the infernal bother of 
being stopped, detained, or perhaps sent back. 
Then if any of us got wounded wo would be laid 
up for a month or so. That's what I object to. 
If I bad to do it it would be different, but I see 
no necessity." 

"You surely want to see Lombardy ?" 
"No, I don't." 
"NotBolc^na?" 
"No." 
"Ferrara?" 
"No." 

'■ Do jou mean to sny that vou don't want to 
see Venice and Milan ?" 

" Haven't the remotest desire to see either 
of the places. 1 merely wish to get back again 
Paris. It's about the host place I've seen yet, 
except, of course, my native city, Philadelphia, 
That 1 think is without an equal. However, 
onr minds are made up. Wo don't wish to 
change your plans — in fact, (ve never thought it 
possible. We are going to lake the steamer at 
Leghorn for Marseilles, and go on to Paris." 

"Well, Doctor," said Dick, "will you do mo 
one favor before you go ?" 

"With pleasure. What is it?" 
" Sell me your pistol." 
" I can't sell it," said the Doctor. " It was 
a present to me. But I will be happy to lend 
you till we meet again in Paris. We will 
:iro to meet there in a couple of months at 
the furthest. '' 

The Doctor took out his pietol and handed 
to Dick, who thankfully received it. 
"Oh, Buttons," said tlie Senator, suddenly, 
I have good news for you. 1 ought to have 
told you before." 

Good news? what?" 
I saw the Spaniards." 
The Spaniards!" cried Buttons, eagerly, 
starting up. " Wliere did you see them? 
When ? Where are they ? I have scoured the 
whole town." 

lliem at a very crowded assembly at 
the Countess's. There was such a scrouging 
that Iconld not get near them. The tliree were 
there. The little Don and his two sisters." 

And don't you know any thing about 
them ?" 

hooter, except somclhing that (ho 
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Countess tolJ mo, I think she said that they 
wera staying at the ■villa of a fiieDil of hers." 

"A friend? Oh, confound it ell! What 
shall I do?" 

"The villa is out of town." 

"That's the reason why I noror cohI< 
them. Confound it all, what shall T do ?" 

" Buttons," said the Senator, grarelj, " 
truly Sony to see a young man like jou e 
fatuated about foreign women. Do not b 
fended, I mean it kindly. She may be a Jesuit 
in disguise; who knows? And nhy will you 
put yourself to giief abont a little black-eyed 
gal that don't know a. word of English? Be- 
lieve me, New England is reide, and has ten 
thousand better gals than ever she began to be. 
If you will get in love wait till yon get home 
and fall in love libc a Christian, a Kepubli 
and a Man." 

Bat the Senator's words had no effect, 
tons Bat for a few momenta lost in thought. At 
length he rose and quietly left the room. Ii 
was abont nine in the mt^ning when he left. 
It WHS ebout nine in the evening when he re- 
turned. He looked dnsty, fatigued, fagged, 
and dejceted. He had a long story to t^ll, and 
■:ative The substanco of 
g h tc 

see H 



She told him all that she knew about the Span- 
iards. They wei-e stopping at the villa of a 
certain friend of hers whom she named. It was 
ten miles from the city. The friend had 
brought them to the assembly. It was but for 
a moment that she had seen them. She wished 
for hie sake lliat she had learned more about 
them. She trusted that he would succeed iu 
his earnest search. She should think that they 
might still bo in Florence, and if he went out 
at once he might see them. Was tliis his first 
visit to Florence f How perfectly he had the 
Tnscan accent ; and why had he not accom- 
panied his fnend the Senator to lier salon? 
But it would be impossiblo to repeat all that La 
Cica said. 

Buttons went out to the villa at once ; but 
to his extreme disgust found that the Spaniards 
liad left on the preceding day for Bologna. He 
drove about the country for some distance, rest- 
ed his horses, and took a long walk, after which 
lie returned. 

Their departure for Bologna on the following 
mcming was a settled tiling. The diligence 
started early. They had pity on the flesh of 
Figgs and the spirit of the Doctor. So they 
hade them good hve on the evening before relii'- 



C Al'TEE XLVI- 



Thb great beauty of this 




' Here is the chamber with 
six cavities loaded. Now, 
see, when you wish, you 
ch this spring and out pops 
bntt." 
'Well?" 

' Very well. Hero I hare 
ther chamber with six car- 
ges. It's loaded, the car- 
ges are covered with copper 
have detonating powder nt 
end. As quick as light' 
g I put this on, and there you 
e the pistol ready to be fired 

' So you have twelve shots ?" 

'Yes." 

'And cartridges to spare?" 

The Doctor gave me ali that 

had, about sixty, I should 



nk." 



h to face a 



You have e 
whole army — " 

"Precisely — and in my coal 

This conversation took jilac 
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in the banquotto of tlio diligence that conveyed 
Dicfe, Bntlons, and the Senator from Florence 
to Boiogna, A long part of the journey had 
been passed over. They were among the 

"Do yon expect to use that?" asked tho Sen- 
ator, carelessly. 

"I do." 

' ' You believe these stories then ?" 

"Yob; doo'tyou?" 

" Certainly.'' 

" So do I," said Bnttons. " I could not get 
a pistol ; hut I got this from an acquaintance." 

And he drew from Iiis pocket an enoimous 
bowie-knife. 

*' Bowie-knives aro no good,^ said the Senit* 
tor. "Perhaps they may do if yon want to as- 
sassinate ; but for nothing else. You can't 
defend yourself. I never liked it. It's not 
American. It's not the direct result of our free 



"What have you tben? You are not going 
unarmed. " 

"This," said the Senator. 

And ho lifted up a crow-bar from the front 
of the coach. Brandishing it in the air as eas- 
ily as an. ordinary man wonld swing a walk- 
ing-stick, he looked calmly at his astonislied 
companions. 

"You see,'' said he, "there are several 
reasons why this sort of thing is the best weapon 
for me. A short knife is no use. A sword is 
no good, for I don't know the sword exer- 
cise. A gun is worthless; I would fire it 
off once and then have to use it aa a clnb. It 
would then be apt to break. That would be dis- 
agreeable — especially in the middle of a fight. 
A sUcIt or club of any kind would be open to 
the same objection. What, then, is the weapon 
for mo ? Look at mo. I am big, strong, and 
active. I have no skill, I am brute strength. 
So a club is my only weapon — a clnb that 
won't break. Say iron, then. There jon have 



And the Senator swung the ponderous bar 
around in a way that showed the wisdom of his 

"Yon are about right," said Buttons. "I 
ventnre to say jonll do as much mischief with 
that as Dick will with his pistol, Peihapa 
jnore. As for me, I don't expect to do much. 
Still, if the worst comes, I'll try to do what I 

"We may not have to use them," said the 
Senator. "Who are below 7" 

"Below?" 

"In the coach?" 

"Italians." 

"Woman?" 

" No, all men. Two priests, three shop-keep- 
er-looking persons, and a soldier." 

"V.h I Why, we ought to bo comparatively 

y " Oh, our number is not any thing. The 
\:oiintry is in a state of anarchy. Miserable 
devils of half-starved Italians stvarm along the 



road, and they will try to make hay while the 
sun shines. I have no doubt we will be stopped 
half a dozen times before wo get to Bologna." 

" I should think," siud the Senator, indig- 
nantly, " that if these chaps tindertako to gov- 
ern the country— these republican chaps — they 
had ought to govern it. What kind of a way 
is this to leave helpless travellers at the mercy 
of cut-throats and assassins ?" 

"They think," said Bnttons, "that theiriirst 
duty is to secnre independence, and after that 
they will promote order." 

"The Florentines are a fine people — a people 
of remarkable 'cuteness and penetration ; but it 
seems to me that they are taking things easy as 
fiir aa lighting is concerned. They don't send 
their soldiers to the war, do they ?'' 

" Well, no ; I suppose they think their army 
may bo needed nearer home. Tho Grand Duke 
has long arms yet; and knows how to bribe." 

By this time they were among tho mountain 
forests where the scenery was grander,.tho air 
cooler, the sky darker, than before. It was 
late in the day, and every mile increased the 
nildness of the landscape and the thickness of 
the gloom. Further and further, on they went 
till at last they came to a winding-place where 
the road ended at a gully over which there was 
a bridge. On the bridge was a barricade. 
They did not see it until they had made a turn 
where the road wound, where at once the scene 
burst on their view. 

The leaders roared, the postillions swore, tho 
driver snapped his whip furiously. The pas- 
[ sengers in "coupe," "rotonde," and " interi- 
eure " popped out their heads, the passengers on 
I the "banquette" stared, until at last, just as the 
, postillions were dismounting to reconnoitre, 
I twelve figures rose np from behind the barricade, 
indistinct in the gloom, and bringing their 
rifles to their shoulders took aim. 

The driver veiled, the postillions shouted, 
the passengers shrieked. The three men in the 
banquette prepared for n fight. Suddenly a 
loud voice was beard from behind. They 
looked. A number of men stood there, and 
several more were leaping out from the thick 
woods on the right. They were surrounded. 
At length one of the men came forward from be- 

"Yoa are at our mercy," said he. "Who- 
ever gives up his money may go free. Who- 



ts dies. Do vc 



I hear?" 



Meanwhile the three men in the banquette 
had piled some trunks around, and prepared to 
resist till the last extremity. Dick was to iire ; 
Buttons to keep each spare bntt loaded ; the 
Senator to use his crow-bar on the heads of any 
assailants. They waited in silence. They 
heard the brigands rnmmaging through the 
coach below, the prayers of the passengers, 
thoir appeals for pity, their groans at being com- 
pelled to give np every thing. 

" The cowards don't deserve pity !" cried the 
Senator. "There are enongh to get np a good 
"'e'll show fight, anjhow 1" 
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Scarcely 3e or four 

heads appcaruu auunj hib Bugu oi uib coaeli. 

"Haste! — jonr money I" said one. 

"Stop!" said Buttons. "This gentleman 
is the Americau Plenipotentiary ExtmordinHry, 
who has just como from Florence, and is on his 
way to communicate with Garibaldi." 

"Garibaldi!" cried the man, in a lone of 
deep respect. 

" Yes," said Buttons, who liad not miecalcn- 
lated the effect of that mighty name. " It yon 
harm us or plunder us yon will hare to settle 
yonr account with Garibaldi— that's all i " 

The man was silent. Then he leaped down, 
and in another moment another man came. 

" Which is the American Plenipotentiary 
Extraordinary?" 

"He," said Bnttona, pointing to the Senator. 

"Ah! I know him. It is the same. I saw 
him at his reception in Florence, and helped w 
pull his carriage." 

The Senator calmly eyed the brigand, who 
had respectfully taken off his hat. 

"So yoa are going to communicate with 
Garibaldi at once. Goin peace! Gentlemen, 
eveiyone of us fought under Garibaldi at Rome. 
Ten years ago he disbanded a large number of 
us among these mountains. IhaTC the honor to 
inform you that over sinco that time I have got 
my living out of the pablic, especially those in 
the service of the Government. You are dififer- 
ent. I like you because jou are Americans. I 
like you still better hecanse jou are friends of 
Garibaldi. Go in peace ! When yon see the 
General tell him Giuglio Hnlvi sends his re- 
spects." 

And the man left them. In about a quarter 
of an hour the barric.ide was removed, and the 
passengers resumed their seats with lighter 
purses butheavier hearts. The diligence start- 
ed, and once more vrent thundering along the 

" I don't believe we're soon the last of these 
scoundrels yet," said Buttons. 
" Nor I," said Dick. 



A general conyersit on folio led It was 
late and but fe v th n^s nee t a ble along the 
road About two hours passed away without 

Look cried Dick suddei ly 

They looked. About a quarter of a mile 
ahead a deep red glow arose above the forest, 
illumining the sky. The windings of the road 
'prevented Ihem from seeing the cause of it. 
The driver vvas startled, bnt evidently tJiought 
it was no more dangerous to go on than to stop. 
So ho lashed up bis horses and set them off at 
a, furious gallop. The rumble of the ponderous 
wheels shut out all otiier sounds. As they ad- 
vanced the light grew more vivid. 

" I shouldn't wonder," said the Senator, " if 
we have another barricade here. Be ready, 
boys! We won't get oiFso easily this tame." 

The other two said not a word. On, and on. 
The report of a gun snddonly roused all. The 
driver lashed bis horses. 'The postillions took 
the butts of their riding-whips and pelted the 
animals. The road took a. turn, and, passing 
this, a strange scene burst upon their sight. 

A wide, open space on the road-side, a col- 
lection of beams across tbo road, the shadowy 
forms of abont thirty men, and the whole scene 
dimly lighted by a smouldering fire. As it 
blazed up a little the smoke rolled off' and they 
saw an overturned carriage, two horses tied to 
a tree, and two men with their hands liound 
behind Ihem lying on the ground. 

A voice rang out through the stillness which 
for a moment followed the sudden stoppage of 
the coach at the barrier. There came a wail 
from the frightened passengers within — cries 
for mercy — piteous entreaties. 

"Silence, fools!" roared the same voice, 
which seemed to be that of the leader. 

"Wait! wait!" said the Senator l< 



panions. 



" T-et rr 



e the word." 



A crowd of men advanced to the dilligonce, 
as they left the fire Buttons saw three fig- 
i loft behind — two women and a man. They 
not move. But suddenly a loud shriek 
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biiKt H'oni Olio of (lie women. At ilio siitick 
iSxxiloHS trembleit. ' 

' ' The Spaniaiils ! It 13 1 I know llio % oicc I 
MyOod!" 

Irt nn inainnt Billions wna doirn on llic 
ground and in the iniJst of Iho crowd of biig' 
Hiulsnlio Bunonnded tlic coacii. 

Ikiigtbang! buigl It was not the guns of 
the brignuds, but Dick's pistol that now epokc, 
antl Jlti ro)>wt wiu the signal of dcolh to tlirce 
men who rolled upon llio ^tounil in tlieir lait 
agonies. As ihe third report bunt forth the 
^iiaior htirtcd himself down upon the Itcads 
of those bclovr. Hie ai^on of Btttlons knil 
brokuH up nil thoir (ilnns, rendered parley im- 
possiblo, nnd left iiolliiiig for them (o do biiC lo 
follow him and euro liim. 'Die brieniids rnshcd 
lit ihom wiili a yell of fury, 

" Dentil to llicin ! Dcflth to litem nil '. Xo 
<|iiurlDr !" 

" Hci|>;" cried Uiitioiis. " Pnsscngors, 11c 
am nrmc<l ! Wo cnn save ourselves !" 

Diit the pflsscngcrs, having nirendy lost tlicir 
nionoy, now fenrcd (o lose thoir lives. Nut one 
responded. All nbMtt tlio coAeh the scene he- 
cniiio one of tcrriblo confusion, ' Guns wore 
Urcd, blows feli In <n'Ory direction. The dark- 
ness, but faintly illiiinijtntcil by tho fitful firo- 
light, ))TcvcntGd Iho brigdiuls. from distinguish- 
ing their enemies very clcniiy — ft circuroBtancc 
whieh fftvoi^d tlic littlo band of Ameiiotns. 

Tho brigands lircd at the cooeh, ftnd tried 
break open tho doors. Inside the coadi the 
pnssengs!?, ^nth; with fear, sought to ninke 
Iheir voices heard atnnl the uproar. Theybeg- 
gcd for mercy; they declared fhey Iiod no 
money; they liwd already been toUMsd; they 
would i^Yu nil lliat was left ; they would st 
render if only Ihdr lives wore spared. 

"And, oil! gond Amevienns, yield, yield, 
wc all die I" 

"Anioriciins?" scrcamcil soverai passionnlo 
voices. "I>cnlh to iho Ameriians ! Death to 
all foreigners!" 

These bandits were unlike iho la^t. 

Seat«l ill tho baneiaello Dick survej'ed the 
scene, whilo himself coiieealcd from view. 
Calmly ho picked out laau aRct man and Uted. 
As Ihcy tried to climb up the diligence, or to 
Ibi'co open tlic door, they fdl back howling. 
One man hod tho door partly broken open by 
furious blows with the bnit of his gim. Dick 
fired. Tho hall entered hisarni, Jlo Ehrieked 
with nigo. Willi Jiis other nrm ho seized his 
gun, and again his blown fell crashing. In an- 
other instant a hall passed into his brain. 

"Two shots wasted on one man! Too 
much I" mnttorcd Dick ; and taking aim again 
ho lircd at n fellow who was just leaping up the 
other side. Tho wretch foil caning. 

Again ! again I again I Swiftly Dick's shots 
flashed around. Ho had now but one left in 
his pistol. Uutrlcdlj he filled tho spare cliniii- 
bCF willi six cnrlridf-cs, nnd taking out the oth- 
er ho filled ilRiid placed it iHa^aisi. ilo looked 




There VH» tho Senator. Itlorc than twenty 
■sen surrounded him, firing, swearing, strikitig, 
shrieking, nehing forward, trying to te.ir him 
fi-om his post. For ho had planted liimself 
ftgainst the fore-part of the diligence and the 
mighty arm whose strength had been so proved 
at Perugw was now descending again with Ir. 
rc^slible force upon tho heads of his nseailants. 
All this WHS the voik of but n fisw iiiinulcs, 
Dutlons could not be seen. IMek's propara* 
lions were made. For a moment he waited for 
a favoraWo chance to gel down. Ho could not 
slay lip there any longer. He must atond by 
the Senator, 

There stood ihe Senator, his giant form tower- 
ing up amidst Iho nifli^c, his muscular arms 
wielding tiio enormous iron bar, his aslonisbing 
strength increased tenfold by tho excitement vl 
the fight. Uo never epoke a word. 

Ono nfler aniMher the brigands went down 
before the awful descent of thatironhnr. They 
clang together i they yelled in Ihryj thej thrciv 
IhMnselvcs at vtasst against the Ijcnntor. Ilo 
met tliom as a rock meals n hundred waves. 
Tlu> remorseless iron bar fl^l only with redonblcd 
fury. Thoy raised their elnbbed muskets in 
the nlr and struck at him. One sweep of iho 
iron bar and iho miiskels wofo dsGhed out of 
tbdr hands, broken or bent, to the ground. 
Th^ fired, but ttvm their wild exGiteinont their 
aim was uselera. In the darkness tht^ sirnck 
at one another. Ono by ono tho number of 
his nssailsnls lcs«oned— (hey grew more fiirlons 
b\it lees hold. Thoy fell back a little ; but ilie 
Senator advanced as Ihoy retired, guarding hid 
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own retreat, but still swinging his iron bar witli 
undiminished strength. The prostrate forms 
of a dozen men lay around. Again they rushed 
nt him. The voice of their lender enconraged 
them and shamed their fears. He was a stont, 
powerful man, armed trith a knife and a gun. 

" Cowards ! kill this one I This is the one ! 
All the rest will yield if we kill him. For- 

That moment Dick leaped to the groand. 
The next instant the brigands leaped upon 
them. The two were lost in the crowd. 

Twelve reports, one after the other, rang into 
the air. Dick did not lire till the muzzle of 
his pistol was against his enemy's breast. The 
darkness, now deeper than ei'er, prevented him 
from being distinctly seen by the furious crowd, 
who thought only of the Senator. But now the 
fire shooting up brightly at the sudden breath 
of a strong wind throw a lurid light upon the 

There stood Dick, his clothes torn, his face 
covered with hlood, his last charge gone. There 
stood the Senator, his Sice blackened with smoke 
and dust, and rod with blood, his colossal form 
erect, and still the ponderous bar swung on high 
to liill as terribly as ever. Before him were 
eight men. Dick saw it all in an instant. He 
screamed to the passengers in the diligence ; 

" Theie are only eight left ! Come ! Help 
us t.Tk6 them prisoners ! Haste !" 

The cowards in the diligence saw how things 
wore. They plucked up courage, and at the 
call of Dick jumped out. The leader of the 
brigands was before Dick with uplifted riile. 
Dick flung his pistol at his head. The brigand 
drew back and felled Dick senseless to the 
ground. The next moment the Senator's arm 
descended, and, with his head broken by the 
blow, the robber fell dead. 

As though the fall of Dick had given him 
fresh fury, the Senator sprang after the others. 
Blow after blow-fcli. They were struck down 
helplessly as they ran. At this moment the 
passengers, snatching up the arms of the pros- 



trate bandits, assaulted those who yet remained. 
They fled. The Senator pursued — long enough 
to give each one a parting blow hard enough to 
make him remember it for a month. When he 
returned the passengers were gathering around 
the coach, with the driver and postillions, who 
had thus fkr hidden themselves, and were eager- 
ly looking at the dead. 

" Off!" cried the Senator, in an awful voice — 
" Off! you white-livered sneaks I Let me tind 
mj two boys!'' 



CHATTEE XLVII. 
a BRUISES, Brr aoon muses.— th 



The Senator searched long and anxiously 
among the EiUen bandits for those whom he af- 
fectionately called his " boys." Dick was fii'st 
found. He was senseless. 

The Senator carried him lo the fire. He saw 
two ladies and a gentleman standing there. 
Hurriedly he called on them and pointed to 
Dick. The gentleman raised his arms. They 
were bound tightly. The ladies also were se- 
cured in a similar manner. The Senator quick- 
ly cut the cords from the gentleman, who in his 
tarn snatched the knife and freed the ladies, 
and then went lo care for Dick. 

The Senator then ran hack to seek for But- 

The gentleman flung a qnantily of dry brush 
on the fire, which at once blamed up and threw 
a bright light over the scene. Meanwhile the 
passengers were looking ansiously around as 
thoagh they dreaded a new attack. Some of 
them had been wounded inside the coach and 
were groaning and cursing. 

The Senator searched for a long time in vain. 
At last at the bottom of a heap of fallen brig- 
ands, whom the Senator had knocked over, he 
found Buttons. His face and clothes were 
covered with blood, his forehead w 
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as though by an explosion, his arm ivas broken 
and hung loosely as the Senator lifted him up. 
For a moment ho thought that it was all ovei 
with him. 

He carried him toivarii the firo. Tlio ap- 
pearance of the young man was terrible. He 
beckoned to one of the ladies. The lady ap- 
proached. One look at the young man and 
the next instant, with a heart-rending uoan, 
she flung herself on her knees by his side. 

"The Spanjardl" said the Senator, recog- 
nizing her for the first time. "Ahl he'll be 
taken care of then." 

There was a brook near by, and he hurried 
there for water. There was nothing to carry ii 
in, so he took his beaver hat and filled it. Re- 
turning, he dashed it vigorously in Buttone'E 
face. A faint sigh, a gasp, and the young man 
feebly opened his eyes. Intense pain forced a 
groan from him. In the hasty glance that he 
threw around he saw the face of Ida Franc' 
she hent over him bathing his brow, her 
pale as death, her hand trembling, and hor 
eyes filled with tears. The sight seemed to 
nlleviate his pain. A faint smile crossed his 
L*p$. He half raised himself toward her. 

" IVe found you at last," he said, and that 
was all. 

At this abrupt address a burningflush passed 
over the face and neck of the young girl. Sho 
bent down her bead, Hor tears fiowed faster 

"Don't speak," she said; "yon avo in too 
much pain." 

She was right, for the next moment Buttons 
foil hack exhausted. 

The Senator drew a flask from his pocket and 
motioned to the young girl to give some to But- 
tons i and then, thinking that the attention of 
the Seilorita would be far better than his, he 
hurried away to Dick. 

So well had he been treated by the Don 
(whom the reader has of course already recog- 
nized) that he was now gittiug up, leaning 
against the driver of the diligence, who was mak- 
ing amends for his cowardice during the fight 
hy kind attention to Dick after it was over. 

"My dear hoy, I saw you had no bones 
broken, "said the Senator, "and knew you were 
all right ; so I devoted my first attention to 
Juttons. How do yoa feel ?" 

"Better," said Dick, pressing the honest 
hand which the Senator held out. "Better; 
but how is Buttons ?" 

" Eecovering. But he is terribly bruised, 
and his arm is broken." 

"His arm broken! Poor Buttons, what'U 
he do ?" 

"Well, my boy, I'll try wliat /can do. I've 
sot an arm before now. In our region a neces- 
sary part of a good education was settin' bones." 

Dick was wounded in several places. Leav- 
ing the Don to attend lo him the Senator took 
his knife and hurriedly made some splints. 
Then getting his valise, he tore up two or threo 
of bis shirts. Armed with these he returned to i 



Buttons, The SeBorita saw tlie preparations, 
and, weeping bitterly, she retired. 

"Your arm is broken, my poor lad," said the 
Senator. " Will you let mo fix it for you ? I 
can do it," 

"Can you? Oh, then, I am all right! I 
was afraid I would have to wait till I got to 
Bologna." 

"It wonld he a pretty bad arm by the time 
yon got there, I guess," said the Senator. " But 



His simple preparations were soon made. 
Buttons saw that ho knew what he was about. 
A few moments of excessive pain, which forced 
ill.snpprosBcd moans from the sufferer, and the 
work was done 

After taking a sip from the flask bolli But- 
tons and Dick felt very much stronger. On 
questioning the driver they found that Bologna 
WIS not more than twenty miles away. The 
pa sengers wore busily engaged in removing 
the barricade It was decided tliat an imme- 
diate departure was absolutely necessary. At 
the snggestion of Dick, the driver, postillions, 
and passengers armed themselves with guns of 
the fallen brigands 

The severest wound wliich Dick had was on 
his head, which had been almost laid open by 
a terrific blow from tbo gun of the robber chief. 
He had also wounds on different parts of his 
body Buttons had more. These the Senator 
b d np w h skill that he declared hira- 

d me his journe> Upon this 

th D d taking him into bis own 

c rr g B did not refuse 

A gth h all started the diligence 

d D lowing. On thi, way the 

D B ns how ho had tared on the 

load. He had left Florence in a hired carriage 
the day before the diligence had left. He had 
heard nothing of the dangers of the road, and 
snspected nothing. Shortly after entering the 
mountain district they had been stopped and 
robbed of all their money. Still ha kept on, 
thinking that there was no further danger. To 
his horror they were stopped again at the bridge, 
where the brigands, vexed at not getting any 
money, took alt their baggage and let them go. 
They went on fearfully, every moment dread- 
ing some new misadventure. At length their 
worst fears were realized. At the place where 
the fight had occurred they wore stopped and 
dragged fi-om their carriage. The brigands 
savage at not getting any plunder, and 
they would hold ihcm prisoners till they 
,nsom, which they fixed at three 
thousand piastres. This was about four in the 
afternoon. They ovcrtunied the coach, kin- 
fire, and waited for the diligence. They 
knew the rest. 

Buttons, seated next to Ida Francia, forgot 

B suflbrings. Meanwhile Dick and the Sen- 

or resumed their old seats on the banquette. 

After a while the Senator relapsed into a fit of 

musing, and Dick fell asleep. 

Morning dawned and found them on the 
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plain once more, only a few miles from Eo 
logna. i'ar ahead they saw the lofty Leaninj. 
Tower that forms Eo conapieuous an ohject in 
the fine old city. Dick awaked, and on lool. 
ing at the Senator was shocked to see him Ten 
pale, with an expression of pain. He huiT eil 
ly asked the cause. 

" Why, the fact is, after the excitement of 
fightin' and slaughter! n' and seein' to jou chaps 
was over I found that I was covered with 
wounds. One of my fingers is broken. I have 
tliree bullet wounds in my lel^ arm, one ii 
riglit, a slab of a dirk in my right thigh, a 
terrible bruise on my left kneo. I think that 
sums fellow mnst have passed a dagger through 
my left foot, for there is a cut in the leather 
my shoe is full of blood, and it hurts dreadful 
It's my opinion that the Dodge Club will be 
kid up in Bologny for a fortnight. — Hallo!" 

The Senator had heaid a cry behind, and 
looted out. Something startled him, Dick 
looked also. 

The Don's carriage was in confusion. The 
two SeHoritas were standing up in the carriage 
wringing their handa. The Don was support 
ing Buttons in his arma. He had fainted a 
second time. 



CHAPTER XL VIII. 



Thbt ail pat op at the same hotel. Buttons 
was carried in senseless, and it was long before 
ho revived. The Senator and Dick were quite 
exhausted — stitT with fatigue, etiif with wounds. 

There was one thing, however, which made 
their present situation more endurable. The 
war in Lombardy made farther prop'ess im- 
possible. They could not be permitted to pass 
the bordeva into Venetia. Even if they had 
been perfectly well they would have been com- 
pelled to wait there for a time. 

The city was in a ferment. The delight 
which the citizens telt at their new-found free- 
dom was mingled with a dash of anxiety about 
the result of the war, IPor, in spite of Solferino, 
it was probable that the tide of victory would 
be hur(pd back from tho Quadrilateral. Still 
they kept up their spirits; and the joy of thei 
hearts found vent in songs, music, processions 
Roman candles, Te Deams, sky-rockets, volley 
of cannon, masses, public meetings, patriot! 
songs, speeches, tri-colors, and Italian version 
of "The Marseillaise." 

In a sliort time tho Senator was almost as 
well as ever. Not so Dick. After struggling 
heroically for the first day against his pain he 
Euccumbed, and on the morning of the second 
was unable to leave his bed. 

Tho Senator would not leave him. The 
kind attention which he had once before shoivn 
in Homo was now repealed. He spent nearly 
all his time in Dick's room, talking to him 




when he was awake, and looking at him when 
asleep, Dick ™'as tonched to the heart. 

The Senator thought that, without exception, 
Bologna was the best Italian city that he had 
seen. It had a solid look. The people were 
not such everlasting fools as the Neapolitans, 
the Komans, and the Florentines, who thought 
that the highest end of life was to make pict- 
ures and listen to music. They devoted their 
ener^es to an article of nourishment which was 
calculated to benefit the world. Ho alluded to 
the famous liuhgaa Sausage, and he pat it to 
Dick seriously, whether tho mannfactnre of a 
sausage which was so eminently adapted to 
sustain life was not a far nobler thing than the 
production of useless pictures for the pampered 
tastes of a bloated aristocracy. 

Meanwhile Buttons fared difforently. If ha 
had been more afflicted he was now mCre blessed. 
The Don seemed to think that the sufferings of 
B re se m 

ss nngm m 



if H 

woands were numerous and severe, and the ex- 
citement afterward, with the fatigue of the ride, 
had made his situation worse. But a strong 
was on his side, and he at length 
leave his bed and his room. 
IS pale as death, and woefully ema. 
ciated. But the aociely of the ladies acted like 
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iaiv. 

i [0 unulil linvo liked tt still better if lio had 
lieoii al.lo 10 SCO ilio younger sifiWv bIoudj but 
iluil WHS iiii]HMsiblo, for tlio aislere wem iiisep- 
ai'ablo. Olio ovciiing, fiowovcr, tlio I>o« of- 
fei'cd lo {ake thorn to tlio cnlhcttral to foo Eomo 
ceremoisy, Un declincil, but llio otliov cogei'. 
ly Bceejited. 

SoBiitlODE for the firEt time in bis life found 
!" self 1 o 1 I Itl Of bis Iicflvi 



Both 


„ 


barrosscd. Biiltons 


ook d 


th 


fiOmelbing drcndfiil 


be 




oirgb »bG hnd some. 


h R ll 




At lenglli lltitliniH 


bgn 




tiis inniiy searches, 


u nnd 


"R 


isuRrebofher, ntid 


p y 




h tFlaroiicc,inwbicb 


t 


h 


d, nnd lind mndc up 






Spnin. At Inet ho 
caoaht up to them 
n ibom fiiEt. IIU 


h 




(ho Indies n-ns Idn. 
rol of himself, nnd 



Lsh naturo is an impctuoiis, n dC' 
A licry iialitro. Tlio Soiiotiin wnt 
a Spaniard. Aa Iluitons fold nil Ibis In pns- 
Eioniila u'oiiU, to which Itis anient love gart 
resistless cloqiicnco, her wliola manner Ehowod 
that lici' heni'C responded. An unconliollnbli 
cxeitcnient filled her being ; her latino, lustrous 
eyes, In-tght with the glow of tho iSoutli, non 
beamed moro Ixiininonsly throiigli hor tears, 
and— ill shorii BuiIoiih Icit cncoiimgad-and 
ventured iicni-er— -nnd, almost before ho knew 
it himself, GOmehow or olbcr, Itia nrm lind gat 
round a steiidor waist I 

While the Senoritt trembled— timidi) iliow 
back — andthenBll«fas8ll!l!— except, of conrMi, 
wliisjajriuKs— and broken sontoiiceir— and soft, 

aivcct Well, all those woro brought to an 

nlii'iijit elose by (ha roini-n of the Don and his 

As (hoy en(crcd (he room llioi "an Buttons 
nt Olio end nnd tho^eiioritt nttho otboi The 
ritoonlicnnis etiilo in soft!] thioiigh tin. uJn 



At fho em! of a fm weeks ilicia cimotlio 
creat !ho iinlooked foi, fho nnhoiicd for news 

iho 1 eaco of ViilaiVflncft I ho «ar iinB over 
liloreovcir, tbo nnd nns open Ihet could go 
whereicrlhcy iclshcd 

Buttons v/as now strong enou„h lo ttaiot 
Dick nnd the Senilor wero n^ Mill as oit-r 
lite news of iho J <.aco hjs delightful to the 
tra^ellcls 

Not so, however, to Iho Bolo{.ne=o, Thi-j 
railed at Napoleon Phoj lorpif all that ho 
iifld done, nnd Inxmfc 1 him "lOi i hit bo had 
Mi,lec([d (o do Lhc> m iiltcil lim liny 



made cnricnfurcs of li 
dolous reports about h 
the worhl. 



Ti lb- journey was apleafmntotie. The Span- 
iards were an a^coable wldiiioB, to the party 
in the cslimalion Of others thas Buttons. The 
Senator devoted himself pariioalady to the eld- 
er siator. Indeed, his acquaintance with /a* 
Ci'ea, as ho afterward confessed, bad givon him 
a fosta for foreign ladies. IIo carried on llltlo 
convorsAiions with the Soiiorita in broken J-^n- 
gllsli. TliB Seiiorlia's Knglisli was protty, but 
not very idiomallc. The Senator imitated hor 
ICnglish remarkably irell, nnd no doubt did It 
ont of compliment. He also nstonished Jhe 
company by speaking nt the very top of n voico 
whoso ordinary tone was far slronger than coni. 

Tlio Joiinioy from Bologna lo Vorrnrn was 
not divcrslllcd by miy incident. Itultoiis was 
rapidly regnlniiig his gnycly and liis sdciiKth. 
Ho wore bis arm in a Bliiif;, it is irnc, but 
thought it better lo have n broken arm with tliQ 
HcMoriln than n sound ono without licr. It 
ninsl he confessed, hoMOver, that his happiness 
tvas visildo not so iniicti in lively convcD^alion 
as in his Hushed cheek, glisfonini; cjo, and gen- 
einl nn of ecstasy Morcoioi, Ida conid not 
speak Dnglish much—a con^crbalton In flint 
Inngungo iins difiicult, nnd thtj would not bo 
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so niile to tlie Senator as lo Inlk Spanish in his 
presence. Tlie consequence was that the con- 
versation flngged, and the Senator was by far 
tJie most talkative memlier of the company, and 
laid out all liis strength in broken English. 

Fcrrara was reached at last, and they put ap 
at a hotel which boael^d of having ootcrtaiaed 
in its day any quantity of kings, emperors, and 
nobles of CTcry European nation. It is an as- 
tonishing town. Vast squarea, all desolate; 
great cathedrals, empty ; proud palaces, neg- 
lected and ruinous; broad streets, grass-grown 
and empty ; long rows of hooses, without in- 
habitants ; it presents the spectacle of a city 
ilying without hope of recovery. The Senator 
walked through eyeiy street in I'errHra, looked 
carelessly at Tasso's dungeon, and aoemed to 
feel relievcil when Ihoy left the city. 

On arriving at the Po, which forms the 
boundary between this district and Venolia, 
tliey nnderwent some examination from the au- 
thorities, hut crossed without accident. Bnt on 
the other side Ihey found the Austrian officials 
far more particular. They asked a multiplicity 
of questions, opened every trunk, scanned the 
passports, and detained them long. The ladies 
were annoyed in a similar manner, and a num- 
ber of Boman and Neapolitan trinkets which 
had passed the Italian doganaa were now taken 
from them. 

Dick had a valise, both compartments of 
which were strapped down carefully. Under a ! 
calm exterior he concealed a throbbing heart, I 
for in that valise was the Doctor's pistol, upon ' 
which ho relied in anticipation of future dan- , 
gers. The officials opened the valise. It was 
apparently a puzzle to them. They found but 
little clothing. On the contrary, a very exten- 
sive assortment of articles wrapped in paper and 
labelled very neatly. Those they opened one 
by one in the first compartment, and found the 
following : 

l.Slxcollira; 2,aliiick; E, lump of lime ; 4,pebbieB; 
^ plaster; 0, aahea; T,p(iper: 8, another brlclt; U, a chip; 

tiireo psii stockings; 14, more ushea; IS, more ti)m\ 
ifi, !i neck-lie ; II, a hit of wooi ; IS, vial ; 19, some etub : 
£'i,lK>i;e; ?1, rng; S2, stone; m enMher etone : !l,B0iQe 
inw-egraea; 25, more pebbles; ffll, more Ibiim; SJ.potor 

The officials started up with an oath apiece. 
Their heavy German faces confi'ontod Dick with 
wrath and indignation, and every separate hair 
of their warlike mustaches stood out. How- 
ever, they swallowed their rage, and turned to 
the others. Dick drew a long breath of relief. 
The pistol was safe. It had been taken apart 
and each piece wrapped in paper and labelled. 
Had he carried it about with him it would have 
been taken. 

The Senator thought it was better to have 
three battles with brigands than one encounter 
witli custom-house officials. He had a little 
store of specimens of Italian manufactures, 
which were all taken from him. One thing 
strncli him forcibly, and that was the general 
superiority of the Austrian over the Koman side. 



There was more thrift, neatness, and apparent 
prosperity. His sentiments on this subject were 
embodied in a letter home, which he wrote from 
Padna on a dreary evening which they spent 
there before starting for Venice: 

"If this piirt ef Ilulr le oppresiel by Austria, tbeo M 
nmount of vejetotion out of tlie solL PassiDg Iiora tl» 
deiknera iolo light, or from Canads Inlo tba United 

riioriee of tbePope are woras tbau tliose o^lher rulers In 
Italj. A SjiaDiSi fritnd of mine lella me that it is be- 
cause the theughta of the Pope's GtibjecEaare setnctoiKhingg 
belon-, but oa things on high. He tells me thai we're got 



Those naUops whleh prefer religion Ic woridiy prosperity 
Italy— poor in tlila nerld's goods, but licti In felth— the 



CHAPTER L. 



Few sensations are so singular as that which 
the traveller esperlenccs on his first approach lo 
Venice, The railway passes for miles throngh 
swamps, pools, ponds, and broken mud banks, 
till at length, bursting away altogether from the 
shore, it pushes directly out into the sea. Away 
goes the train of cars over the long viaduct, 
and the traveller within can scarcely understand 
the situation. The firm and oven roll and the 
thunder of the wheels tell of solid ground be- 
neath ; hut outside of the windows on either 
side there is nothing bnt a wide expanse of sea. 

At length the city is reached. The train 
stops, and the passenger steps out into the sta- 
tion-house. But what a station-house! and 
what a city ! There is the usoal shouting fkim 
carriers and cabmen, bntnoneof that deep i-oar 
of a large city which in every other place drones 
heavily into the travcLer'a ear. 

Going out to what he thinks is a street, the 
traveller finds merely a canal. Where are the 
carriages, cabs, caleches, hand-carts, baraaches, 
pony - carriages, carryalls, wagons, hansoms, 
hackneys, wheelbarrows, broughams, dog-carts, 
buggies f Whore are the horses, mares, dogs, 
pigs, ponies, oxen, cows, cats, eolts, calves, and 
hii stOLk generally? 

ISowhere Thercs not a wheeled carnage 
jn the place It ma\ be doubted it there is 
a dog There certainly is not a eow The 
people nse goats milL The hoite is as tin- 
known as the pterodactil icthyo'aurns, dodo, 
iguanodon mastodon, great a«fc How do Ihej 
go about? Where are the conveniences for 
moving to and fro? 

Then, at the platform of the station, a score 
or two of light gondolas await you. Tho gon- 
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dolier is tlie cabman. He waits for jou, with 
his hand toward jon, and the true "Kch, Sir!" 
tone and smilo. A double-sized gondola is here 
called an " omnibus," and the name is painted 
on the side in huge letters. And these are the 
sahstitatea fbrn-heeled vehicles. 

Now after entering one of these you go along 
smoothly and noisoIessSy. The fiist thing 
notices in Venice is the absence of noise, 
the boat goes along the only sound that is heard 
is the sharp cry from the boatjnan us he ap- 
proaches a comer. At first the novelty inter- 
ests the Blind, afterward it affects the spirits. 
In three liaja most people leave the city in a 
kind of panic. The stillness is awful, A long- 
er stay would reduce one to a, state of mel- 
ancholy madness. A few poets, however, have 
been able to endnre, and even to love, the sepul- 
chral stillness of the city. But to appreciate 
Venice one must be strongly poetical. 

There are many things to he seen. First of 
all, there is tbe city itself, one grand curiosity, 
unique, with nothing on earth that bears a dis- 
tant approach to it. Its canals, gondolas, 
antiquo monnraenia, JSyiontine architecture, 
bridges, mystery ; its pretty women with black 
Ince veils, the true glory of Veuice— though 
Murray sajs nothing about tliem. 

For Murray, in what was meant to be nn ex- 
haustive description of Venice, has omitted all 
mention of that which makes it what it is. 
Whereas if it had been Homer instead of Murray 
he would have rolled ont the following epithets: 
ivT^.diia/ioi, ditaXa'i, xoporfielf, j/iKO/toi, 1>oSqi:ji- 



^jriiiinTinoi! K, T. 3.. 

Thetravellersvisitedtho whole round of sights. 
They remained in company and went about in 
the same gondola. The Senator admired what 
he saw as much as any of them, ihoogii it ap- 
peared to be out of his particular line. It was 
not the Cathedral of St. Mark's, howevct, nor 
the Doge's Palace, nor tbe Court of the Inquisi- 
tion, nor the Bridge of Sighs, nor the Eialto, 
that intei'ested him, but rather the spectacle of 
all these magnificent edifices around him, with 
all the massive mosonij of a vast city, bnilt np 
laboriously on the uncertain sand. Ho admired 
the Venetians who had done this. To such men, 
ho thonght, the commerce of the world might 
well have belonged. In discussing the causes 
of the decline of Venice ho summed up the sub- 
ject in n few words, and in the clearest possiblo 

"These Venetians, when they sot up shop, 
were in the principal street of the world — the 
Mediterranean. They had the best stand in the 
street. They did work np their business ancom- 
i well now, and no mistake. Thej made 
ley hand over fist, and whatever advantage 
couldbegiven by energy, cnpital,andagood loca- 
<n, they got. But the currents of traffic change 
the world just as they do in a city. After a 
while it passed in another direction. Venice 
was thrown out alfogetlier. She liad no more 
chance than a New York shop wonld have after 
usincss that it lived on had gone into an- 
other street. Hence," said the Senator— he al. 
ways said "hence" when he was coming to a 
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triumphant conclusion — "lonce tha downfall' 
of Venice." 

On avrivingal theiv hotel a little cirearostunce 
occurred which made them look at Venice from 
a now and startling point of view. On going 
to their rooms after liinner they were followed 
by n file of Austrian soldiera. Thoy wanted to 
see the passports. They reqpested this in a 
thick guttural tone, which made the Americans 
feel quite nervous. They showed the passporls 



On looking over them the Austrian GoMiers ar- 
rested them. They wore informed that if they 
went peaceahly they would be well treated, but 
if they made any resistance they would all be 
bound. 

The Atnerieans remonstrated. Ho nse, A 
thousand conjectnrea were made as to tho cause 
of their arrest but they were completelv baffled 
Before they could arrive at anv conclus on they 
had amved at the place of their destination to 
which thev had of course been taken in a gon- 
dola. It 1 as too dark to d sti ig n h the place 
but it looked I ko a 1 rge and j,loon > edifice 
The aoldiei-s took tlii,m to a room when, they 
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mfovta- 



10 eonclies. 



locked them all in together. It was a 
ble apartment, with another larger oi 
from it, iiiwhieh were two beds and tH 
Evidently they were not neglected. 

After waiting for half the night in a kind of 
fever they retired to rest. They slept but little. 
They rose early, and at abont seven o'clock 
breakfast was brought in to tliem, with a guard 
of soldiers following the waiters. 

Afterbreakfsst they wevo visited again. This 
time it was a legal gentleman. They did not 
know who he was, but he gave them to under- 
stand that he was a person higli in authority. 
He qneslioned them very closely as to llieir bus- 
iness in Venice, but did his questioning in a 
iner. After about an hour ho 



left. 

Lunch WHS brought in at one o'clock. Their 
feelings at being treated in this mysterious man- 
ner can be imagined Such neglect of tho 
rights of man — such trifling with his time and 
patience sueh uttet disregard of habeas corpus, 
awaked indignation wb ch woi*ds could not es- 



e treated like dumb cattle ; 



press 

Pos ti elj Ihey w 
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locted lip, fed, Jepnved of liberty and fresh air ; 
no communication with friends outside; and, 
worst of all, no idea in the world of the cause 
of their imprisonment. They came to the con- 
clusion that the; ncro mistaken for some other 
parties — for some Cacdatori liegli Alpi; and 
Qnttons insisted that the Senator vrae supposed 
to bo Garibaldi himself. In these troublous , 
times any idea, howerer absnrd, might be acted 

At about three in the afternoon the door was 
thrown open, and a file of soldiers appeared. 
An officer approached and requested the prison- 
ers to follow. They did so. Tliey passed along 
many halls, and at length canie to a large room. 
A long table extended nearly from one end to 
another. Soldiers were nrranged down the sides 
of the apartment. 

At the head of the table sat an elderly man, 
with a stern taee, ferocious mustache, sharp eye, 
bushy giay ejobrows, and universal air of Mars. 
His uniform showed him to be a General. By 
his side was their visitor of the morning. Offi- 
cials sat at the table. 

' ' Sikiice !'' 



slJire at the prisoners, particularly at the Senator. 
They bore it steadily. As for the Senator, he 
regarded the other with an expression which 
would hare done honor to the Austrian General's 



TheG 



oral spoke \\ 




CHAPTER LI. 



At the command of the Austrian General 
everybody became still. Thereupon he motion- 
ed to the prisoners to stand at the bottom of the 
table. They did so. The General look a long 



gentleman e 
into English. 

"Ah! dangerous characters — dangerous char- 
acters ! What is your business?" 

"Travellers." 

"Travellers? Ah! But what are your oc- 
cupations in America?" 

" Our passports lell." 

"Your passports say—' Gentlemen.' " 

" Well, we are gentlemen." 

The Austrian looked blank. After a while 
he resumed; and as he directed his glance to 
the Senator the latter made all the replies, while 
Ihe Interpreter served as a medium of comma- 

"How long hare jou been in Italy?" 

" Two or three months." 

"You came here just ahoat the commence- 
ment of these difficnlties ?" 

" Yes — the beginning of the war." 

" Where did you land ?" 

" At Naples." 

"Naples? Ha! hml Where did you go 
ne-it ?" 

' To Rome. We stayed there a few weeks 
inl then went lo Florence ; from Tiorenee to 
Pclogna, and thence through Ferrara and Pa- 
lm to Venice." 

ion went to Florence ! How longego did 
ld>ou leave?" 

Abont a month ago." 

"A month! Ah, hm !" 

And the General exchanged glances with the 
legal gentleman at his side, 

"What were you doing in Florence ?" 

"Seeing the city." 

"Did ion place yoursolvos in connection with 
the BevolntiouiGls ?" 

"No ' 

" Did yon have any thing to do with the era- 
1 sines of Garibaldi ?" 
' Nothing," 

" Take care how yon deny." 

" Wc say wo know nothing at all cithor of 
the I{e>olutionist3 or Imperialists or Garibaldi- 
ans or any other party. We are merely travel- 

" Hm — a strong disnvowment," said the Gen- 
eral to himself. " Yon have never in nny way 
CDuntenanced the rebels." 

"No." 

"Think before you speak." 
"We are free Americans. Perhaps you know 
that the citiaens of that country say what they 
think and do what they like. We have gone on 
that rule in Italy. What I say is, that we do 
not know any thing about rebels or any political 
parties in the country." 
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"Do jou know La Cica?" ask 
eral, with ihe nir of a man who w 
home -thrust, and Epcaking with 
fierceness. 

"I clo,"said tlie Senator, mildly. 

"You know her well? You an 
intimate friends ?" 

"Ami?' 

"Are joa not?" 

" I am friendly with her. She is an estii 
hie woman, with mneh feeling and penetratii 
— and a fond regi'et exhibited itself ' 
of the speaker. 

"Well, Sir, you may as well confess. Wo 
know you, Sir, We know you. You aro one 
of the chosen assoeiates of that infamous Gari- 
bnldian plotter and assassin, whose hotel ia the 
hot-bed of conspiracy and rerolution. 



e of her 






know you. Do you dare tc 



it?" 



lO here and deny 



"Ididn. 






though I haven't . half an idea. 

But I do deny 
spiratoi 
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based on some slanderous or stupid information 
of some of your infernal spies," said the Senator. 
"What right hare you to pry into the private 
affairs of an American traveller? We liaie 
nothing to do with you." 

" Tou 8ie associated with conspirators. You 
are charged with treasonable correspondence 
with rebels. Yoti countenanced revolution in 
Florence. You openly took part »ith Rcpuhlie- 
ans. You aro a notorious fnend of La Cra. 
And joa eamo here with the mlention of fo- 
menting treason in Vonicol" 

"Whoever told you that,"replied the Sena- 
tor, " told infernal lies — most infernal lies. I 
am no emissary of any party, I am a private 
traveller." 

" Sir, we have correspondents in Florenco on 
whom we can rely better than on you. They 
watched you." 

" Then the best thing you can do is to dismiss 
those correspondents and get rogues who have 



the pleasure of kn 
that I am the assor 

"Are you not. the American whom La Cii 
Eo particularly distinguished with her favor ?' 

"I have reason to believe thi 



tial t 









"He confesses!" said the General. "You 
came from her to this place, communicating on 
the way with her emissaries." 

" I communicated on the way with none but 
brigands among the mountains. If they wore 
her emissaries I wish her joy of them. My 
means of communication," said the Senator, 
wliile a grim smile passed over his face, "was 
an iron crow-bar, and my remarks left some deep 
impression on them, I do believe." 

" Tell me now — and tell me truly," said the 
General after a pause, in which he seemed try- 
ing to make out whether the Senator was joking 
or tiot. "To whom aro you sent in this city?" 

"To no one." 



"Sir! Iw 


rn you that I will not be triiled 


"itellyou. 


' said the Senator, with no appai- 



, " I tell you that I hav 
here to no ono. What more can I say?" 

" You must confess." 

"I have nothing to confess." 

"Sir! yon liave much to confess," cried the 
General, angrily, "and I swear to you I will 
wring it out of you. Beware how you trifle 
with my patience. If you wish lo regain jour 
liberty confess at once, and yon may escape your 
just punishment. But if yon refuse, then, by 
the immortal gods, I'll shut you np in p, dungeon 
for ten years!" 

" You will do no such thing." 

"What!" roared the GeneraL "Won't I?" 

"Yon will not. On the contrary, you will 
have to make apologies for these insults," 

"I i^Apologiesl Insults!" 

The General gnawed his mustache, and his 



" Tou have a 






I false charge. 



Sir, I tell you that they watched yoti ivell. 
Yon had belter confess all. Tour antecedents 
in Florence are known. Tou are in a i>osition 
of imminent danger. I tell you — bemare !" 

The General said this in an awful voice, 
which was meant to strike terror into the soul 
of his captive. The Senator looked back into 
his eyes with an expression of calm scorn. His 
form seemed lo grow larger, and his eyes diluted 
as ho spoica ; 

"Then you, General, I tell you — bavare! 
Do you know who you've got hold of? — Ko con. 
spirator; no infernal Jtalian bandit, or Dutch- 
man either; but an American citiien. Yoar 
Government has already tried the temper of 
Americans on ono or two remarkable occasions. 
Don't Vty it on a third time, and don't try it on 
with me. Since you want ta know who I am 
I'll tell yoD. I, Sir, am an American Senator. 
I take an active and prominent part in the gov- 
ernment of that great and glorious country. I 
represent a constituency of several hundred 
thousand. You tell mo to bemare. I tell you 
— Beivake! for, by the Eternal! if you don't 
let me go, I swear lo yott that you'U have to give 
me up at the cannon's month. I swear to yon 
if you don't let me ofFby evening I won't go at 
all till I am delivered up with humble and am^ 
pie apologies, botli to us and to our countiy, 
whom you have insulted in our persons." 

" Sir, yon are bold !" 

" Bold ! Send for the American Consul of 
this city and sec if he don't corroborate this. 
But you had better matebasle, for if you subject 
me 10 further disgrace it will be the worse fur 
your Government, and particularly for jjou, my 
friend. Yon'U have the town battered down 
about your ears. Don't get another nation down 
on you, and, above all, don't let that nation bo 
the American. What I tell yon is the solemn 
truth, and if you don't mind it you will know it 

Whatever the cause may have been the com* 
pany present, including even the General, were 
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impressed by the SenaWr's words. The nn- 
nouncement of hii dignity ; the renerable title 
of Senator ; the mention of his "constituency," 
o word the more formidable from not being at 
all nnderslood— -all combiaed to fill them with 
respect and even awe. 

So at his proposal to send for the American 
Consul tho Genera] gave orders to a messencei- 
who wont off at onco in search of tiiat function- 



CHAPTER LII. 



P rOBGOTTBN 



TltE American Consul soon made his appear- 
ance. Not having had any thing to do tor 
months, the prospect of business garo wings to 
hia feet. Moreorer, he felt a very natnral de- 
sire to help a countryman in trouble, Uiwn 
entering the hall he cast a rapid look around, 
and seemed snrprised at so angnst n tribunal. 
Por in the General's martial form he saw no 
less a person than tho Anstrian Commandant. 

The Consul bowed and then looked at the 
prisoners. As his eye foil upon the Senator it 
li]thted up, and his face assnmcd an expression 
of the most friendly interest. Evidently a rec- 
ognition. The Austrian Commandant address- 
ed the Consul directly in German. 

" Do you know the prisoners ?" 

"I know one of them." 

" Ho is here nnder a very heavy accusation. 



I have well-substantialed charges by which he is 
implicated in treason and conspiracy. Ho has 
been connected with Revolutionists of tho H'orst 
stamp in Florence, and there is strong proof 
that he has come here to communicate with liev- 
olutionists in this city." 

"Whoaocuseshimoflhis? Are they here?" 

" No, but they have written from Florence 
warning me of his jonrney here." 

" Does the prisoner confess ?" 

" Of course not. He denies. Ho reqaested 
me 10 send for you. I don't want to bo unjust, 
so if yon have any thing to say, say on." 

' ' These charges nro impossible. " 

"Impossible?" 

" Ho is altogether adifferent man from what 
you suppose. He is an eminent membci' of the 
American Senate. Any charges made against 
one like him will have to be well substantiated ; 
and any injury done to him will be dangerous 
in the highest degree. Unless jou hare nnde- 
niable proofs of his guilt it will be best to free 



The Commandant looked doubtful. The 
others impassive. Buttons and Dick interested. 
The Senator calm. Again the Commondant 
turned to the Senator, his remarks being inter- 
preted as before. 

" How does it happen that yon were so par- 
dcularly intimate with all the ICevoIntionisis in 
Plorcnce, and an habitue of La Cita's salon? 
that j'our mission was well known throughout 
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the city? that you pnblicly acknowledged the "Read,"said the Commandant. The Sena- 
Floreniino rebellion in a speech ? that the people tor waited, wonderingly. The Interpreter read ; 
carried you home in triumph? and that inime- '^MamilUiiaaiilaoBdaaU easocefrmmsdiamaUan- 
Aiiaely before leaving you received private in- sin iwmH'' o dik (u n/o toiifnna Ml«." 
slvuctions from La (^ca ?" ! Scarcely had the first words been uttered in 

"To your queations," said the Senator, with the Italian voice of the reader than the Sen- 
nnabatcd dignity, " I will reply in brief ; First, ' ator started as though a shot had struck him. 
I am a free and independent citizen of the great Hia face flnslied. Finally abroad grin spread 
iind glorious American Bepnblic. If I associ- itself over his countenance, and down liis neck, 
ntcd with Eevolutionists in Florence, I did so and over his chest, and over his form, and into 
because I am accostomed to choose my own so- ' lits boots, till at last his whole colossal frnme 
cioty, and not to recognize any law or any mas- , shook with an earthquake of laughter, 
tec that can forbid my doing so. I deny, how- 1 The Commandant stared and looked uneasy, 
ever, that I was in any way connected with All looked at the Senator — all with amaze- 
plots, rebellions, or conspiracies. Seoondl^, I ment — the General, the Inierpreter, the Offi- 
was friendly with the Countess because I con- cials, theGuards, Buttons, Dick, and ihoAmeri- 
sidered her a most remarkably fine woman, can Consul. 

and because she showed a disposition to be ] "Oh dearl Oh de-ar! Oh deee-ae!" 
friendly with mo — a stranger in a swange land, cried the Senator, in tlie intervals of his out- 
Tldrdli/, I have no mission of any kind what- Irageous peals of laughter. "OM!" and a new 
ever. I am a traveller for self-improvement. I peal followed. 

have no business political or commercial. So! What did all this mean? Was he cvazyi 
that my mission could not have been known, j Hod misfortunes turned his brain? 
If people talked about mo ihoy talked nonsense. I But at last the Senator, who was always re- 
Foarlhl;/, I confess 1 made a speech, hut what of i markable for his self-control, recovered himself, 
that? It's not the first time, by a long chnik. ' He asked the Commandant if he might be per- 
I don't know what you mean by 'acknowledg- mitted to explain. 

ing.' As a private citizen I congratulated j " Certainly," said the Commandant, doloful- 
Ihem on their success, and would do so again, ly. He was afraid tliat the thing would take a 
If a crowd calls on me for a speech, I'm thar I ; ridiculous turn, and nothing is so terrible as that 
The people of Florence drafted me home in a to an Austrian official. 

carnage. Well, I don't know why they did so. I "Will yon allow me to look at the paper?" 
I can't help it if people will take possession of asked the Senator. "I will not injure it at all." 
mo and pnll me abont. FiJUilif, and lastly, 1 1 The Interpreter politely carried it to him as 
had an interview with the Countess, luid I? i the Commandant nodded. The Senator beck- 
Well, is it wrong for a man to hid good-bye to ! oned to the Consul. They then walked up to 
a friend ? I ask you, what npon eartli do yon ; the Commandant. All four looked at the paper, 
mean by such a charge as tliat? Do you take ' "Yon see, gentlemen,'' said the Senator, 
me for a puling infant ?" ' drawing a lead pencil from bis pocket, " the 

" On that occasion," said the Commandant, ' Florence correspondent has been too sharp. I 
" she taught you some mysterious words which can explain all this at once. I was with the 
were to bo lepealed among the EevoIntioniBts Countess, and we got talking of poetry. Now, 
here." I don't know any more about poetry than a 

"Never did any thing of the kind. That's horse." 
a complete full-blown fiction." " Well?" 

" I have the very words." " Well, she insisted on my making a quota- 

"That's impossible. You've got bold of the tion. I had to givo in. The only one I could 
wrong man I see." think of was a lino or two from Watts." 

"Iwill have them read," swd the General, i " Watts? Ah! I don't know him," said tha 
solemnly. '■ Inlerpteter. 

And he beckoned to the Interpreter. Where- " He was a minister — a parson." 
upon thS Interpreter gravely took out a formi- " Ah !" 

dable roll of papers from his breast, and opened " So I said it to her, and she repeated it. 
it. Every gesture was made as though his These iVionds of yours. Genera!, have taken it 
hand was heavy with the weight of cruBhing down, but their spellin' isa little unusual,"said 
proof. At last a paper was produced. The the Senator, with a tremendous grin that threat- 
Interpreter took one look at the prisoner, then ened a now outburst. 

glanced triumphantly at the Consul, and said : "Look. Here is the true key which this 
13 language with no appar- gentleman tried so hard to find." 

lb to find the And taking his pencil the Senator wrote uu- 

y I ry skillfully der the strange words the true meaning: 

pher writing ., j^ ^„j ^, „^„y ^, 

so Wh p cured it did IneiKhafTamtasthii, 

I rpart of the Aid dt and sing heriKlf amy 

g d explanation 

The Interpreter saw it all. He looked pro- 
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foundlj foolish. Tho whole thing was clear. 
The Senator's innoccnco was plain. He turned 
to explain to the Commandant. Tho Consnl's 
face exhibited a -variety of expressions, over 
which a bioad grimace finally predominated, 
like sunshincoTer an April sky. In afew words 
the whole was made plain to the Commandant. 
He looked annoyed, glared angrily at the Inter- 
preter, tossed the papers on the floor, and rose 
to his feet. 

" Give these gentlemen our apologies," said he 
to the Interpreter. " In times of trouhJe, when 
Stales have to be held subject to martial law, 
pracoedings are abrupt. Their own good sense 
will, I trust, enable them to appreciate tho diffi- 
culty of onr position. They ar6 at liberty." 

At liberty 1 No sooner were the woi^s spok- 
en than tho prisoners boned and left, in com- 
pany with tho Consul, who eagerly shook hands 
with nil three, parlicnlarly tho Senator, who, as 
tHby were leaving, was heard to whisper some- 
thing in which these words were audible : 

"Wa'al, old hoss! The American eagle 
showed it claws, anyhow." 



CHAPTER LIII. 



It was aboat seren o'clock in the evening 
when they reached their hotel. Every thing 
was as they had left it. Some trifles had oc- 
curred, snch as a general overhaul of the bag- 



I gage, ill which the Doctor's pistol had again 
miraculously escaped seizure, Buttons went 
I immediately to call on the Spaniards, but their 
apartment was closed. Supposing that they 
were out about the tonn, he returned to bis 
friends. 

I During their memorable captivity they had 
eatcQ but little, and now nothing was more wel- 
come than a dinner. So they ordered the very 
best that the hotel could supply, and made tho 
American Consul stay. Battens did not pve 
himself np so completely as the rest to the hi- 
larity of the occasion. Something was on his 
mind. So he took advantage of a conversation 
in which the Senator was giving the Consul an 
animated description of the fight with the brig- 
ands, and tho pluck of his two "boyB,"nnd 
stole out of tho room. Whereupon the Sena- 
tor stopped and remarked — 

"Hang these fellows that are in love !" 

" Certainly," said Dick. "They often hang 
themselves, or feel like it," 

"Of course Buttons is on hisnsual errand," 

"Of course." 

"It seems to me that his foreign travel has 
become nothing but one long chase after that 
gal. Heis certainly most uncommon devoted." 

Scarce had these words been spoken when 
tho door was Hung open, and Buttons made his 
uppearaneo, much agitated. 

"Whafa the matter?" cried Dick. "The 
Spaniards 1" "Well?" "They're oflT!" "Off?" 
"Gonel" "Where?" "Away from Venice." 
" When ?" "I don't know. " ' ' Why ?" "I 
don't know." 

" What sent them ? It looks as though they 
wore running away from you on purpose." 

"They're off, at any rate," cried Buttons. 
"I went to their room. It was open. The 
servants woi'e fising it up. I asked why. Tliey 
said the Spaniards had left Venice eariy this 
morning. They did not know any thing more." 

"Strange !" 

" Strange, of course. It's so sudden. Their 
plans were laid out for a week in Venice." 

' ' Perhaps they were frightened at our advent- 

Bntions sprung to the bell and pulled it vig- 
oronsly. Then he rushed to the door and flnng 
it open. Five or six waiters came tumbling in. 
They had alt been listening at tho key-hole. 

" Where's tlio chief waiter ?" 

"Here," said that funclionnry, approaching, 

"Come here. Yon may retire," said Bnt- 
lons to the others. They went out reluctantly. 

"Now, my friend," said he, putting some pi- 
astres in the hand of the chief waiter. " Think, 
and answer me right. Where are the Span- 
iards — a gentleman and two iadiee— who came 
herewith us?" 

"Tiieyhave left the city." 

"When?" 

" At six this morning, by the first train." 

"Why did they leave?" 

" A hint came from the Commandant." 

" From hiro. Ah ! Witat about ?" 
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"Why — you know— your Excellencies were 
wailed on liy a, deputation." 
"We were arrealed. Well?" 
" Well, theso Spaciards were friends of 

"Yea." 

"That conneclion made tliem suspected." 

" Diavolo !" 

" Such is the meianclioly fact. There was 
no canse strong enough to load to their arrest. 
It would have been inconronient. So theCom- 
mnndant sent amessogo, immediately after your 
Excellency's lamentable arrest, to warn them — " 

" What of?" 

"Tliat they had better leave the country at 

" Tes, but tbat didn't force them to go." 

"Ah, Signore! Do you not know what 
such a warning is ? There is no refusal." 

"And ao they left." 

"At six by the train." 

"Whereto?" 

" Signore, they had their passports made 
out for Milan." 

" Milan !" 

" Certainly. It wns necessary for them no 
only to leave Venice, but Venotia." 

" Very well. When does tbo next Irai 

"Not til! to-morrow morning at six." 

"You must call us then at five for we a! 

going He e ake our passpo-ta and get them 

vise'd and ha ng e^p! ed matters to th 

Senat r Pultons fonnd no need t persuas o 



ta induce Ihem lo quit the city, sc 
wcro handed over to the waiter. 

So at six the next morning they went flying 
over the sea, over the lagoons, over the marshes, 
over the plains, away toward Lombardy. 

They had to slop for a while at Verona, 
waiting to comply wilh "some formalities." 
They had time to walk about the town and see 
the lioman ruins and the fortifications. Of all 
these much might bo said, if it were not to bo 
found already in Guide-books, Letters of Corre- 
spondents, Books of Travel, Gazetteers, and Il- 
lustrated Newspapers. Our travellers saw 
enough of the mighty military works, in a brief 
survey, to make them thoroughly comprehend 
the Peace of Villafranea. In the neighborhood 
of Solferino they lefl the trdn to inspect the 
scene of battle. Only a month had passed since 
the terrific contest, and the traces remained vis- 
ible on every side. The peasants had made 
two trenches of enormous size. In one of theso 
the bodies of the Austrians had been buried, in 
the other those of ibe French and Italians In 
p rm h 

d gro mff fidTre 




na ts n g fice w k 

presented an appearance which nas now height, 
ened by the presence of victory. It was as 
though the entire population had gi^n (hem- 
selves up k> T(goicing. The evil spirit had been 
cast oat, and the honse thoroughly swept and 
g rnished. The streets were filled with gay 
mnit tudes ; the avenues resounded with the 
tl r UiQg strains of the Marseillaise, repealed ev- 
en vhere ; every window displayed the portrait 
ot Napoleon, Victor Emanuel, or Garibaldi, and 
f on eTeryhonse-topflanntedthe tri-color. The 
I eavj weight imposed by the military rule — the 
on hand, the cruelty, the bands of spies, the 
innumerable soldiers sent forth by Austria — 
had been lifted ofl", and in the first reaction o( 
perfect liberty the whole population rushed into 
the wildest demonstrations of joy and gayety. 
The churches were all marked by the perpetual 
presence of the emblems of Holy Peace, and 
Heavenly Faith, and Immoital Hope. The 
sublime Cathedral, from all its marble population 
I of sculptured saints and from all its thousands of 
j pinnacles, sent up one constant song. Tbrough 
the streets marched soldiers— regular, irregular, 
horse, fool, and dragoons ; cannon thundered at 
I intervals through every day ; volunteer militia 
companies sprang up like butterflies lo flash 
their gay uniforms in the sun. 
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It was not the season for theatres. laiic la 
had opened for a few nights when Hspoleon 
and Victor Emannel where here, but had close i 
again. Not so the smaller llieatrcs. Less d g 
nilied, they could bnrst forth unrestrained Es- 
pecially the Day Theatres, places formed some 
what on the ancient model, mih open roof's 
In these the spectators ean smoke. Here the 
pei'fovmance begins at fire or sin and ends at 
dark. All the theatres on this season, day oi 
night alike bnrst forth into jov The war was 
the DuiTersal subject Cannon fl^bl ng sol 
diers, gunpowder saltpetre snlphnr fur ex 
plosions, wounds, bombardments grcnad ers ar 
tillery, drum gun trnmpet blnnderb e and 
thunder J st at that t e the p cce wl c 
was haying the grcate t run v s The Vicio i 

of SOLPERINO 

Two tl ei t cs o-i b e 1 Jh s p cce ih all 
the pomp and c reams n e of glo ous vnr 
Another put o i n a pantom me The Battle 
of Maleg ano 

Another The F ghlatH penta B tper 
haps the most pop lar of ail s GABiBALri 

IH VaREHB odl Cl LliTOKI BLOLI ALPI 



CHAPTER LIV 




Thk day of thwr arrival at Milan was dis- 
tinguished by a pleasing circumstance. Buttons 
found the Spaniards, and was happy. And by 
anotlier circumstance, scarcely less pleasing, 
Dick fonnd an old acquaintance. 

On this wise: 

Finding himself in Milan he suddenly called 
to mind an old friend with whom he bad been 
intimate in Boston. Ho bad been exiled from 
Italy on account of his connection with the 
movements of 1848. He had fled to America, 
and had taken with him barely enough to live 
on. For five years he had lived in Boston cn- 
der the plain name of Hni/h Aireij. Then Dick 
met with him, and had been attracted by the 
polished manners, melancholy air, and high 
spirit of the unfortnnate exile. In the course 
of time their acquaintance ripened into intimate 
friendship. Dick introduced him to all his 
friends, and did all in his power to make his 
life pleasant. From him he had learned Ital- 
ian, and under his gnidance formed a wide and 
deep acquaintance with Italian literature. In 
1858 Mr. Airey decided to return to Italy and 
live in Turin till the return of better days. Be- 
fore leaving he confided to Dick the fact that 
he belonged to one of the oldest families in 
Lombardy, and that he was the Count Ugo di 
Gonfaloniero. The esile bade Dick and all 
his friends good-bye and departed. Since then 
Dick had heardfrom him but once. The Count 
was happy, and hopeful of a speedy retnm of 
bettor days for his country. His hopes had 
been realized, as the world knows. 



Dick had no difiicully in finding out where 
he lived, and went to call on him. It was a 
magnificent palace. Throngs of servants vi-ere 
around the entrance. Dick sent up his name, 
and was conducted by a serrant to an ante- 
chamher. Scarcely had he finished a. hasty 
survey of the apartment when hurried footsteps 
were heard. He turned. The Count came 
rushing into the room, flnslied and trembling, 
and without a word threw himself into Dick's 
arms, embraced him, and kissed him. It was a 
trying moment for Dick. Nothing is so fright- 
fid to a man of the Anglo-Saxon race as to be 
hugged and kissed by a man. However, Diet 
felt deeply tonched at the emotion of his friend 
and his grateful remembrance of himself. 

"This is a circumstance most unexpected J" 
cried the Count. " Why did you not write and 
tell me that you were coming, my dearest friend? 
I did not know that you were in Italy. But 
perhaps yon wished to give me a surprise ?" 
And then the Count asked after all the frien<ls 
in America, for whom he still evinced the ten- 
derest attachment. 

On being questioned he related his own sub- 
sequent adventures. After leaving America he 
went at once to Turin. Thongh proscribed in 
Lombardy he was free in Piedmont. He man- 
aged fo commnnieate secretly with his relatives 
in Milan, and lived comlbrtably. At length he 
became aware of the great movement on foot 
which ended in the Italian war. He had thrown 
himself altogether in the good cause, and, with- 
out being at all disheartened by his former mis- 
fortunes, he embarked energetically in the cur- 
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tlie Sardinian Government as a poireriul re- 
cruit, anil appointed to an important militarj 
command. Finally war waa declared. The 
Fi'eneh came, the Count hod taken a conspica- | 
oua part in the erents of the war, had been , 
present at every battle, and had been promoted 
for his gallant conduct. Fortunately lie had 
not once been wounded. 

On the occupation of Milan by the Allies he 
had regained all his rights, titlua, privileges, and 
estates. Ho was a happy man. His ten years 
of exile had given liini a higher capacity for en- 
joyment. Ho looked fonvard to a life of honor ! 
and usefulness. He had found joy harder to \ 
endure tlian erief i the reunion with all his old 
friends and relations, the presence of all the fa- 
miliar scenes of his native land had ail well-nigh 
overcome him. Yet he assured Dick that no 
friend with whom he had met was more welcome 
to his sight than he, and the joy that he felt at 
seeing him had only been exceeded once in his 
life— that one time having been on the occasion 
of the entrance of the Allies into Milan. 

And now that he was here, where was his 
luggage? Did he come without it? There 
was certainly only one place in the city whore 
hs could stop. He mnst remain nowhere else 
but here. Dick modestly excused himself. Ho 
was scarcely prepared, Hs was trarelling in 
company with friends, and wonld hardly like to 
leave tliem. The Count looked reproachfully 
at him. Did he hesitate about that ? Why, 
his friends also mnst come. He would have no 
refusal. They all mnst come. They would be 
as welcome as liimself. He would go with Dick 
tohis hotelia person and bring his friends there. 

In a short time tbe Count and Dick had 
driven to the hotel, where the former pressed 
upon the Senator and Buttons an invitation to 
his house. They were not allowed to refuse, 
but were taken away, and before they fairly un- 
derstood the unexpected occurrence they were 
all installed in magQificent apartments in tlio 
Palazzo Gonfiiloniere. 

Buttons's acquaintance with the language, 
literature, manners, and cnstoms of Italy made 
him appreciate his advantages; the friendship 
of the Count prevented Dick from feeling oth- 
erwise than perfectly at liome; and as for the 
SenatM', if it had been possible for him to feel 
otherwise, his experience of high life at Flor- 
ence wouid have enabled him to bear himself 
serenely here. His complete self-possession, 
his unfkltering gaze, his calm countenance, were 
never for a moment disturbed. 

The Count had been long enough in Amer- 
ica, to appreciate a man of the stamp of the 
Senator; he therefore from the very first treat- 
ed him with marked respect, which was height- 
ened when Dick told him of the Senator's 
achievements during the past few weeks. The 
brilliant society which surrounded the Count 
was quite difierent from that which the Senator 
had fonnd in Florence. The people were 
equally cultivated, but more serious. They had 
less excitability, but more deep feeling, Milan, 



indeed, had borne her burden far diffiirenlly 
from Morence, Both hated the foreigner ; but 
the latter could be gay and smiting and trifling 
even an ler he cha ns th s the former could 
never be Tl e thout,htfu earnest and some- 
what pens ve Milanese was m re lo the Sena- 
tor's tast than the brll ant and g dly Floren- 
tine. These tlio ght he may ell be a free 

Moreover the Semtor v s led the Grand Ca- 
thedral, and ascended to the summit Arrir 
ing thei'e his thoughts w k n b h 

innumerable statu h m 

the couutiess pinn 

that extended ail d d 

filled with saints a d g b thor 
scene that lay beyo 

There spread a\ P P h w 

perior in his eyes to any thing that he had ever 
seen before, nor had it ever entered his mind to 
conceive euch a matchless scene. The wide 
plains of Lombardy, green, glorious, golden with 
the richest and most inexhauatjble fertility; 
vast oceans of grain and rice, with islands of 
dark-green trees that bore untold wealth of all 
manner of fruit ; white villas, little hamlets, 
close-packed villages, dotted the wide expanse, 
ivith the lai^er forms of many a popnloua town. 
Ho looked to the north and to ^e west. The 
plain spread away for many a league, till the 
puq>le mountains arose as a barrier, rising up 
till they touched the everlasting ice. He looked 
to the eastandsouth. There the plains stretch- 
ed away lo the horizon in illimitable extent. 

"What a country! All cleared tool Ev- 
ery acre ! And the vilhiges ! Why, there are 
thousands if there is one ! Dear! dear! dear! 
How can I have the heart to blow about New 
England or Boston after that there 1 Buttons, 
why don't somebody tell abont all this to the 
folks at home and stop their everlasting brag- 
ging? But" — after a long panse — "I'll do it! 
I'll do it !— thia very night. I'll write about it 



CHAPTER LV. 



Buttons and the Senator were both qnite will- 
ing to leave. The departure of the Spaniards 
had taken away the charm of Milan. They had 
already returned to Spain, and had urged But- 
tons very strongly to accompany them. It cost 
him a great struggle to decline, but be did so 
from certain conscientious molivea, and promised 
to do so after going to Paris. So there was an 
agonizing sepai-ation, and all that At his room 
Buttons nnbosomed himself to his friends. 

" I'll begin at the beginning," said he, direct, 
ing his remarks moreparticnlai'lytotlie Senator. 



„Googlc 



THE DODGE CLUB ; OR, ITALY IN MDCCCLIX. 



" My father is a rich man, Ihongh yon may 
not thinfc I liye very much like a rich nmn's 
aon. Tho fact is, he is dreadfully afraid that I 
will turn out a spendlhrifi. So liOBnTemeonlj 
a moderate sura, on which to travel on throtrgh 
Europe. So fat I have succeeded very well. 
E:tcuse my blushes white I make the sweet con- 
fession. The Senorita whom we all admire will, 
some of these days, Itrust, exchange the muMC- 
al name of Franeia for the plainer one of But- 

Tho Senator smiled with mild and paternal 
approhation, and shook Buttons by the hand. 

"It's all arranged," continued Buttons, with 
sweet confusion. "Now, under the circum- 
stances, yon might think it nataral that I should 
go back with them to Spain." 

" I should cerfainly. Why don't you ?" 

" For two reasons. The first is, I have bare- 
ly enough tin left to take me to Paris." 

At oneo both the Senator and Dick offered 
1o make unlimited advances. Buttons made a 
deprecatory gesture. 

' ' 1 know well that I could look to yon for 
any help in any way. But that is not the rea- 
son why I don't go to Spain. I have money 
enough for ray wants if I don't go there." 

" What is the real reason, then ?" 

"Well, I thought that in an affair of this 
kind it would bo just as weli to get the Gov- 
ernor's concurrence, and so I thought I'd drop a 
line to him, I've just got the letter written, 
and I'll put it in the mail this evening," 

"Ton have done right, my boy," said the 
Senator, paternally. " There arc many escel- 
lent reasons for getting jour father's consent in 
an af^ir like this." 

" I don't mind reading yon what I hai-e wiit- 
ten," said Buttons, " if yon care about healing 

" Oh, if you have no objection, we should like 
to hear very much," said Dick. 

Whereupon liutions, taking a letter from his 
pocket, read as follows : 



■mber of the house of 



'esUby s foml 



[n allying myself to s 



style. Wliats' 

** Pleaao reply immeSlately mi receipt of tiiia, adi 
icg meat Parian before. 

" Ani very much obllee K. Sarto: 

"Well," said tho Senator, "that's aser 
letter. It's to the point. I'm glad to see that 
yon are not so foolish as most lads in your 
nation. Why should not a man talk as wisely 
about a partnership of this kind as of any other F 
I do declare that these rhapsodies, this high 
blown, high-flown, sentimental twaddle is uau 
seating," 



gentleman. He likes the terse bnsiness style. 
I think that little hint about her fortune is well 
That's a great deal better than 
boring him with the slate of my affections. Isn't 
it?" 

"There's nothing like adapting your style to 
the disposition of the person you address," said 
Dick. 

Well, said the Senator, " jou propose to 
do you?" 



*t beginning tc 



"Yes," 

"I'm agreed then. I w 
get used up myself. I'm 
when I've squeoied all the jaiee out of a place I 
want to throw it away and go to another. What 
do you say, Dick? You are silent." 

"Well, to tell the truth," said Dick, "I don't 
care about leaving just yet. Gonfaloniere ex- 
pects mo to stay longer, and ho wonid feel hurt 
if I hurried off. I am veiy sorry that you are 
both going. It would be capital if yon could 
only wait here a month or so." 

"A month!" eticd Buttons. "I conldn't 
stand it another day. Will nothing induce yon 
to come ? What can we do without you ?" 

"What can I do withoot jou?" said Dick, 
with some enioUon. 

"Well, Dick," said the Senator, "I'm really 
pained. 1 feel something like a sense of be- 
reavement at the very idea. I thought, of 
course, wo would keep together till our feet 
touched the sacred soil once more. But Heav- 
en seems to have ordained it otherwise. I felt 
bad when Figgs f.nd the Doctor left us at Flor- 
ence, but now I feel worse by a long chalk. 
Can't yon manaRe to come along nolion?" 

"No," said Dick. "I really can not. I 
really must stay." 

"WhatI must!" 

The Senator sighed. 



CHAPTER LVI. 



About a month after tho departure of the 
Senator and Buttons from Milan, Dick re-ap- 
peared upon the scene at Rome, in front of the 
little ohnrch which had borne so prominent .1 
part in his fortnnes; troo to his love, to his 
hopes, to his promises, with undiminished ardor 
and unabated resolution. Ho found thel'adre 
Lignori there, who at once took him to Iiis room 
in a building adjoinin;:! the church. 

"Welcome!" said he, in a tone of tho deep- 
est pleasure. "Welcome! It has been more 
than a passing fancy, then." 

"It is the only real purpose of my life, I as- 

" I mast believe yon,'' said Lignori, pressing 
" And now, where is Pepila ?" 
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" Slie is in Rome." 

" May I see her at once ?" 

" How at once ?" 

"Well, to-day." 

"No, not lo-daj. Her bi'oiher wishes lo see 
yon first. I must go and let them both know 
tlut yon are here. But sho is well and has 
bacn so." 

Dick looked relieved. After some conrersa- 
tion Liguori told Dick to return in an hour, and 
ho could see the Count, After waiting most 
iinpatiently Dick came back again in an hour. 
On entering he found Luigi. Ho was dress- 
ed as a gentleman this titno. He was a 
strongly knit, well-made man of aboat thirty, 
with strikingly handsome and aristocratic feat 

"Let mo make tny peace wiih you at once, 
said he, with the almost courtesy. "You are 
a bravo man, and must be generous. I have 
dona yon wrongs for which I shall never forgive 
niysclfj" and taking Dick's outstretched hand 
ho pressed it heartily. 

" Say nothing about it, I beg," said Dick 
" you wore justilied in what yoa did, tbongi 
YOii may have been n little hasty." 

" Had I not been blinded by passion I would 
liave been incapable of such a piece of coward 
ice. But I have had moch to endure, and I 
was alivays afraid about her." 

With the utmost frankness tlie two men re 
ceived each other's esplanationa, and the great 
est cordiality arose at onco. Dick insisted u 
Lui^'s taking dinner with him, and Luig 
laughingly declaring that it would bo a sign o 
jioace lo eat bread and salt toEctliec, went wit 
Dick t« his hotel. 

As they entered Dick's apartments Gonfii 
loniero was lounging near the window. lie ha 
accompanied Dick to Rome. He started at th 
sight of Luigi. 

" God in Heaven I" he cried, bounding to h 

"Ugo!" exclaimed the other. | 

And the two men, in true Italian fashion 
sprang into one another's arms. 

"And is my best friend, and oldest friend, 
the brother of your betrothed f" asked Gonfa- 
loniereof Dick. 

But Dick only nodded. He was qnile mys- 
tified b^ all this. An explanation, however, 
was soon made. The two had been eduonlcd 
together, and had fought side by side in the 
great movements of '48, under Garibaldi, and 
in Lombardy. 

For full an hour these tivo friends asked one 
another a torrent of questions. Luigi asked 
Gonfaloniere about his exQo in America ; where- 
upon the other described that exile in glowinj; 
terms — how he landed in Boston, how Dick, 
then little more than a lad, became acquainted 
with him, and how true a friend he had been in 
his misery. The animated words of Gonfelon- 
iore prodaced a striking effect. Luigi swore 
eternal friendship with Dick, and finally de- 



clared that he must come and see Pepita that 
very day. 

So, leaving Gonfaloniere with the promise of 
seeing him again, Luigi walked with Dick out 
lo the place where he lived. The reason why 
he had not wanted liim to see Pepita that day 
was because ho was ashamed of their lodgings. 
But that had passed, and as he understood Dick 
better he saw there was no reason for sych 
shame. It v/as a house within a few rods of 
the cbnrch. 

Dick's heart throbbed violently as he entered 
the door after Lnigi and ascended the steps in- 
side the coart-yard. Luigi pointed lo a door 
and drew back. 




Dick knocked. 
The door opened. 
"Pepita!" 

To describe snch a meeting is simply out of 
the question. 

"I knew yon would come," said she, after 
about one solid hour, in which not a single in- 
telligible word was uttered. 

"And tor you 1 Oh, I'epila!" 

" You do not think now that I was cruel ?" 
and a warm flush overspread the lovely face of 
tho young girl. 

"Cruel 1" (and Dick makes her see that he 
positively does not think so). 

' ' I could not do otherwise." 

"I love you too well to doubt it." 

" My brother Iiaied you so. It would have 
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been impossible. And I could not ivound his 

feelings." 

"He's a splendid fellow, and you were riglit." 
" Padre Liguori showed him what you were, 

and I tried to explain a little," added I'epita, 

" Heaven bless Tadre Liguori ! As for you 

"Don't." 

" Well, your brother understands me nt Inst. 
He knows that I lore you so well that I would 



"Do jou remember," asked Dick, softly, af 
er about three hours and twenty roinulca — " c 
jon vememher how I once wished tlmt I wi 
walking witli jou on a road that wonld go c 
forever ?" 



"Well,w 



n that track n< 



ei' Inadequacy to the reqijirementQ of titis sctue. 



CHAPTER LVII. 



Paris at the " Hotel de Lille et d'AIbion." On 
the arrival of the Senator and Buttons at Paris 
they had found Mr. I'iggs and the Doctor with- 
out any trouble. The meeting was a rapturons 
one. The Dodge Club was again an entity, 
iilthongh an important member was not there. 
On this occasion the one who gave the dinner 
was BuTTONa I 

All the delicacies of the season. In fact, a 
banquet. Mr. Piggs shone resplendenlly. If 
afactorywas the sphere of the Senator, a supper- 
table was the place for Mr. Fi^s. 'The others 
felt that they had never before known fully all 
the depth of feeling, of fancy, and of sentiment 
that lurked under that placid, smooth, and rosy 
esterior. The Doctor was epigrammatic ; iho 
Senator sententious ; Buttons uproarious. 

Dick's health was drunk in bumpers with all 
the honors ; 



laMyp 



I fe-e-e- 



-e-Uon- 



All this time Buttons was more joyous, more 
radiant, and altogether more extravagant tlinn 
usual. The others asked themseWes, "Why ?" 
In the course of the evening it became known. 
Taking advantage of a short pause in the con- 
versation he commnnicated the startling fact 
that bo had that day reeoived a letter from Ills 

"Shall Tread it?" 

" Aye ! 1 1" unanimously, in tones of thun- 
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Buttons opened it and read ; 



Fada, for $6I)M-Biir 



[ A speech from the Senator proposed the 
I linve I health of Buttons Senior. 
•B with Another from the Doctor. 
Another from Mr, FigRS. 
Ken ot I Acknowledgment bv Buttons. 

^ " [ Annoancement by Buttons of immediate dc- 
. cionf I parture for Cadiz. 
" "" Wild cheers, Buttoiis's jolly good health I 
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LAWBENCE'S (Geo. A.)* Gay LivlnEStone. ISmo, 
Cloth, Jit 50. 

Breaking a Bntterflv Sio, Paper, 3S cents. 
LEE'S (Holme)* Kathie Brande. JBmo, Cloth, %\ 60. 

Sylvan Holt's Daughter 12mo, Cloth, $1 BO. 
LEVER'S" Lntttell of Aitan Svo, Cloth, $1 60 : Pa- 
per, $1 00. 

Tony Bntler. Svo, Cloth. SI BO ; Paper. $1 00. 

Loi'd Ktlffobhhi. inustralloua. Svo, Cloih, SI 00 ; 
Paper.ll 0& 
MCCARTHY'S* My Enemy's Danghter. Illnstmled. 

MACDOSALD'S" Annals of a Qniel Keighborhood. 

ISmo, Cloth, SI IB- 
MELVILLE'S Mardi. 2toIs., ISmo, Cloth, 5300. 
Moby-Dlcfe. lemo. Cloth, $1 15. 
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MUU)CK'S (Misal- A Brave Lady. Illnstrated. Svo, 
Clolh, $1 SO ; Pnper, $1 CO ; ISrao, Cloth. $1 60. 

Hannah, Illustrated. Svo, Paper, 60 cents j llmo. 
Cloth, $1 SO. 

The Woman's Kingdom. Blnstrated. Svo, Clotb, 
*1 BO : Paper, $1TpO i ISmo, Cloth, $1 60. 

A Lire tor n Life. 12mo, Cloth, $1 60. 

Christian's Mistake. ISmo, Clolh, $1 60. 

A Noble Life. ISmo, Cloth, SI 60. 

John Halifax, Gentleman. ISmo, Cloth, $1 SO. 

The Unkind Word and Olher Sloriea. ISmo, 
Cloth, $1 60. 

Two Marruiges. ISmo, Cloth, $1 60^ 

OUve. ISmo, Cloth, $1 60. 

OnUvies. ISmo, Cloth, $t SO. 

Head of the Family. ISmo, Cloth, $1 SO. 

Mistress and Maid. ISmo, Cloth, $1 sa 

Agatha's HDshaud. ISmo, Clotb, $t BO. 
MISS Van Korlland. 6vn, Paper, $1 00. 
MOKE'S (Hannah) Complete Works. 1 vol-, Svo, 

Sheep, $S 00, 
MY Dangbtet Elinor. Svo, Cloth, SI 16 ; Pnper, $1 S5. 
MY Husband's Clime. Illnstrated, Svo, Paper, T6 cts. 
OLIPHABT'a(Mrs.)'Chromcle8o(Carllngford. Svo, 
Cloth, SI T6; Paper, $1 SB. 

Lasi of the Mortimers. ISmo, Cloth, $1 BO. 

Laird of Noclaw. ISmo, Cloth, $t 60. 

Lncy Ccofton. ISmo, Clolb, $1 BO. 

Perpetnal Carate. Svo, Cloih, SI 60 ; Paper, SI 00. 

A Son of the SolL Svo, Clotb, %\ BO ; Paper. $1 OO.' 
RECOLLECTIONS of Eton. IllnslratioUfl. Svo, Pa- 



W,)* For Her Sake. Illustrations. 
Christie's Faith. ISnio, Cloth, St IS. 
EDGWICK'S (Miss) Hope Leslie. 3 vols., l!mo. 
Cloth, S3 Ot 
Live and Let Uvfl- ISmo, Clolh, KiceiilB. 
IMarried or Single t 2 vols., 12mo, Cloth, |3 DO. 
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SloriesforYonncPerson m C h Scents. 
Tales otGlau"—"- - ' ■" 



Wjho£ttim7an'd0,h h 


3n 


Cloth, 


SEDGWICK'S (Mrs.) W 


Th m 


2 


Cloth, 


HBO. 
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Boxohel. 3 vols,, ISmo, Clotb, SS SS. 
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'e. Svo, Paper, 
The Newcomes. 103 Ill's. Sro, Paper, 
The Adventures of Philip. Portrait 
and (^ Illuelratlons. Svo, Paper, SO ( 
Henry Esmond and Level the Widower 
trnilons. Svo, Paper, 60 cents. 
TOM BROWN'S School Days, By an Oli 
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Can Tou Forgive Her t Svo, Cloth, l_ ._ , 

$160. 

Castia Richmond. lSmo,Cloth,$l 60. 
Doctor Thome. ISmo, Cloth, St 60. 
"-mley Parsonage. Ill's. 12mn, Cloth,; 
" "-~-fl Eight Svo, Cloth, $i 



IS. ISmo, Cloth, 
Illnstrated. Svo, 
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' BaiseL Sro, Clotb, $2 00 ; Pa- 



Phlneas Finn. Svo, Clotb, $1 T6 ; Paper, SI 2S. 
OrlejFarm. Ill's. Svo, Cloth, S« 00 ; Paper, sa S( 
Ralph the Heir. DlnslratiDns. Svo, Cloth, $1 T6 
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BY THE AUTHOR OF "GUY LIYISGSTONE." 



ANTEROS. A Novel. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 

BRAKESPEARE; or, The Fortunes of a Free Lance. A 
Novel. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 

An undoubted success, and deserves to take a high rank among the medieval fictions, second 
only, pcrliaps, to the immortal creations of Sir Walter Scott — N.Y. Evening Pest. 

BREAKING A BUTTERFLY; or, Blanche Ellerslie's End 
ing. A Novel. Illustrated. 8vo, Paper, 35 cents. 

The many readers who have found such pleasure in the perusal of the previous works of ihii 
author will find in this new emanation of a gifted pen no less powerful a diarm ; and the lovers 
of a pure and elevated fiction, not familiar with other publications of the same writer, will find a 
leisure hour or two most agreeably spent in the perusal of this little volume. — St Louis Times. 

GUY LIVINGSTONE; or, "Thorough." A Novel. lamo. 
Cloth, %\ 50. 

aordinary and the freshest within our recol- 



MAURICE BERING; or. The Quadrilateral. A Novel. 
8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 

The story before us describes the fortunes of four friends — the Quadrilateral. These four 
are, from first to last, one for all and all for one ; and, despite the strange things that happen, 
they never once swerve from the most aflectionate and trusting friendship. The "Guy Living- 
stone" tone must be sufficiently well known to novel readers to make any description unneces- 
sary. All is brilliant and fascinating. In the first part of " Maurice Bering " the reader is held 
in ecstasy, as it were, by an affectionate, manly grasp of the hand, but later on he starts to find 
himself fascinated. — Illustrated Times, London. 

SANS MERCI; or, Kestrels and Falcons. A Novel. 8vo, 
Paper, 50 cents. 

"Sans Merci" is a stronger, healthier, and, in all respects, more satisfactory work than either 
"Guy Livingstone" or "Sword and Gown." It introduces several groups of well -contrasted 
characters, and, by a series of very exciting scenes, carries the reader onward, eager for the end, 
and at times impatient of the delays which defer the accomplishment of his desire. The book 
overfloira with characters and incidents, — AihensMm, London. 

SWORD AND GOWN. A Novel. 8vo, Paper, 25 cents. 

We have risen from the perusal of this work with strangely conflicting emotions, amid all of 
which tises predominant the conviction tliat it is a most powerful and heart-rending work. — 
Boston Courier. 

Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 



B^~ Harper & Ekodiers will send any of llu ahuve works by mail, poslage prijiaid, to any pi 
of the United Slates, o-i receipt of the pice. 



,y Google 



db,Google 



